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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



R R E C K. 

D octor punch, the great Interaational Hakim, iivas at the International Health Eshibition. 

He had received (of course) an » ovation,” as the sporting scribes love to call it, ompired with which that given to 
Aecheb after a great win, Gbace after a gigantic score, or Haslas after a twenty-Ien^h triumph, were a mere Uj le 
whisper. All other attractions of the colossal Show were for the time as completely eclipsed as AsTOsr, ent rone in e 
market-place, at the approach of Cleopatra in her Nile-borne barge. But now he had courteously wave is wors ippers 
away for awlule, and retired with Tobv to a quiet nook of the Old London Street, for observation and reflection. 

“Tremendous spectacle, Tobi ! ” soliloquised the Illustrious One. “He whom men called Dizzv should have lived 
to see it. It might perhaps have pleased him even more than the Primrose League. His improvised maxim, Samto sam- 
tatum, omnia saidtas. is here substantiany set forth. Here is the apotheosis of what he mystically adumbrated m hw 
celebrated triad, *the Tank, the Oven, and the Porch.’ ‘A PoUcy of Sewage' is here matter not for light ridicule, but 
for practical illustration. *Twas vastly different in 1666 1 ** a • i 

Tobt, witli a recoHection of his Master’s Fleet Street sanctum, and a comparative eje cocked at the « Three Squirrels, 
yapped an emphatic assent. 

^ ^ “Htgeia! Hygeia! 

My popular one! 

This splendid idea 
Will have a hig run!” 

murmured Dr. Punch, parodying Poe’s song to the Siren mth ready neatness. . a n » 

« Adsum I ” said a voice at his elbow, soft and low, indeed, yet dear as a Belgian heft-note, and ‘ musical as is Apollo s 

lute.*’ The very voice of Health ! , , , , x xi. i 

Dr. Punch bowed profoundly. He recognised the Health-Goddess at a 
of the Serpent and Cup. Dr. Punch noticed also that she bore not the Harbertonian Divided o • 

“ Daughter of ancient ^sculapius. and pet divinity of his inod^ representative, Rich^bson, this scene must be a 
triumph for the Sire, the Goddess, and the faithful Votary! ” said the smiling Sage, sen entiously 

• ^ Higeia stooped to pat the astonished Toby, who, “ gazing on divinity ” (though not disrobed ), seemed for once to 
have lost his usually dogged hold of the categorical imperative. • a..*- 

“The Greeks” saidshe-^ it seemed a little irrelevantly— “had a fine sense of congmityand proportion m Art. 
I do not Lan the Ar’t of Advertisement, which I doubt if they understood so thoroughly ^ you Mod^s seem to do. 

“ Had they done so ” said Dr. Punch, promptly, “they would doubtless have had a God of Hoardmgs, or a Tu e ary 

Dw.it, t..“ iU how^. », d». Stad^., ft.t ™ ««0 

devoted than in the days, say, of Old London.” , . , j ^ 

" Doubtless,” replied Hygeia. “ But they have not always that mem sam in corpora sano which they are so fond of 

talking about.” , -rs -n 

"You mean that Sanitation, like Art, is dreadfully fad-ridden, rejoined Dr. PuNoa WtV.,, 

“ Exaotiy," said Hygeia. “ And feds mean mental disease and debihty. Healthy minds throw them off as heal y 
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jv PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 

“ Libbaty’s a kind o’ thing That don’t agree with — interviewers” inteijeoted his host, pleasantly. “ My good friend 
Lowell — Ms health ! — will pardon the adaptation, I ’m sure.” 

But,” continued the pertinacious Yankee, ** if you travelled with me, you could have your own special ‘ Inter- 
viewer* and Opinion Collector. Vox stellaruM — the Voice of the^S^ars,* as Old Moore hath it -can now be transmitted 
to the Public through the * Star’s ’ private phonograph, as it were. And just fancy what a dazzling sensation you would 
be I Norman Locktee’s wonderful sunrises wouldn’t be in it with your auroral avatar ! ” 

** Y’ou will not get that particular ‘ rise ’ out of responded Mr. Punch, with decision. “There *s a flavour of 
Babnum about the whole business uncongenial to the soul of Punch.” 

“Himself the gr^at original Showman!” subjoined Brother Jonathan, slily. 

And, therefore, not requiring to be * run ’ by any other ' Boss,* ” added Mr. Punch, quietly. “ Toby, another 
tumbler ! ’* 

Sounds as if he were in the acrobatic line.” — (Toby gave a sly pug-chuckle all to himself.) — “Would he come? ” 
inquired the American, gazing admiringly upon the Dog of Dogs. 

“Toby,” said Mb. Punch, as Cosmopolitan as his Master, and as indisposed to be exploite. Toby loves your 
country, as I do. Witty Lowell, and delightful Abbey, and beautiful Mary Anderson share Mr. Punch’s warmest 
rfgards with classic Arnold, and honeyed CoLERroaE, and weird Irving-, and witching Ellen Terry. But I cannot follow 
them to the platform or the Stage.” 

“ I guess, Siree, you ’re just tarnation particular, the platform has already had a pretty fair show. It has been 
brushed by the wing of Pegasus. It has been graced by the sock of Melpomene and the buskin of Thalta. Even the 
wig of The^hs has disported thereon, I co?!'Clude that in time it will have trotted out all the Graces, and most of the 
Muses, with a gocd square contingent from the Olympian Upper Circles. But the baton and bells of the modern Momus 
are, it appears, to be 

“ Conspicuous by their absence. Precisely so,” completed Mr. Punch, politely. 

“ Wal,” said the American, rising reluctantly, “ what must be, must be. But our people will be disappointed, you 
bet. You ’ll send ’em your love, and — well, no — not a lock of your hair, I suppose,” added Jonathan, airily. 

“ I will do Bfcore, Sir,” said the affible Sage, beaming efiulgentlj upon his wistful guest. “ I will send them my best 
representative, my sf^it’s quintessence, my voice of voices, my alter ego. Take it ! it will brighten your voyage home ! It 
will not disappoint you as the Atlantic did Oscar I You will find it pleasanter than pop-corns, and more exhilarating than 
Hop Bitters. It is more portable ^,than Jumbo, and brighter than a Fashionable Beauty. It will give you more sound 
judgments than Coleridge, andr^mole sweetness and light than the Gospel according to Matthew Arnold. It will make your 
peace with the insatiable ‘ Piatjfbrm,* and save you from the Interviewing Erinntes. Finally, it will bless you and all men, 
without Bamumi&ing them. Take it, and be happy 1 1 ” 

And Mr. Punch presented to the delighted American his 
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ALL AT SEA; 

OB, THE' PILOT, TEGE PEEK, AHD THE PEEDICAMEOT! 

{A Story dedicated, wUTioitt their per7nm{o7i, to the Lords of the 
Admiralty,) 

Keu Majesty’s steam-sMp Joyful was gaily careering before the 
win^ off the coast of Ireland, in a cbopping sea. 

“HI can but escape the -Sow and Piggies,” murmured the Admi- 
ralty-elected Pilot, “ all may yet be well. The dreaded rocks in 
question sbonld be bere— that is, if I understand tbe chart rightly.” 

And the mariner anxiously regarded the horizon, and ga^e a new 
order to the eager crew. 

“ I must speak with you at onc^” cried a person who had ascended 
from below. “ You must-4mmediately hug the shore.” 

“ Hug the shore I ” echoed the Pilot (who was somewhat inexperi- 
enced), doubtfully. “ Why ehould I hug the shore ? ” ^ ^ 

“ Because it is his Lordship’s wish,” continued his yisitor. “ You 
imderstand— his Lordship’s wish, conyeyed to. you by his Lordship’s 
Hairdresser.” 

The Pilot bowed respectfully, and nervously gave fresh orders to 
the crew. Still the sEp rocked to and frOj and was anything but 
steady. The Hairdresser had retired, but bis place had been taken 
by a second official. 

“ My fellow, why you not do what Milord he yant?” asked the 
new-comer, sternly. “Milord he say you not hug the shore 
enough,” 

“What have you to do with it?” asked the Pilot, angrily, 
“ Who are you ? ” 

“ Who am I ? Mdfoil "H6w it please me t Who am I ? Why, 
of Milord his PVench Uook 1 ” ^ ^ ' 

On hearing this, the respectful marnrer dropped upon his knees, 
and gave fresh orders to the crew, which were obeyed with alacrity. 

But soon the place of the “ cordo7i hleu ” was taken by another of 
his LrrdsMp’s household. In turns- the Yalet, the Coachman, ^e 
Xibrariah, the" Chaplain^ the Travelling Tailor, the Consulting 
Dentist, and the Cigarette-Maker put in an appearance to make the 
same request — “ His Lordship was most anxious to get nearer to the 
shore, and trusted that the Pilot would be able to oblige him,” 
Accordingly, again and a^in the Joyful changed, her course, and 
. turned her hows towards c&y land. 

„“Sir, you are tiifiing with us ! ” at length said a young m^ of 
touhanoiog. annearance who had taken the place of the others. 


“ But I say, Yes, yes. You have not hugged the shore nearly 
enough.” 

“With the Sow and Piggies before us, it would be unwise to ^ 
nearer-^there might be danger,” and the Pilot wrung his hands in 
despair. 

‘^If you didn’t there would be danger of his Lordship being 

and the young man of commanding appearance whi^ered the rest. 

“ Anything rather than that I ” shrieked the Pilot, beside himself 
with respectful horror. * ‘ Ease her I Stopper ! Turn her astam, and 
port your helm I ” 

These orders were promptly obeyed, and five minutes later "there 
was a crash, and the Joyful lay wrecked upon some jagged rocks. 
CHnging to a masthead appeared the Pilot talkmg to a Peer of the 
Bealm. 

“ Oh, my Lord ; this is too much I I am not worthy of such an 
honour I ” and the Pilot actually blushed with pleasure. 

“ Pardon me'; you are worthy of the honour,’’ replied the Peer of 
the Bealm, firmly ; and he shook hands for the second time with his 
untitled companion. “ 1 repeat, I am personally oblijjed'to you.” 

“ Ko, no — my Lord, my Lord, how can I thank you? ” 

“ I require no thanks ; on the contrary, you have deserved my 
respect — wj, gratitude — yes, gratitude,” and the eyes of the noble 
filled with tears. Mastering Ms emotion, he continued, “ Yes ; the 
gratitude of the whole world is most justly your due ; for, had you 
not lost your ship by hugging the shore, the Earl of Hacknev Dowes 
might have been— sea-sick ! ” 


A BLOW POE THE BLOWHOLES. 

The Rahway Yentilaxoks.— Before the Select Committee, Mr. , 
Spin2?idge examined : Is a practical chemist, and a Shareholder of a 
Railway Company; also a feequenter of the Thames Embanlnneat. 
In relation to that magnificent Terrace, (sonsiders the Yentilators 
vast improvements. Thinks them both useful and mmamental at the 
same time. Ornamental not only in an arcMteetural sense, ^but also 
by reason of the products of combustion of coke and coal, which issue 
from them in steam and smoke, and in so doing so gra^jefulty curl, 
as the poet sings. Useful, too. In vktue of those same inpedients— ' 
the disinfecting gases and vapours they exhale, whieh include^ 
of carbonic acid as well as carbonic oxide, and sulphurous acid, 
sulphurett^ hydrogen. BeKcfves ^at their exhalations likewise 
contain a very consideiiaHe proportwm- of ozone*, an aSriform sub- 


•ujgswAs* .auu: 


Iship is, stul suffering inconve- 
m Mb Private Secrefey, and I 
tinteveiiienoeH^ ’ ; 

Ms hands biefore Ms 


to the saniteay and odcadferons effluvia ^ ttos Yentlktes el lh| 
Thames a ealomny.' 'Is afeeustosned 

Ms chMreu to tkart spaoe for changeol - * , - ' * “ 
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SIC VOS NON VOBIS DRAMATISATIS, WRITERS! 

Wife of his JBosom (ju^ home from the P/«a/). **And then that X)J.bltn& 
WaI.TEE LiSSON, LOOKINO LIKE A GREEK GOH, DREW HIS StILETTO, AND HELI- 
TEEED, OH ! sues AN EXQUISITE SOLILOQUY OYER HER TOilB— ALL IN BLANK 

Terse - like heavenly Music on the Organ 1 ” 

Me, ** Why, he ’s got a Toice like a Eaven, and can no more deliver 
Blank Terse than he can fly.” 

Ske^ **Ah, well— it was very beautiful, all the same— all about 
Lgye and Death, you know ! ’* 

Me, “Who wrote the Piece, thenT’ 

JShe, ‘*Who wrote the Pieces Oh - er- well— his Name’s sure to be 
; OK THE Bill somew-here— at least I suppose it is i 


LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTEEL. 

A ErVEBSIDE LUNCKEOi^'. 

Our Crew it is stalwart, our Crew it is smart, 

But needeth refreshment at noon ; 

Let ’s land at tlie lawn of the cheery “ WHte Hart,” 
]^ow gay with the glamour of June ! 

Por here can we lunch, to the music of trees — 

In sight of the swift river running — 

Off outs of cold beef and a prime Cheddar cheese. 

And a tankard of bitter at Sonning ! 

The garden is lovely, the host is polite, 

His rose-trees are ruddy with bloom. 

The snowy-clad table with tabards hedight. 

And pleasant that quaint little room ; 

So sit down at once, at your inn take your ease — 

Ho man of our Crew will be shunning' — 

A cut of cold beef and a prime Cheddar cheese, 

And a tankard of hitter at Sonning ! 

We ’ve had a long pull, and our hunger is keen, i 
We Ve all a superb appetite ! 

The lettuce is crisp, and the cresses are green, 

The ale it is beady and bright ; 

Hew potatoes galore, and delicious green peas— 

The Skipper avers they are “ stunning — 

With cuts of cold beef and a prime Cheddar cheese, 
Amd a tankard of hitter at Sonning ! 

The windows are open, the lime-scented breeze 
Comes mixed with the perfume of hay ; 

We list to the weir and the humming of bees 
As we sit and we smoke in the bay ! 

Then here ’s to our host, ever anxious to please. 

And here ’s to his brewers so cunning ! 

The cuts of cold beef and the prime Cheddar cheese, 
And the tankards of hitter at Sonning ! 


Benjaivein Thompson, potted meat manufacturer, was, 
on Tuesday last week, sent to jirison for two months, for 
prepanng to use horse-flesh m the composition of his 
potted meats. Benjamin’s mess this I Serve him right. 
The case ought to have been heard before the Lord Mare. 

CRicKETiNa Q^uestion sent up to Counsel. — ^What 
is the difference between a Westminster Senior briefly 
bowling a maiden over, and a Temple Junior being bowled 
over by a maiden brief ? 

“ Commons Preservation Society.” — ^Hames will now 
be talcen of Members wishing to join the “ Lords’ Pre- 
servation Society.” Mr. Chamberlain will, of course, 
be at the head of the list. 


THE REAL ^^BIEKBECK” INSTITUTION. 

This should be the title of the Fisheries Exhibition at South 
Ej^asdttgtcm, where Messrs. Birkbeck have done so much for the 
grortf good. Wh^ our young man had flnished compiling his 
O&hial Guide^ we went to see the show, and have no hesitation in 
reeommending it to everybody as the place par excellence where to 
a Hapjy Day. 

Oa enteriBg, you will see something “ lent by the Princess of 
Wales ”y-we foarget exactly what it is, but it is very kind of Her 
Eoyal ffighnessy and we hope it will he returned all safe and sound— 
C . safe and sound,*' like a cod in a refrigerator] ~ and that the children 
j will not have missed it very much. 

I The pietui^ are, of course, rather piscatorial, hut they are to the 


ing m the wat^rooi and ou-skin- 
i me skull in JSamlet^ ** smells so I 
it conjured up reminiscences of a 


i ^reeiiitent and call faintly for an Amencan drink. Then, 

5 dightly the better for a glass of anti-Lawson 

i a cigamfte, with a Sir-Henry-Thompson holder 

; OTOsateC abeiit vhw we make a great <xry* hut there ’s 

I , ^ jSoc&rdtnral (jardens, 

I wlidtt'Sise Goardi^ Band was playing, and the people^the 


real people— thoroughly enjoying themselves. They applauded discri- 
minatingly, and encored heartily. There were our Country Cousins 
and our Bisters and onr Aunts, all looking hot and happy in the Sun, or 
cool and comfortable under the shade of the wide-spreading trees. 

Here the old glories of the Polytechnic are revived, and there is a 
real Old Diver going down in at least four feet of water. I fancy 
he is stooping to hide himself, and then standing up erect to appear 
as if he were coming up again, with a great deal of trouble, from the 
vasty deep. The effect is good, and s^ety is an object. So^ is the 
Diver an extraordinary object. But we love himj and next time we 
can get near him we will be Polytechnic hoys again, and chuck him 
a copper. An immense crowd was gathered round the basin where 
the Diver was washing, — we mean bathing, — and the junior portion 
evinced a strong tendency to throw him buns, under the impression 
that he was either a seal or a hear. Ah ! the Children’s Education 
is sadly neglected now that there is no longer a Polytechnic ! 

The diving operations were most interesting as long: as an official 
in charge of the man in the iron mask— we mean steel hehnet— was 
tying him up as i£ he were a Davenport brother, hut the excitement 
cooled down when the enterprising operator h^ disappeared from 
view, and his helmet had ceased to afford a clear mark for the sur- 
reptitious nut. There was a sort of half -expressed hope that the 
Diver might not come up again, which gave a languid interest to 
w^t would have been otherwise a very duU fl.ve minutes while the 
Diver was under water, The Ba^d sw loungOi bowev&Tf are, 
and will be, ihe great attraction. , ' 

Now, why on earth eannot these Gardens be conthitied just as th^;. 
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A CHRISTMAS CHAPTER ON “ OU) FRIENDS.” (By Our Pet Cynic.) 
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*‘ Mr Miters and Mr. Blatt are going ok a Sebi^iko Tors, Fapa. 

KOT JOIN THEM?”— Oh, WHENEVER I’M AAOKE WITH BlATT, 

Miters! and wheketer I’m aloke with 

WHEKETER THEr’BE ALOKE, THEY PITCH INTO 

together!"— “Why, what os earth should we bate to Talk about. 


Why kot go akd see jSmith. John, as you seem so dull?”— "Oh. be s 
ms l He doesn't take any Interest ik afr Affairs, and do^nt care to 
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- - tt T> TT *>»TTk ♦*Av» WWR fiTiS ANYTHING OF YOU, NOW YOU *VB GROWN SO SU^^®SSFUL^ 

"looK HEBB, Oi4> Man ! Ton ’be alitays tbllino mis Johm i^eb New Friends who Ft^JTSA to Ou> 

AU, TB* DOEra TOO OO SHOOTINO WITH, AND ALD THE WTO^LEFT WHO TEU. TOO TBg TBHrH/"— “W bDL, TOO SEE. OLD MAH, FLATTERY SJf^OBT^ 

TOO I-AND WHEN I TRY TO MM, “StH IB SO RARE AND YALEABLE 

BE) Card on Me by mistake, and j^powAora to MeoUBSQE the lavish becklessh^ with which Too always seem bo 

MY Mother-in-law about the chaiuoter ^a C^k, yot^d^y turn » Squander it— especially ok Myself I 

AKD ASK AFTER THE HEALTH OF MY UKCLE THE PORK-BUTCHBR 1 ^ 
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A TENAL YALBNTESnS. 

A BliXOGlTE OP THE DaY. 

** Iady, may I caJI you mine ? 

Fair yon are in form and fane, 
And yonr singing is divine, 
WbUe yon dance with perfect 
graoe? 

Yon would make a winsome 
wife, 

Tell me, wIE yon crown my 
Hfe?’^ 

i ‘‘ Sir, 1 *m kononred hy yonr 
^onght. 

And tke pleasant wordsyon Ve 
smd ; 

I Ve been fashionably tanght, 
Or such talk might turn mj 
head*, 

I donV ask for brains or birth, 
Only tell m3 what you're 
worth.'* ' 

** I Ve a omnp^nce, my dear. 
What's ^MHigh for one fits 
two; 

; Jisl a tlmuiiand pounds a year. 

Or I would mit dme to woo i 
IiOTe within a cot, ma hUet 
Blit it iMl be firaishe^ 

One poor ihonismdS Fielfmr 
msaml 

1 cant change my maMefu name 
Under twen^ * IhotL’ or ten. 
M% wouM be better : so, 
eeaafcle Sir, I miisb say * Ho r ” 

" Bat I lorre yxm, oh,my sweet 1 
Ha® not timst a potent spell ? 


% 


«ip 





XHB BISHEBIES. 

Jbsst OMI Cfce^^ **Aw— awf'lt jolly— the Music, eh?’* 

BemdOid “Yes. Wosmw how it will atfect the Peicb op Fish t " 


On Bit.— His Boyal High- 
ness the Duke of Cambeidge, 
in compliance with the request 
of General Booth, will shortly 
review the Salvation Army. 

These 's many a slip 
’Twixt the boy and the tip." 
A stitch in the side 
Spoils the sprinter's ” pride. 
When the “ Cat " is away 
The Garotter will play. 

A “ big pot ” 

May catch it hot. ^ 

Con. foe Scientists. —W hy 
is a decapitated criminal like a 
Chinaman ? — ^Because he is at 
once he(e)headed and cur- 
tailed. 

Why oanYenison never be 
a cheap article of diet?— Be- 
cause it is Deer at any price. 

Why are Irish Debates like 
Cook’s Tours? — ^Because they 
are ‘‘personally” conducted. 



^ABCABES AMBO.» 

Xci^ M.P. (ffmndli^). “ The House ! ” Cahhy (lately from the Provinces also). “ ’Ouse 1— what ’Ouse ?” 

[Explamtions ia thk rain! C(fbby said, v'hen hr returned to the fihelfer, The language tmt GeHhman give *lm was that cli’ict^he thought he must ’o’ &gc?i one o* the Trkh loti ” 


3MEERY EJ7GLAXB IX THE MOBERX TIME. 

The phraseology of the period (some of it) seems decidedly to 
signify a revival of the days of Chivalry. Recently the papers 
reported a grand “Lawn Tennis Tournament.*’ A little before that, 
they published accounts of a Chess Tournament ; ” and various other 
contests of all kinds are likewise described as “ Tournaments.” "9^Tiat 
next? A Billiard Tournament, perhaps, a Backgammon Tournament, 
and a Pool Tournament. If a Chess Tournament, why not also a Whist 
Tournament, and then a Loo Tournament and a Yingt-et-un Tourna- 
ment as well ? Moreover, the boys may have their innings at a Cricket 
Tournament, and a series of games at Football, dignified with the title 
of a “ Football Tournament,’* might be placed on the same footing. 

Besides “Tournaments” going on in every direction, there are 
also advancing on all hands to the front large numbers of daring 
“ Champions.” The humblest crafts and callings have their Champions 
now. There is a Champion Bill-Sticker ; possibly, too, a Champion 
Ratcatcher. These bold Knights are understood to advertise and pro- 
claim that they invite and defy competition in their respective 
industries. To that effect they, as it were, blow their own trumpets. 
Xo end of Challenges offered and accepted, and fought out in matches 
for Challenge Cups, Plates, and similar prizes of victory, appear to 
bespeak a return to the martial manners of the Middle Ages. 

ZODIACAL EQUATIONS. 

Jahuaby— W&ten-hearei* . = Man Mackintosh-«?^i8w. 
Febrtjaey — IHsce^f the Hriies . . , = Sleet cuts ns like swipes. 

MAiLCK’^Arieg, the Ram 5 = Panes rattle, doors slam, 

April — Taurus^ the Bull = The gutters all full. 

Mat— the Twins . . . . = M^kind requires fins. 

June — Cancer., the Crab .....= Skies a dull drab. 

July— the Lion The pavement we fry on. 

Atoust — the Virgin . . . . = Autumnal miste merge in. 
September — Zt&ro:, the Scales . , . = Blows thundering g^es. 
October — Scorpio, the Scorpion . . = Gut Teimis-bats waipy on, 
NoYRMBEE— the Archer . = Night frost, day a parcher. 

the Croat , = World a funeral afloat* 


THE TREACHEROUS TIDE. 

I SAT on a slippery rock. 

In the grey cliff’s opal shade, 

And the wanton waves went curvetting by 
Like a roystering cavalcade. 

And they doffed their crested plumes,’ 

As they kissed the blushing sand, 

Till her rosy face dimpled over with smiles 
At the tricks of the frolicsome band. 

Then the kittywake laughed, “ Ha ! ha 1 ” 
And the sea-mew wailed with pain, 

As sailed away on the shivering wind 
To her home o’er the surging main. 

And the jelly-fish quivered with rage, 
While the dog-crabs stood by to gaze, 
And the star-fish spread all her fingers 
abroad, 

And sighed for her grandmothers* days. 

And the curlew screamed, “ Fie ! 
fle r* 

And the great gull groaned at 
the sight, 

And the albatross rose and fled 
with a shriek 

To her nest on flhe perilous 
height. 

« « « « « 

Good gracious I the place where I 

With sea-water was rapidly 'S 
filling, ^ 

And a hoarse voice cried, “Sir, 
you *re caught by the tide 1 
And I’ll carry ye off for a 
shilling r* 




A Dottble Dootby,— A n Assassin. 


Ah UHRECoaHisEB Employe.— C obbler to ike Queeh* 



PEACTICAL HOUSEHOLD HIXTS. 

Hovr iQ maJie Fowls Prt?/.— -Take a hoiise next door to a poultry-yard, 
wkere iiiere are at least half-a-dozen cocks shrill and long in the 
crow, and warrant^ fine early risers. Now, ask a lot of invalid rela- 
tives, all light rieepers, on a visit, and give them back-rooms. In a 
few days they will be in a state of such dangerous nervous exhaustion 
ihat yon wifi be compelled to have recourse to medical aid, call in a 
I local solicitor, employ a night attendant, demand compensation, take 


out a summons at the local police-court, and appear yourself in the 
witness-box in hysterics. Take care to compliment the Magistrate on 
his personal appearance, and he will suggest a compromise, awarding 
you substantial damages. By a judicious change of your neipibour- 
hood, from time to time, you will in this way be frequently able to 
imlcQ fowls pay * 

Little Pitchebs.” — ^Two street-boys tossing for farthings. 


MABCH. 

0, Wind of March ! 0, 

biting breeze ! 

It nips nose and nips 
the trees; 

It whirls with fury down 
the stzeet, 

It makes ns fiee in quick 
retreat, 

And gives us cold and 
makes us sneeze ! 

It mak^ m cough and 
choke and wheeze. 

With painful back and 
aching knees ; 

With dire discomfort *tis 
replete, 

O, Wind of March ! 

It fiusleis folk of all de- 


E’en pretty girls and 
K.C.B.^s 

Aie not allowed to keep 
their feet 

It blows Policemen off 
their beat, 

And brings the Doctor lots 
Wind of Itoch I 

CBmwmm Uuxiim — 
BmpMm iwUk & md M 
Tfhat cm foe 
more than auMiiy 

pmaofb^i 

M mumc s mme), 
IpreferakneB. JBniiam 

BwirroL- 

<*FWI ^ himgjy? 
WA of ocwHse. Bather, 
feed ^me that have lost 



ANTIOTITIES. 

s”sr,s-s?» ' 

-Oh, thSy^b uoooiu) Bare, I cak^ 


APBIL. 

An April Day, so fresh and 
bright — 

(^Tmll rainy sure, hefovo 
the night !') 

We’ve done with Winter 
blasts unkind — 

(J)on"t leave your macltui- 
tosh hehindj 

^Twonld he a fatal oxer- 
sight f) 

In Spring-like garb well 
go bedight — 

(J'Ms sure to rain, just out of 
spite 1 

And most perplexing you 
ovillfindj 
An April Bay f) 

The sky is blue, the clouds 
are light — 

(/ trust your Gamp is 
mater-tight ly 
To sing and laugh we 
feel inclined — 

(^JBere comes a storm of 
rain and mind! 

And haily that's guite 
enough to Wight, 

An April Bay !) 

Contemplation. — Ob- 
serve how iB'ay runs along 
with his nose to the ground. 
Happy dog I His path is 
strewed with roses. 

Cry op a Chophouse 
Waiter. — “ Stewed Che- 
shire for One.’^ What, a 
County at a meal t 

Precursor op Harvey. 
— ^Whoever it was that dis- 
covered the Circulation of 
the Bottle. 
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GUSH HO MOEE ! 

{Lbmfor a Ladtfs Album. By an unfeeling old GentUman.) 
Don't gush, Ma’am, don’t gush ; though perhaps you ’re sincere, 
You give cynical wretches occasion to sneer, 

Fo^l^iey cannot suppose you to mean what you say. 

Aim they don’t understand that ’tis only your way. 

To a hasty conclusion although they may rush, 

They count gushing all humhug. Don’t gush. Ma’am, don’t gush. 

Don’t gu^, Ma’am. Did hearers express half they think, 

They ’d say “ Gammon,” and Walker,” make fac^, grin, wink ; 


Raise their hands to their noses, thumb-tip to nose-end. 

And four fingers the while in vibration eirtend. 

Eh, then what would you do but look foolish and blush ? 

Pooh ! desist from effusion ] Don’t gush. Ma’am, don't gush. 

Gush not, Lady, oh, gush not ! Do guying give o’er. 

Oh, pray gush no longer ! Gush never, no more. 

Cease to talk in so tender and touching a strain, 

And, oh, from too fiowery language refrain ! 

Repress mimic raptures, and, e’en though you crush 
Unaffected emotions, don’t gash, Ma’am, don’t gush ! 


MAY, 

A Private View? ’Tis 
plain to you 

'Tis neither ** private *’ nor 
a “ view ” I 

And yet for tickets people 
rusl^ 

To mingle in the well- 
dressed crush, 

And come and wonder who 
is who. 

The beauties, poets, actors, 
too, 

With patrons, painters— not 
a few, 

Are elements that help to 
flush 

A Private View. 

The pictures you can’t hope 
to do ; 

You ’re angered by the 
“ precious ” crew. 

And pallid maids who 
flop and gush. 

While carping critics who 
cry “Tush!” 

And wildly wrangle, make 
you rue 

A Private View. 


Punishment t*oe Frau- 
dulent Brokers. — Put 
’em in the stocks. Bonds 
and good securities to 
follow. 

Inadequate Offer.— 
JSdwin. A penny for your 
thoughts. JSmma. Not 
enough by ever so much. 
Thinking of a new dress. 




i\- lia 

V >.A'T ■ I i ^ 




















mm 










IKPBOVEMEiraS IN SCIENCE. 

« THE TELESMELLEMICEOPHONOSCOPE.” 

(Magnifies Nice Smecls and Minimises Nastst Ones.) 


JUNE. 

In Rotten Row, ’tis nice, 
you know, 

To watch the tide of Fashion 
flow ! 

Though hopeless cynics 
carp and croon — 

I do not care one maca- 
roon — 

But . love to watch the 
passing show ! 

You ’ll find it anything but 
slow 

To laugh and chaff with 
those you know ; 

And pleasant then to sit 
at noon. 

In Rotten Row I 

When Summer breezes whis- 
per low, 

And countless riders come 
and go ; 

Beneath ihe trees in leafy I 
June,' 

I love to sit and muse and 
moon — 

"WhOe beauties canter to 
and fro— 

In Rotten Bow ! 


Caution to the Care- 
less,— Never tread upon a 
worm unless you are q.uite 
sure that it can’t tom on 
you to your grief. 

Royal Academy of 
Music, — ^Afternoon attend- 
ance for lecture — our 
time.” Dinner in BEaR — 
Common time. Rule for 
refreshment— Never more 
than two in a bar allowed. 
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Practical Household Hints .— to render an ill-drained 
Harm thormffhly habitable. — Having* satisfied yourself by the deaths 
of the three previous tenants, the caretaker, both house-agents, your 
owik Solicitor and the Sanitary Inspector you have called in, that you 
have some grounds for suspecting the condition of the drainage of 
your house,— take off the roof, and supply its place mth a level lead 
flat, surrounded by a neat balustrade. On this erect a large cricket- 
tent, the approach to which will be by a seventy-foot bricklayer’s 
ladder, fastened below securely to the area railings. Kow mount 
with your whole family, asking, as a mere precaution, your Medical 
Adviser, on a sis weeks’ visit, just to start you. There will, of course, 
be some sHght inconveniences at first, but you will soon get accustomed • 
to them, especially when reflecting that you have taken the only steps 
open to you, as the law now stands, of rendering your %ll-draimd house 
thoroughly habitable. 


Pbactical' Household ‘Sim^.—Eoio to ensure yourself a reliable 
town supply of pure Fit u^ your back yard, scullei^, or,^if tj?-© 

accommodation on your premises is limited, even your back study, as 
an extempore manger. Now buy a cow, — a short-sighted one is best 
for your purpose, — at the Islington Cattle Market, and^ instal it in 
the q^uarters you have prepared for it. Begin to feed it at first on 
such shrubs and evergreens as may be growing in your own and the 
adjacent front gardens, and when these are finished, take it out after 
dusk to graze quietly in Hyde Park between 7 and 11 p.]M. When 
detected in this, and warned home by the keepers, you will be able to 
keep the creature in fair condition for somc^time on tinned asparagus. 
By a little afeteution and tact, you will thus find that until your cow 
dies suddenly in a fit, or is removed by a peremptory order of the local 
Bispector of Nuisances, you will have ensured yourself a reliable^ if 
moderate^ supply of pure milk. 


ill 
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’UNTIS’ SEASOIX. 


Dvaltr. 


“ Vh.at! that little ’Oss kot JniP 1 TThy, 

E ■WAS A ’0PP1K‘ 


I PUT HIM IK A EMPTY SeVEK-StaLL STAELE THl? MOEKIK*, AKD WHEK I WEKT TO TETCH ’iM OET, T.^ERE 
tjp akd dowk oyer the Pep^titioks just to amcse hisself like ” 


THE TINKLING TRA3I. 

{By a Victim.') 

Tinkle, tinkle, Tramway 
Car ! I 

Well I m conscious where s 
you are. ^ | 

Down helow my study high, ; 

Like a demon ever nigh. 

When the morning opens 
wet, ! 

When in fog the sun hath 
set, 

Then you sound to left, to 
right, 

Tinkle, tinkle, day and 
night 1 

When to sleep my eyes in- 
cline, 

Then your hell kicks up its 
shine ; 

Up the street and do'wn the 
street, 

’Mid the horse-hoofs* mad- 
dening heat. 

No — detested demon car, 

I don't “ wonder what you 
are” ; 

But too well aware am I, 

T inklin g horror, ever nigh 1 


A Meee Mockeey.— 
Talk of Progress — with 
Oysters at half-a-crown a 
dozen 1 

A “ Mob Cap.” — The 
Cap of Liberty. 

A Wife’s Yocation.— 
Husbandry. 



' “ TAKE YOUR HOOK ! ” i 

• (T/ic Straight Tip to Lovers 
I oj Peace . | 

; Whilst the Parties rage, . 

; W'hilst the papers wangle. i 
Cut the House, cut the , 

! page ; 

! “ Take your hook ” — and 

I angle ! 

! YThilst the Critics drub, 

I WTiilsttheArtistswrangle, 
Shun the Studio, cut the ! 
j Club ; i 

‘ ‘‘Take your hook ’’—and 1 
j angle 1 j 

Shun the Sportsman’s greed, ! 
j Shun the Histrion’s j 
i spangle ; , 

With your bird’s-eye, or a ; 
weed, 

“ Take your hook ” — and 
angle I 

Trust me, would you shun 
Worry’s teasing tangle, 
There is one escape— 
one: 

“ Take your hook” — and 
angle 1 

HAPPY HIBERNATION. 

Do I wish to be a bird ? 
No ; I am not so absurd. I 
Had, when frosts of winter i 
come, Rather be a ■tortoise, 
numb. 

SXTITEO TO A HAEE.” 
— A Currant - J elly - Pish. 
Hope to see one in next 
Fisheries’ Show. 






Peactigal Household Hints. — Eoio to give, at a sniall cost, an 
effective and imj^romptu Farewell Oyster Supper . — Having previously 
puicliused a damaged lot of tinned oysters of an inferior quality, at 
an extremely low figure, in the City, — ^name your day, and all 
your friends and acquaintances, to whom you are secretly conscious of 
a desire to say farewell, to join you at supper, How produce your 


tinned oysters— and nothing else ; at the same time bidding your 
guests ‘‘not to stint themselves.” Should they take or reject your 
advice, the result will be the same, as in either event you may rely on 
I never seeing any one of them again. You will thus, at a small cost, 

! have given a really most effective and thoroughly impromptu Farewell 
I Oyster Sapper. 


III.,.. aU ii!li 


On Henley Bridge, in sweet 
July, 

A gentle breeze, a cloudless 
sky! 

Indeed it is a pleasant 
place, 

To watch the oarsmen go 
the pace. 

As gasping crowds go roar- 
ing by. 

And, O, what dainty maids 
you spy, 

'Vfhat tasteful toilets you 
descry, 

What symphonies in frills 
and laco. 

On Henley Bridge ! 

But if you find a luncheon 
nigh— 

A tiiagannaise, a toothsome 
pie— 

The chance you "U hasten 
to embrace ! 

You ’ll soon forget about 
the Race, 

And take your Heidsieck 
<K)ol and dry — 

On Henley Bridge ! 

LB SPORT ANGLAIS. 

^ Fsench readers of Eng- 
sporting news will 
perhaps derive a bright idea 
from a recent notice of the 
first meeting this season of 
the Southdown Hounds.” 
What are “ Southdown 
Hoxmds ? ” Mc^soo will 
think. Southdown is not 
fox; Southdown is 
Southdown hounds, then, 
axe fjumim honndk In 
Bm&sss. they hunt sheep, I 
Without doubt it is fine 
sposk Let us go do like- 
wiseP 



VESTRIED INTERESTS. 

The Vimr {to obese oM paUing Vestrymn). “The other Gentlemen are a little late, 
MR. MaCORMORANT?'* 

Moearmmnt (who has made a Imty meal and hurried off so as to be in Urn). “ Yes, Sir ; and 
I don^t wonder at it. Shotildn't be surprised ip they don’t come at all. What with 
tahin’ away our Lunches, abolishin’ our Dinners, and cuttin’ down our Light Bepresh- 
MEsns, THE pertession OP Westryman ain’t wdth the notice op a Man of respectability 

AND 8TANDIN’. It ’S A ’ARD THING, AND WERRY ’ARD THING, I SES, THAT AFTER ALL WE DO FOR 
THE GOOD OF OUR FELLERrCREETURS, WE OAN’T GET SER MUCH AS A MiLD OlGAR AND A GLASS 
O BRANNYANWATEB at THE EXPENSE C’ THE PARISH 1” 


AUGUST. 

Beside the Sea, upon the 

strand 

The sun is hot, the day is 
grand; 

I think you will agree 
with me, 

Upon the shore ’tis nice 
to be, 

Amid the shingle and the 
sand. 

Your hands get brown, your 
face is tanned, 

You bathe or noddle to the 
band ; 

Or slowly ride a solemn 
«gee ” 

Beside the Sea. 

You pace the pier, you idle 
and 

The of&ng never leave un- 
scanned : 

And study, ’neath some 
grateful lee, 

The blue, the fresh, the 
ever free ” 1 

The air is pure, your lungs 
expand, 

Beside the Sea ! 

A LITTLE MORE THAN 
KIN. 

Though bom far asunder, 
who says they are not kin, 
Bumptious Lessees and 
bellicose Watkin ? Each 
his pet hobby is hot to drive 
faster. “The Great Engi- 
neer” all the world must 
admire, But is much of 
opinion that he is — like 
Fire— A capital servant, but 
dangerous master. 

A Post op Bangeb.— | 
That of crossing-sweeping 
on a level crossing. 
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OEDEES FOE TEADESIIEN. 

As the Aristocracy is now going into Trade,** it mar become con- 
venient to fit Titles to our various Commercial Callings and Crafts. 
Here are a few suggestions ; — 

For a Hosier. — K.Gr. Knight of the Garter. For a Soap-Boiler. — C.B. 
Companion of the Bath. For mi Armourer. — K.S. Knight of the 
Swoni. For a Brmcr. — ^K.^1. Knight of Hait-a. For a Playwright . — 
J.P. Justice of the *• Piece.” For a Honey-Ledger. — K.G.P. ]^ight 
of the Golden Fleece.” For an AduUerating Draggisf. — 3I.D. 


i " Doctor *’ of Medicine. For Axr Tradesman who has turned Vesfry- 
Iman^ and developed the typical Poj'ochial" Charadcrisiics. — K.T. 
I Knight of the Thistle. 


OH : 

IsFativo TTh?’f7?,** she sang, and her sweet eye, 
Turned for approval on her listening cousin. 
Ah ! native worth,” said he, with a long sigh, 

« Is — fhree-and-six a dozen. 


SEPTEhIBEB. 

A Foreign Tour ? I appre- 
hend 

A hand-bag I should recom- 
mend ; 

A roU of useful notes from 
COUTTS, 

A pocketful of good che- 
roots, 

And Murray for your faith- 
ful friend. 


Some French, on which you 
can depend, 

A chosen chum, you can’t 
offend ; 

Are things to make — ^with 
tourist-suits — 

A Foreign Tour. 


You ’ll visit “ lions” with- 
out end ; 

And all the snowy peaks 
ascend; 

TTith alpenstoeks and hob- 
nailed boots : 

Or ride on mules— the 
sullen brutes — 

There ’s lots of sport, if you 
intend 

A Foreign Tour I 


TO WHOM IT MAY 
COKCEEK. 


Interrogation is the 
thief of time ! True, tart 
Thersites, an ingenious 
plan, Sir. Time’s whirligig 
may show, malignant mime, 
A policy of questions does 
not answer; And that, as 
aggravation of our Babel, 
E’en able question may be 
questionable. 



FBiOM I>EE-SIDE. 

PimUr . mv Boy, axk*t hu a Beacty? Foett PonNi>s— T sbek Foot Eiobct feom 

Tail to Skoot— fresh ECi? I I 'm ootno to have him Photoorapheu, with a Fitll-orowx 
Man standino bt, to show the Proportions. Br the way"'— ‘‘wouin— kb— 
WOULD rw mind being THE 


OCTOBER. 


Once more at Home I 
We *ve ploughed the 
main, 

We Ve growled in diliyence 
and train ; 

Endured the cold official 
snub, 

And insolence of foreign 
cub— 

In Switzerland, in France, 
and Spain. 

For weeks we ’ve struggled, 
all in vain, 

Some toilet comforts to 
obtain ; 

But mm we hail our 
roomy *• tub ” 

Once more at Home. 


Though back we come to 
fog and rain, 

And chills and bills, we 
don’t complain 1 
We *ve heaps of friends, 
a quiet rub ** 

A pleasant dinner at the 
Club- 

True happiness we now 
regain. 

Once more at Home I 


RECIPROCITY. 

Eh ? State support to 
Doctors? 'That seems fair 
enough ; Meie quid p7*o qm, 
if reason rules the rate. 
One turn deserv<^ another, 
and *tis clear enough That 
Doctors are great pilUrsot 
the State 1 


The Sign Pisces, 
^ Mackerel Sky.” 
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NUi DESPEBAITDTTM. 


T(3/)lM2’f. “Do YOU THUnC I SHALL EVER GROW AS TaLL AS YOH, MaJOR LONOLET?” 

The I HOPE 3Sor, Tommy, for your sake. Indeed, considering all things, i think it very unlikely I ” 

Effie. “ Oh. as to that, we ’ve not yet quits GiinsN up all hope of Papa and Mamma still growing a little more ! 


THE BAEFLEB ICEBERG. 

A LAY FOE THE HOESE-MAEIXES. 


! It was the good ship, Eeui^fs Content^ 
That sail& the stormy sea ; 

And OTir Skipper had tsikm no instrument 
To hear him compan^e. 


And the polar hears they seemed to say, 
“ IVe ain’t in a bloomin* hurry j 
A sahni of sailors will come one day, 
And likewise a ho’snn curry.” 


For I,’* he said, am a sailor bom, 

And tricks of the sea I know ; 

Your lubberly sextants I Tiew with scorn, 
^Oiough tie howling winds do blow.” 


So we went to the Captain then, and said, 
“ On you we place reliance ; 

You ain’t got much of a figure-head, 

And you don’t go in for science : 


So we sailed away to the l^orthem Se% 
i My dear eyes I that ship did sail ; 

I She went round and round, as it seemed to 


“ But get us out of this awful mess. 

Or we shall have to kill 
And eat up your noble self.” “ I guess, 
My boys,” he said, “ I will.” 


BON-VIVAKT BALLADS.— No. I. 

I CAEE not whether you ’re the fry 
Of herring, or a true fish, 

Or if in thee experts descry 
An ancient or a new fish. 

I only swear a man could wish 
No finer thing for sketching, 

And you should figure, fairest fish, 
In Eyeeshed’s Thames etching. 


Like a dolphin chasing his tail. 


So he took the ship by the bow and stern — 
For his strength was our Captain’s pride— 
And ?ie hmsted her over the whole concevny 
Might clean, to the other side / 


And at last we came where the icebergs 
frown’d. 

And should have turned us back, 

But the Captain swore that he knew the 
gii:icKuid, 

And right into the pack. 


Thus the ship was saved, and I oft repeat 
That I ’ll tike my aflddavy, 

There ’s never a man who could do that feat, 
In the whole of the Briti^ Navy. 


On many an evening we know well 
You crown the pleasant revel ; 
You ’re charming cooked au natnrel 
Delightful as a “ devil.” 

You come in crowds upon the plate, 
In glad conglomeration, 

And aid sometimes'the high debate 
Of men who rule the nation. 


We iiare till we were short of prog, 
And it came to ^oes and boots ; 

With sticks of rum— that was frozen grog- 
Asd we ate up our Sunday suits. 

I may have hem. immpered when a boy, 
But I don^t ccmsider a button, 

WBh two square inches of corduroy, 

A srib^tute for mutton. 


And this is the tale I always tell, 
Whenever my messmates bid, 

For it makes a stranger cry out, “ Well, 
I ’m jiggered ! ’’—and shift his quid. 


You ask but little here below, 

But plain brown bread in slices — 
Well butter’d, lemon too we know, 

And cayenne pepper, nice is. 

Oh, winsome White Bait, dear thou art 
\^en on the platter lying : 

This tribute of a grateful heart 
May recompense for frying I 


Tim w’d no handkerchiefs, which wam’t 

And immy well suppose 
TM a'itiih the pur^ m 
k odd M a sallar^ nose. 


Vexed Questions.— Why will that boy 
not bring my shaving-water ?— Why won't 
the Ouv’nor raise my ‘^screw” this quarter ? 
Why is that door continually shaken so ? — 
What do you mean by jtrizzling up my bacon 
so ? What is the use of trying to please 
Missis ?— Why did he go without the usual 
kisses ? Why mmt it rain on this day of all 
others ?— How can, girls live in quiet with 
brothers ? 


Vexed Questions.— Why didn’t I put it 
on Pojpe Joan a bit ? — ^Why can't he let that 
hloomin’ bell alone a bit ? What does she 
mean by being so dashed flirty ?— Why will 
Mamma not let me dance with Beetie? 
How cm the Public like his jokes Joe 
MiUery? — Why did I drink that last half 
pint of Sillery ? How could I trust in that 
Jew money-lender ?— Why did I talk to her 
in tones so tender ? 
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miBlO AT HOME. I. 

LA 3 CSNTi.BLB EBSULT OF INSISTIKO 02 T STRICT SiLEKCB IN THE MOSIC-BOOIH DURING THE RERFORMANCE OF GOOD MUSIC. 


KOTEMBEB. 

A Lon3X>n Fog, ’tis always 
here 

At this Incleznent time of 
year! 

Wlien people hang them- 
selves or drown. 

And Katuie wears her 
blackest frown, 

While all the world is dull 
and drear. 

AE foenn and colour disap- 
pear 

Within Ihis filthy atmos- 
phere : 

’T& sometimes yellow, 
sometimes brown, 

A London Fog I 

It chokes onr lungs, our 
heads feel queer, 

We cannot see, can scarcely 
hear: 

So when this murky pall 
drops down — 

Thoi^h dearly loving 
London town— 

We feel we cannot quite 
revere 

A London Fog ! 


¥EXE0 Questions.— Why 
the ice break up just j 
at the holidays? — Why i 
there come an ending 
to each jolly days ? Why 
«iid that F&tor reject my 
bidlad ?— How 0 mUd I ven- 
tee m, that lobeter- 
salad? 


IkMuisifiSSi 


ACCOMMODATING. 

OM Cmslng’Sweep&r. “Christmas Box, tour *Onour! I'm Blue wid the Could I” 
Bemvoknt Jmt ffem^ioaUy BuUom&up Old Gent my goo' Crbash're; how the dooce 
d’you s’pobk I 'm ” 

Old C,-S. “ Ah, do. Sir, and I 'll sing ye a little Song while tour 'Onohr 's undbessin' ! " 


DECEMBER. 

'Neath Mistletoe, should 
chance arise, 

You may be happy if you 're 
wise ! 

Though bored you be with 
Pantomime 

And Christmas fare and 
Christmas rhyme — 

One fine old custom don’t 
despise. 

If you’re a man of enter- 
prise 

Ton’ll find, I venture to 
surmise, 

’Tis pleasant then at 
Christmas-time 
’Neath Mistletoe ! 

You see they scarcely can 
disguise 

The sparkle of their pretty 
eyes : 

And no one thinks it is a 
crime, 

When goes the merry 
Christmas chime, 

A rare old rite to exer- 
cise 

’Neath Mistletoe ! 


Yexeb Questions. — 
When will the stupid fellow 
. pop the question ?— Why 
did I listen to that tout’s 
suggestion ? How emdd 
they go and sky ” my 
Dutch Girl Skating^^ 'i— 
Why did they ^ve my 
novel such a slating ” ? 
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THE SAGA OP THE SKATEEMA2T. 



Down by tbo Serpentine, 
Found I tbe Skaterman — 
Foxind Mm a- wiping Ms 
Eyes with his nlster-sleere, 
Eyes full of scalding tears, 
Bed with much hlubbering. 
Bed was his nose likewise — 
Deeply I pitied him. 

Cheer up, O Skaterman ! 
Never say die I ” says I. 

“ Cheer up, my hearty I — so 
Tried I to comfort Mm, 
Slapping Ms back, whereby 
Coughed he like anything. 
ForSi went my heart to him, 
Lent him my wipe, I did, 
Dried Ms poor nose and eyes, 
Sitting aside of him 
Holding Ms hand. [says, 
«Hark to the Skaldl"^ I 


** Tell him what ’s up with thee 5 
Thor of the Hammer will 
Come to thine aid 1 ** 

Then spake the Skaterman, 
Bumbling with muttered oaths 
Deep in Ms diaphragm. 
Grumbling at ’Hior : 

" Blow Ihaw and Scald ! ” he 
cried ; 

“ Blow heverythink ! ” he cried, 
Sait tears a-roHing down 
Alongside Ms nose, 

“ See these here ‘ Hacmes,’ Sir, 
New from the Store they are, 
Never been used afore, 
Tw'elve-and-six thrown away! 
Friga the Frigid came, 

Friga. great Odin’s wife, 

Bound up the river-gods. 

Laid out an icy floor 
Hete for the Skaterman. 

Then I began to hoard. 

Weekly and we^y hoard, 

All of my savings to 
Buy these here &ings — 

Came Thaw, the thunder-god, I 


' Brake up the Ice-bound stream— 
Twelve-and"Six thrown away, 
That ’s what ’s the matter, Sir — 
Thaw, he be blowed 1 ” 

Then, with a wild shriek, he 
Dpp^ with Ms knobby stick, 
Smote on the Acme steel, 


j Smote with a mighty stroke, 

! Smote it and broke it up 
Into small fiinderkins, 

Banged it and smashed it up 
Into smithereens. 

Shocked, then I left him there, 
GrumblMg at Thor I 




‘‘BOBEET” AT ’AMPTON COUBT. 

Having a little time to spare the other day, at Ampton, I looked 
in at the Pallace, and inquired of a werry hartistic loking Pleace- 
m au how long it wood take me to ave a look at the Picturs, and he 
said he thort as how they might be done in about 10 minutes. So 
I did ’em. And the result as I cums to is, as Pictur Galleries is 
r^Iar staggerers! I hears 6 um people, as don’t know no better, 
tork about Sie wickedness of London. Well I wunders what they ’d 
say if some of the most howdacious of these picturs was put in a shop 
winder in Cheapside ! Take Madame Wenus for instance, how she 
could ever have gone about without catching fritef ul bad colds and 
atracting the eyes of the Perlice, I can’t understand. There suttenly 
is one tMng as I admires in these imperent old Painters, they was 
wonderful truthfuL If a poor Wenetian Gentleman, who had ewi- 
dently^not been waxinated, wanted his pictur painted, they painted 
Mm accordin, and if one on ’em, like Bassandco, painted hisself, he 
suttenly didn’t flatter hisself, for it’s one of the wepry huggliest faces 
as I ever seed. Chaeles the 2nd must have married into a remark- 
able fine family, as I s’pose as all his Beauties was Ms Sister-in-Laws. 

I never heard of St. WiUiam before, but there he is a taMng off his 
armer, and jolly glad he seems to git out of it. Whether Queen 
Elizbeth was a beauty without paint we none of us nose, but she 
suttenly wasn’t a beauty with it, not even in her fan^ dress and a 
fan^ night-cap to match, 

I didn’t think notliink of the tapistrys, as they ’ve ewidentty bin 
sent to the wash and all the brite cullers washed out, but the Bed- 
sfeedswas sumtbdmk subbllme. I don’t suppose as nobo<^y under a 
prince could ever git a wink of sleep in ^em, Bobeet. 

“Two Negatives make an Afpiematiye.”— How so when an 
Agnostic makes an afllrmation ? 

A “Dead-Set.”— A rtificial Teeiih, 







B0N-YIVA2nT ballads.— No. II. 

Thet may class thee as they will among the genus PotentiUa^ 

Sly Strawberry ! Fi*agaria more properly they ’d say ; 

They may talk of evolution and your proper distribution, 

Contra^xng all your ancestors with what you are to-day. 

But to me it doesn’t matter, all their wild botanic chatter, 

I care not what you were, so long as you are what you seem, 

And I know the height of Summer brings you here, its chief est comer, 
I revel in abundance of fresh Strawberries-and-Cream. 

j When your praises thus I sang, " Go seek the more enticing M-ango,^ 

I The Bombay Nabob murmur’d, but I wink’d my dexter eye : 

I “ Yes, at Bombay I would eat it, for I know ^tis very sweet ; it 
Is absent, thongh, and happily the Strawberry is nigh.” 


The ripe Straw berry that crushes like a maiden’s rosy blushes, 

That crowns the richest banquet with a luxury supreme ; 

The fair Strawberry that lingers as if loath to leave your fingers, 

Till buried in the bosom of the soft seductive Cream. 

There ’s a moral, maidens merry, in this fascinating berry. 

And in cream that circles round it, as you know to your delight, 
For the Strawberry’s completeness comes from piquancy and sweetness, 
And Cream supplies the medium in w^hich they both unite. 

So do you be sweet mid ^Iquante, and you soon will know that we can't 
Eesist the combination, and, while wedding favours gleam, 

Let the bridegroom then endeavour to be smooth as Cream for ever — 
Xhjis marriage should resemble pleasant Strawberries-and-Cream. 


Advice to a Solicitoe. — Carrying Coals to Newcastle. 
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BREAK! BREAK! BREAK! 

Break, break, break, 

O Slavey, my crock-e'7*y ! 

And I would that my tongue dared utter 
The wrath that ’s astir in me. 

O well for the labourer’s wife, 

Who can wash her own tea-things each day 1 
And w’ell for the labourer’s self, 

Who has no servant’s wages to pay ! 


But the breakages here go on, 

And I have to settle the bill ; 

And it ’s oh ! for the shards of my vanished 
cups, 

And my saucers dwindling still ! 

Break ! break I break ! 

A week from this you ^all flee. 

Bat the dishes and plates you have smashed 
since you came, 

Will never come back to me ! 


Vexed Questions.— W hy 7mist I go and 
slog at that swift shooter ” ? — ^When shall 
I get an eligible suitor ? Why rcotb^t he make 
it Scarborough this season ? — ^Why ca?i't the 
woman lend an ear to reason ? How could 
he fancy I was really serious ? — Why 
all jolly grub be deleterious ” ? Why 
7i'on''t you come home early, as I wish 
you ?— dSEow did I catch thith beathly cold— 
ahtisslioo T 


fi&iii 


.Sijj 








1>EVEL0BMEKT OP MISSMEBIC SCIENCE. 

The fatal Mesmeric Duel ik the Bois ds Boulogne, between the Chevalier Lenoir, of Paris, ani> Professor Schwartz, of Bbrun 

(Vide AnwsXs fPs^kal SocUtpJtr X884.) 
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PUNCHES ALMANACK FOR 1884. 


JEAMES m OliYMPtfs. 


Sticks his bolts up in a corner, like some bulging old umbreller, 
And sez he, “ Are you a wotary of Turpschicory, old feller ? 


Xo, IfAiiY, ’tisu t falseness, nor it ain't despair nor drink 
Wich makes me shun your presinks, and prefer to sit and think. 
You ’re a werry good sort, Mary, and I never knowed you fail- 
Take a seat upon the coal-bos, and I ’ll tell you a rum tale. 

Them muf&nks did lay evvy, and that clarsickle burlesk ^ 

At the ** (xrig ” Tvas most golumpshus, so serblime and picteresk, 
That, upon my solemn davy, I ’d a feelink strong and odd. 

If I weren't a Henglish foocamn, I would be a Greshun God, 

I am not a classick scholard, as to you may be beknown, 

Though I Ve read a bit of ForH—in translashun I must own. 
'Which he ain't pertikler proper, but that seems to be a Ira^ 

As perwjiyles the Huppsr Suckles in a general sort o’ way. 


A dance, a dance, Immortals ! ” And, 0 Mary, in a twink, 

(No, I’m not romancing, Mary, nor I ’m not the wus for drink) 

I was doing the fantastick in the puffeck form, as know. 

With Wenus for my partner, which my wiz-a-wiz was Jewno. 

Ah ! them Goddesses can foot it ; but I think Jeames ’eld his own, 
Wich with Wenus’s back ’air about a feller's collar blown, 

And ApoUer’s what*s-it tootling fetching strains to guide the rush, 

A chap as wasn't in it were unworthy of the plush. 

Yon have * go,’ ” sez Afferadity,— that s ’er halias,~« Well,” sez I, 
You are pleased to be perlite, Mum. As for yo?i, you reglar fly. 
Birds of a feather, ain’t we ? ” Right you are,” sez she, “ by Jingo, 
Tho’ they do link doves with Wenus, while you ’re more like a flamingo.” 


Hupper Suckles J Oh, my Mary, 
not the nobbiest of the Squares 
Can perdooce a fashemable set as 
anyways compares 
With the little lot I dropt on in 
Hoiympus ! ’Ow the dooce 
I goi there I carnt remember, so it 
ain’t a mite o* use. 

The place were slightly waprous, 
much like washing-day down 
here. 

And 1 found my solid twelve stun 
in this misty kind o’ speer, 
A-standing on a cloud-bank, with 
these same substanshial feet, 
A-bowing weny low to the Holym- 
pian heket. 

There was Joopeter— their Boss, 
dear— looking wastly high and 
Ibig, 

With a ’ed of ’air as Inxnrocs as a 
Lord Chancellor's wig ; 

There was Jewno looking wisenish 
at Wenus, and Apoller, 

And— 111 not remunerate them, 
you ’ll learn more by what ’s to 
folier. 

^^By Jove!” I cries, penniskus. 

But a party standing there 
With a sorb o’ wing-tipped trun- 
cheon, sez, “ Young man, yon 
mustn't swear.” 

I sez, “ Beg yer parding, Bobby I ” 
Whereupon a general roar 
Of larfter ^owed I 'd bin and put 
my foot in it once more. 

So I lifts my ’ed up ’orty, for I 
never mM stand eharf , 

And there 's nothink so upsets me 
as a hindiwid^ous larf ; 

And I sez, perlite, but hairy, and 
without a mite of hor, 

** Since mypresinks seems amusink 
to your Washups, I ’ll withdror i ” 



Ah ! ” sez Jewno, with a hogle 
at my plushes sleek and red, 

“ I shall just cashier my peacock, 
and take Mister Jeames in- 
stead.*' 

And they all larfed most rumpa- 
geous, save a female with a owl, 
As surveyed the ’ole purceeding 
with a solemn sort of scowl. 

Then more tipple and a waltz, dear, 
and my partner in the swing 
Was that sorb of ’evenly barmaid, 
oh ! the c7iick~esb little thing, 
Which she said her name was 
E. B., and by times we ’d waltzed 
a minnit, 

Jewno’s nose was out of joint, and 
Afferadity wasn’t in it. 

Here, Mary, I will leave a sort of 
wacnum, if you please. 

* m m * m 

Better than Wenus ? Nonsense ! ” 
sez the wicked little tease. 

Then I flops upon a nubbly cloud, 
and sez, “ Ho I ’ear me swear I 
Upon my plush, she ’s jest the sort 
for which I do 7iot care. 

She ’s xmssay, offle ;pas8ay, like a 
duchess as once took 
XyoJisJwng for yours truly — ^which 
I left ’er to the dook. 

As I ’ll leave the blooming bilin’^ 
of the Goddesses for yov, 

My E. B., sweet as early purl, and 
fresh as Motmting Dew.” 

’Ere I riz myself to kiss her, but 
whilst nearing hof ’er lips, 

A sort of misty somethink, like a 
stage-arrangement slips, 

And Qiere was all the Holympian 
lot, like himages, behind. 
Busting theirselves with larfter, m 
the which tha t K B. j ined I 


O Mary, my emotion,— but no matter, 1 11 purceed,— 

Sech a sweet young thing comes forward , — wecry forward, dear, indeed ; 
Which her westure wasn’t wintry, not by no means, and her look 
Was that ajceh-like and in wiring that my shoulder-knots quite shook. 

And sez she, ** A fellow-pheelink makes us kind, and I, like you^ 

Am a sort of hupper ^rvant. ’ Ave a liquor-up ?— Now do J ” 

And she takes a rum-^ped goblet, and she puts it to my lips, 

And her ’and rests on my buzznm as the tumbler she up-tipa 

Well, it couldn't be the liquor, for to tell the truth ’twas queer, 

A morkish kin I o’ mixture, much like rum and ginger-beer ; 

And if that 's Holympian Nectar, I can only say a chap 
In any London Pub. may And a pmfferable tap. 

But that *and upon my weskit, and them ey^ 1 I felt a blush 
Was a-flamink in my oountinganoe as crimson as my plush. 

Now donH weep into the coal-box, my dear Mart, like that there ; 
There ’s a lot more yet to foUer, so do pray keep on your 'air, 

Jove from his throne uprises, and he shouts, " By Srioks, it’s Jeai^ibs ! 
Which to meet Mm in the flesh has been the fondest of my dreams,” 


0, 1 tried to mlly, Mary, but it were too sharp a stroke, 

And so, slipping on a cloud, like, I head forward pitched and — woke, 
And found myself the wictim of a muffink-murdered sleep, 

With my ’ed upon the ’arth-rug, and my pillers in a ’eap* 

And since that momink, Mary, like that chap, Enjimmyun, 

I ’ave bin a moonstruck party for whom life is woid of fun. 

Oh, E. B. 1 you ’re a wision of 'ot muffiuks and cold sleep ! 

If that coal-box ain’t quite full, dear, I will jine you in a weep* 


OYERHEARD AT A MEETING OP THE UP-IN-A-BALLOON 
SOCIETY. 

*Arry, Wot ’s the difference between Nelson and that cove in the 
chair ? 

Charlie. Give it up, mate. 

^'Arry. Wy, N&lson was a nautical ’ero, and this chap ’s a 
nautical^ to be sure. 


BiLi> ^'W’EATHeR FOR BUTCHERS. — Frozen meat imported from 
Australia, Cold aud raw, but flresh and seasonable. 
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ROBERTAS DEFENSE OF THE ALDERMEN. 

I don’t at all know wkat tilings is a comin to, or where things is 
a goin for to stop, but change and halteration seems to be the only 
things as is fist and certain. 

I went with my Son Wnxmr the other nite to a Lecter on Her- 
stronermy, and there we was told, among other little trifies, that it 
was foond as it wondn’t pay to make a Railway to the Moon, as it 
woud take the ** Flying Butehman ” hisself, and I don’t spose as he 


bad to begin with. Then he sed as we was ail" a turning round at 
the rate of a thowsand miles a hour, and spining round the Son at a 
thowsand miles a minnit I 'W'elL this was quite enuif for me, and 
so I left right off. In course 1 don’t serpose for a momint as he 
thort as we was sitch igerrant fools as to bleeve him, and yet with 
his black dress coat, and wite choker, and gray air, he lookt quite 
like a respeetabel old G-entelman, in fac he lookt a good deal like 
a Butler or ewen an Ead Waiter, as wouldn’t deceeve noboddy, unless 
praps it was on that werry open queshun of ’47 Port. 

But the pint as strikes me is this, supposin as we are all a goin 
this pace at anythink like wot the Professer sed,— and Professors, I 
spose, does sumtimes speak the truth, like other peeple, — and are a 
turning round at sitch a whirlegig, no wunder as we are all gitting 
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Soup and its accompaniments and its substetoots, but they all 
wanisht, like the mourning due, at the carm and disintrested state- 
ment or the **Sliip and Turtel” hisself, and the unlearned and 
unexperienced Br. had to epoUygise for so hurting some of the finest 
Ann InTTijwrr A o ATKTfff T OAo'KoU'IT 


has bin a calomelating the court of Aldermen to such a extent as I 
coud never even a dremt of, ewen after an heavy supper of Stakes 
and Stout. He has the ordassity to say as they gits into sich a state 
of mops and brooms as would disgrace a dustman, and he apeals to 
Ids perfeslmal egs^iense to justify his unfair charges. His perfesh- 
nal egsperiense I w hat is it compared to mine ? He is, it seams, a 
mere reporter, whose dooty is to use Ms long ears. I am an Hed 
Waiter, whose dooty it is to use Ms eyes. Then witch is the best 
judge of undue elewation, eyes or ears ? And even supposin as 
such a accident was to ap^n as for a gentelman to suddnly find as 
the strawberrys has disagreed with him, whose elp does he require ? 
The thing’s too ridicklus to argyfy. I have had now nearly 20 years’ 
eg^riense as a Waiter, and 10 years’ responserbility as a Hed ’un, 
so t spose as I ort to know more than a mere City-School-Boy, which 
he was I and I can say most truthfully as I never in ail my long 
perfeshnal career helped to carry out eather a Alderman or even a 
Common Councilman, but my serwices was wunce requierd in sum 
such delicate way, but it was not for a Corporationer or for a Livery- 
man. Ko, it was for sumboddy werry diffrent from ether. He was 
a reel Hve Hem Pea ! who soon after was sent abroad to guwern 
a Collony, and I never herd as Ms one little hact of forgetfulness 
ever made him a wuss Guvnor than if he had gone about aU Ms life 
with the wites of Ms eyes turned up at the depravity of the haa^. 
My egsperiense of life tells me as there ’s many wuss things in this 
wickSi w'orld, as I ’m told it is, but don’t heleeve it, than a glass or 
two of good old wine. Of course, like ewery other good thing, it may 
be abused. 

There ’s quite as much arm done by heating in a hot room, as by 
drinking, and more too, to my mind. 

A fine witty affable generus Gentelman may snmtimes take praps 
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feller with one bored on Ms back, and another on Ms front, stating 
that Bjeel Turtel Soup coud be had at 25. a basin ! 

Gxayshus Evans, what next ? as if any gentelman, let alone a 
Alderman, could heat reel turtil soup out of a Basm ! The werry 
idear su^ests thorts of the useful Steward. In course he would 
drink his aelicate acompanying Punch out of a pewter pot I 

How one step down leads up to another ! 

I aoshally saw the nex day the Chairman of the City Sewers— not 
of coarse the Sewing MacMners— apersition, one would think, ennff 
to gratrEy the hamhition of the a^iringest C.C. or M.P., a drinking 
of Sheiry .with his Turtel ! 

And now cams the wust of all. A Mr. Coundt Gkant, a Lawyer, 


of temperance to a rayther uncertain class of perfesbnals, and to 
Tea’totaiers, who are suttenly not total abstainers as re^rds Wittles, 
hnt whose wonderful appytights is a caution to all us Waiters. 

Ho, No, No. There are j^^enty of charges, no dout, as mite he 
made, and made troothfully, against Aldermen and Common Consel- 
men, for. of course, even them are men like the rest on us, hut 
jolly good spessimens as far as I sees and hears, but such charges 
as them as was made the other day by Mr. Cokney Gbaot, — 

I alius thort was a (Jmnip Singer at Mr. Gebman iton’s, up at 


—is far too siHy, and too unlikely, and too imposserhel to ever 
have occured without its ever having retched ether my ^es or my 
ears, witch it never did. ' Eobeet. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Januaby 5 , 1884 . 



^lOVER-SCRUPULOUS. 

“ My Husband is Yicae of Sr, Boniface— but I don’t attend his Church/’ 
** Indeed i How is that ? 

<‘The fact is, I— I don’t appbotb of Married Clergymen !” 


UNHACKNEYED YULE; OR, YULE-TIDE GUSH. 

Eten Jm xoighty mtelleot oppressed, and Ms usually irrepressible bigrli spirits saddened, 
by reading aU the Christmas articles in every one of tbe newspapers, Mr, Funch would 
seriously suggest, and has actually invented, a New G-ame for Journalists.” Tbe sole object 
of fbe inventor is to produce a novel and really readable column of printed matter for next 
Christmas. Here axe tbe rules 

1. No allusions whatever to be made to Dickens’s Christmas Chimes, to "Washington 
Ihving’s Old Christmas, or to tbe Grave-digger who punched tbe little boy’s bead for 
whistling on Christmas Day, 

2. Anybody who uses tbe words Yule-tide,” or ** Yule-log,” is immediately out of tbe 
game« 

Z, Ho references permitted to tbe Druids, or tbe Romau Saturnalia. 

4* Ho parampbs to begin with A Merry Christmas I And why not a Merry Christmas ? 
Is It 3^ far Tbeftexto be merry than to be, &o., &e. ?” or with ‘^To-day tbe bells from 
many a tower and steeple ring in the season of Good-will, of Merriment, of, &c., &c.” 

Hdho4y to mentton plum-pudding. Turkeys only to be used with a good deal of fresh 


i. Any wcmis expxeesave of tbe slightest tolerance for “"Waits” subject tbe Player to a 
haafylarl^ 

J. Hayers to take granted that the public is already acquainted with the uses of Holly 
and Mwytoe m decNmaybe a^to, and these, therefore, axe not to be mentioned at all. 

8. No ^oasadmavian “ loxe^ about Mistletoe to be trotted out on any pretence. 

% Eedmgs of guaidng Denevolenee to tbe poor (on paper) to be sternly repressed, 

14 Ar&mtoheasiiiGrtaapoasilde. 

II. If possible, BO axtmles at aE to written. 

sUm§m to Mm fot^^soing rdes^^jMWspape^ writers^mayjeal^ hope to produce 



, quite mw mi. 

my 


OT 


generally call “ the sacred season,” 
m 1884 to a comparatively /* 


THE NEW YEAR. 

A New Year ! Turn another page, 

Life’s ledger haply needs fresh ruling. 

How fares it with us since tbe age 
When we were first set free from school- 
ing ? 

Call back from out tbe spectral past 
Bemembranoe of tbe vanished faces, 

That peopled hours too bright to last, 

In years that fied with Hgbtning paces. 

How strange it is in later days 
To think on dead youth’s lost illusion ; 

Tbe world seemed fair then to our gaze. 

And not all chaos and confusion. 

We bad beliefs,— where are they now ? 

"We loved, — where are the loves we 
cherished ? i 

0 high resolve and steadfast vow, 

How came it that so soon you perished ? 

Where are the comrades of old time, 

Who swore to scale the heights of glory, 
And win with us in prose or rhyme 
A name in unforgotten story ? 

They ’re not such famous men to-day, 

While we o’er laurels hardly may crow, 

Ah well, ’twere courteous to say, 

’Tis ** Carent quia vate sacroF 

Contrast those halcyon days with these, 
Then bowed we to the smiles of beauty, 
Then pleasure had the power to please. 

An d friendship seemed the dearest duty. 
Now pleasure ’s like the treadmill’s wheel, 
The &e of friendship waxes duller, 

And beauty somehow seems to steal 
"Prom Art, what once was Nature’s colour. 

And mark the aspects of the age, * 

In truth no nleasant panorama, 

Here wanton children take the stage, 

There runs the blood-and-thunder drama. 
A time of sham sesthetio tastes. 

Life’s riddle pales before acrostics, 

And girls with suicidal waists 
Will pose as drawing-room agnostics. 

Existence bores us— shameful word, 

Wi^' all that life can spread before us ; 
Now earnestness is held absurd, 

And ’tia our sapless souls that bore us. 

** Lycoris life requires an art,” 

So wrote the pensive Bard of Rydal ; 

And ours is, moulding on the mart 
One deity, a golden idol. 

So close the book, the past is dead, 

Or if we write upon its pages, 

As on a palimpsest be read, 

A nobler record for the ages. 

Life’s lessons have been dearly bought, 

And good and evil masters claim us, 

Yet surely all the Past has taught 
But little if the Future shame us. 


Tlie Pill’s Progress. 

To believe that mere pills Will cure all 
human ills, Is hard, save those very strong 
in the ** swallow ” way f Yet ««»gullible wit, 
In this case, must admit That the true way 
to wealth— if not health— was a Holloway I 


Extbaobdinaby Meat-tea-obic Pheno- 
3MENON.— Dr. Ebaseb’s article in the Udin-- 
hurgh Chirurgical and Pathological Journal, 
condemning Meat Teas. 

SxnoiABY. — Benjamin to Grant, ** You’ve 
got no groimd to go upon, because I’ve 
sold it.” 

The be^ Eloweb fob the Festive 
SeXSo"N.'— T he Laughing Stock. 
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A Teegb Stoey. — On Christmas Eve a well-known Low Comedian j 
of philanthropic tendencies gave a tea-party to one hnndred poor 
cMfdren. In order to ensure the absence of uninvited ^ests, a 
trasty Cerberus was placed at the door to verify credentials. Pre- 
sently there arrived a yonth of some seven Christmases, who was 
nnknown to the watchdog. Hie following conversation then ensued : 
— Q. **What^s your name, my little fellow?'^ A, “Tommy.’’ 
Q* “"Wbat’s your surname?” A* “Bunno.” Q* “What’s your 
Other’s name?”. A^ “Dunno.” Q. “Well, what does your! 
BM^er call your father?” A* (promptly), “A drunken beast I” 
Placed at the head of the taMe. I 


OvEEHEABB outsidc the Lark Club on the night of a police foray: — 
' Deuced hard lines, wasn’t it, dear old Chappie, that we ooultot 


finish the game ? ” “I believe you, dear Boy ; but the hardest lines 
of all were that yowhad n^ ready-money sovereign, and JT’ve got 
several monkey’sworth of I.O.TJ.’s. Toss you double or guits ! ” 


A Seceet Society of Grocers’ Men, formed for th e p urpose of rob- 
bittg employers, has been discovered in Kew York. We hear nothing 
of the Secret Society of Grocers, formed for robbing the public. 
Wooden nutmegs could mi have been an American invention. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other Peoples Bushiess, 1. To J/a FfcdcTick Voices^ about Pfury 
Lane Pajitorjiiirw. 2. To Miss Aiidcrson^ about the Gaiety, 3. To 
Mr, Charles SarriSj about Eer Majesty's PantomiTne, 

1 . To Mr, Frederkk Pokes, 

Uy REAR Tones, ^ ^ -n* x i. 

Don^x be anxious. Drury Lane ’s all n^nt. x irst-rate 
Pantomime, hardly ever seen a better, except Aladdin , in "which you 
and your sisters (Hope they are all in the best of spirits) took part, 
took prominent parts, I sHould say. Sorry that on account of your 
professional engagements elsewhere, you were unable to “meet me 
at the Lane when the clock struck nine,’’ or rather earlier ; but I 
was there, and hasten to gi're you the first and the best intelligence. 
Your big heart will go out to Arorsxrs Harris, as Wilson Ban- 
eett’s does every night to Almira Eastlake, and you will rejmee 
with Augustus, I Imow, when you hear that Cinderella is a Big 
Success. It is emphatically and pre-emnently what, as you and 
your sisters have often said, a Pantomime ought to He-ythat is, a 
Children’s Pantomime — ^popular story^ simply and dramatically told, 
full of movement, resplendent with glitter, with* a sufficient spicing 
of that broad humonr and practical fun without which a mere spec- 
tacular Pantomime is onlv a splendid failure. 

I trembled, mv dear Frederics: Yokes, before the Curtain went 
up after a rattling overture, “personally conducted,”— as might he 

said of Sir Arthur Sul- 

bouquets. From the mo- 
A Pitting Opportcnitt. ment I saw these Big 


Hr. Aug. Harris trying it on at Drury Lane Heads, I felt the success 
with Cinderella — and most suocseffifuily. of the Pantomime was 

assured. 

I saw the Author, Mr, E. L, Blanchard, enter the Stalls and 
courteously decline to purcha^ his own book, which was offered to 
him by one of the neatly-attired Chambermaids, who only want a 
bed-room candiestiek in their hands "to complete ihe illusion, and I 
expressed h^ (in imi-fcoinime of course, as ne uses no other means 
of communicatioii), that the Big Heads had done the trick, and that 
OmdereUa was already a*triumph. 

The opening scene set every one applauding heartily, and the 
indefatigable spirit of 3&s Tictor and Mr. BEarry Parker, as the 
Baroness and Baron JFiUett&oilhi was of the greatest service to the 
general “ go,” both here and tluoughout the entire Pantomime. It 
IS just the very sort of Pantomime you and your family like, my 
dear Yokes, as the fun is not eonfiied to two or three people, but 


the constant repetition of the same dance, the same^ action, and the 
same fun, palls upon the public after a few years of it. Your motto, 
and that of your talenteil family, is “ Keep moving ! ” Mention this 
to Miss Kate Yaughan, will you, if you have the hoppy-tunity ? 

' But there it is. The more you give me,— I represent the Public, I 
believe,— the more I want ; and i£ I have exquisite dancing by 
Mile. Palladino, lines well and clearly spoken by Miss Yictor and 
Mr. Parker (by the way, no one says her lines better than Miss 
Yaughan — wnen there ’s a chance of getting ’em out, and attended 
to, either on or off the stage on Boxing Mght), and not only metrical 
lines properly delivered, but also good songs artistically sung by 
Miss Kate Sullivan, is it not greedy of me, I ask myself, am 1 not 
a (jorgibuster to demand that all these qualincations should he united 
in Miss Vaughan, who is an ideal children’s Cinderella^ — and this is 
a great point, as you and Miss Victoria are perfectly right in always 
showing a child’s heroine just as a child would expect her to be, — 
but she is so clearly out of the rough and tumble of the comic business, 
and has not a place among the fairies, and only one situation which 
exactly suits her— when she is gathering sticks in the wood and 
comes across the bridge and across the Prince at the same moment. 
This last is a charming idyllic bit — only a hit ; just enough, and no 
—and the bundle of faggots Miss Yaughan carries are the only 
sticks in the Drury Lane Pantomime. 

A propos of sticks reminds me of hitches, and how you would have 
sympathised with the Stage Manager — ^when one of the ponies 
‘^specially imported and trained,” says the playb^, “for tHs 
Pantomime,” showed how his nasty temper had been imported "with 
him, and how not all the training, nor aU the fairies in the world 
could make biTn move if he didn’t feel so iucliued. If he^ does this 
again, (the island this pony comes from can’t he Shetland, it must be 
“ Hib ”) Cinderella should get out of her carriage and sing, “ If I had 
a pony what wouldn’t go!” — but, oh, my dear Frederick Yokes, 
what a lot of “ ponies ” go in getting up a Christmas Panto- 
mime! You and Mr. Leader, both together representing a 
“ Volhs-'Lieder ” entertainment, know that a Pantomime is not to be 
got up for a mere song. 

But you will be anxious to know what is the Great Effect ofi the 
Drury Lane Pantomime? Well, it is the Grand Procession of 
Fairy Tales, which includes the • 

Knights, in full panoply, dancing 
attendance on the Seven Cham- 
pions, and the entire Band of 
the Forty Thieves safe and sound, cr 

and not “ done in oil ” by Jfor- ^ 4 ^ 

giana, blazing away in Oriental / ' ,'vs> r 
armour. Suen a picture, fall of ’ ^ 

the most varied costumes, alive \ '/V 
with giants with famous big 

heads, dwarfs "with wonderfully- j(|L ■, , 

designed masks, champions, |K/,f I 

kings, queens, pages, courtiers, 

&c.r &S., I io not fancy that K4 4W/IW^^mf 
even you, my dear Yokes, with ‘‘ 

all your vast^ experience, wiB 
remember having seen for some 
considerable time. 

AUthe Fairy Tales came on ^ 

in excellent order, every set 
complete except one, and that ^ 
was Aladdin^ s lot, which would 
have been perfect hut for the 
regretted absence of Abanazar 

the Magician, with the tray of Mr. Herbert Campbell and Miss Dot 
Lamps. I saw him arrive after- Mario, ihustrat^g-Dot and carry 
wards, and "try to sneak in, as if one. 
he belonged to the parly of one of 

X-U- O “ /^T /■ 1 . *1 i ,1 1 , 1 1 » 




Mr. Herbert Campbell and Miss Dot 
Mario, illustrating—Dot and carry 
one. 


BB you are of your joke, and a capital one it was when you first made 
it, yon and your fai^y (may they live long and prosper I) would be 
the last per^ms to act on principle of Yokes et proterea nil, 

33ie and cruel sisters are always played by men, and this 
year their representatives are Mr. Harry Hicholls and Mr. Her- 
bert Camrbell, who act together well on the give-and-take nrin- 


Actor to fece the audience and to his lines well out. I quite 
agree with you ; bnt for all this Ht.jELarry Hichoils is very funny. 
Omderem herself is played by Miss Kate Yaughan, who looks 


jtiving them for tiie last six or seven years, that she does not 
care about doing anything new in the dancing line, and I am sure, 
my dear Fiedebick Yokes, you would be ^he first to tell her that 


the Seven Champions of Christendom ; hut they wouldn’t have him 
at any price, and the unpunctual Magician was hustled off the top of 
the steps, and shoved aw^ somewhere at the hack, whence he never 
subsequently emerged. It will teach that Magician to he in time 
another night. 

This being the climax, (they ought to get to the transformation 
scene as soon as possible ; hut they didn’t on Boxing Mght ; and I 
am sure thatj were you behind the scenes here, you would have the 
“business” in the Black Castle scene cut down to just as much as 
might serve for the ^angement of Mr, W. E. Beverley’s Home of 
Light and Love, which, considered by itself, and quite apart from 
the Pantomime story, is one of the most effective and most artistic 
i spectacular tableaux that even he has ever done. 

, Then, after we had said good-bye to all the characters {Cinderella 
herself has atoost disappeared siuce the Kitchen scene) , there was a 
1^ oi dancing by nobodies— or rather, by ahle-bodies — and by 
Mile, Palladino, and then, when this was all over, and the groups 
were all formed, and when the Cupids had all s(h'ambled into their 
places, aud members of the Guarda band, or of the orchestra, dressed ^ 
like Druids (why Druids at the end of Cinderella ?), blowing, not 
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their own ivummu, but Mr. Arersirs Harris's, for this occasion 
made and provided, soimdinj? as shrill as those in Aida^ and, after a 
sort of Eden-Iheatre etfect had been reproduced (but not quite it) 
from a wonderful ballet which, no doubt, ^ou saw in Paris— I mean 
JS!rce/sibr— then, my dear Feed. Toees, it would have done your, 
honest heart good to have heard the vociferous cheers for ‘‘ Haeeis ! i 
Haeeis ! ” And the thought flashed across me at the moment : 
Snppose some wa^ in the gmse of Sairi/ Gamp should suddenly quote 
that worthy old lady’s remark, and shout out, “ I don’t believe there I 
ain’t no sien person ’’—why, if this had happened he would have then ; 
and there been confronted by the astoundmg fact of not one Harris ; 
stepping before the Curtain and answering to the clamorous call, j 
but two — Zes deux Ajax — two Hakeises in the Add, both having ; 
worked at getting up this splendid Pantomime ; for is it not in the | 
bill that Arorsfcs Haeeis ” was “ assisted by Ch^ieles BLieeis ’’ V 
^d would you, my dear Yoees, (how well I 'know your generous 
instincts !) would you, I say, have found a dry comer in your eye 
when the Elder Brother, ArorsTrs, stretched out his fraternal arm 
and dragged forth from his lurking place, somewhere in the vicinity 
of the Prompter’s box. the modest, shr inkin g, retiring form of his 
own Brother, the real Charles, his friend ” ? 

Yes, my dear Eeedeeick Yokes, I am not ashamed to say it, there 
were manly hearts in Old Bru]^ that night that were deeply 
affected by this touching sight. There were noses blown, and pocket- 
handkerchiefs used, and lorgnettes put up, and the old soldier (who 
was he, think you, mon eher Yokes?) wiped away a tear, and, 
stifling his emotion, shouted and hurra’d with the best of ’em. 1 
would you had been there! But legs or no legs, yon cannot be 
everywhere, and as you are novr singing How hapW could I he 
with Leadee,” I must come and see your show at Her Majesty’s, 
and with best wishes for the Yew Year to you and your family, 

I am yours sincerely, Yibbs. 

2. To Miss 3fary Jtidcrsoii, 

My Deae Miss Andeeson, 

I regret that yon were unable to he present at Drury Lane 
on Boxing Day, as you would then have seen what a real mixed 
London audience is fike, from the Peer of St. James’s in a mivate 

Box, up to the P^ of 
St. Giles’s in the Upper 
Gallery. And then to see 
them all standing up to 
hear the National Anthem, 
and to cheer it enthusi- 
astically without a dis- 
sentient Yoioe this year at 
the finish! TYe are not 
too go-a-head a people as 
you are aware, and our 
constitution will have to 
undergo a very radical 
change ere we become 
impatient of “ God Save 
the Queen and don’t 
care for a really good 
Pantomime, and cease to 
enjoy a hearty laugh at 
any genuinely comic re- 
presentations of our public 
characters, whose popu- 
larity or unpopularity is 
the measure of our ergoy- 
ment of their caricatures. 
You’ve made a hit, my 
dear Miss Mart Andeb- 
soisr, and just now 
i * - * . . . . deservedly^ a favourite, 

Galatea and IVgmalioniafctu Quo; or, and e^ciplly, I may 
> A Chip of the Old Bloke. add, and lay stress on the 

I fact because of its rarity, 

with your owu sex, who admire you as an Artiste, ^respect you as a 
Lady, and are ea^er to welcome you as a guest from America, 

If, then, you hear that across the road at the Gaiety Theatre, 
Galatea and Ppgmalton re-versed,” the wags, Messrs. Stephens 
I and Waeeham have it. you’ll observe, for it is in rhyme, as were 
the old French tragedies and comedies) is being received nightly 
with roars of laughter, don’t you suppose that you are^ the object of 
their mirth. Yerymueh the contrary. There ’s nothing about you 


has fashioned but not finished the statue of Pygmalion^ w’hiehis sud- 
denly vivified by the Gods in the Gcdieryj to whom Galatea appeals. 
Galatea is not dressed a bit like yonr Galatea (which I think is a 
mistake, as the Sculptress looks more like a boy than a g^rl, — ^but this 
kind of costume has Become a tradition at the Gaiety, where the Ladies 
prefer being “ boys ”), nor are you in any -way caricatured, though of 
course you might have been, an(y3retty broad^, too^ in the good old ; 
palmy days of Burlesque, when Weight and rAn Bedfoed, at the ^ 
Adelphi, dressed up as Adalgisa and Xorma, the latter with a wreath 
of timiips and carrots round his head, and Miss Wooigae was the 
Polliot — or when Eobson’ caricatured Eistoei as Medea, and men 
in petticoats were almost as common a sight on the Stage as were the 
yonths who played the heroines in Shakspeaee’s time. 

A lot of girls "are dressed as statues, and there’s a chorus of them, 
and a chorus of visitors to Galatea's studio ; and after a song or 
two, — the tunes are very good— and a very grotesque dance by Mr. 
Elton and Miss Faeeen, we get to the real fun of the fair, which 
is Mr. Teeey made up as a statue ; but not as you, — though, for the 
boisterous fun of the thing, I wish he had been, — and wouldn’t all the 
Critics have been down on the unfortunate Author had he ventured on 
treatment which would have been a matter of course years ago, hut 
which would now only be reprobated as a matter of coarse treatment. 
Mr. Teeey is very funny in this, which it is the more difficult for 
him to be, as he has been very funny in The Pocket previously. 

I hope you are getting some amusement. Go and see Mr, Pineeo’s 
new Comedy when it comes out at the Globe, on the withdrawal of The 
Glass of which is now going for a theatrical tour in India, 

where Geundy won’t find it ’s so hot as the Critics tried to make 
it for him here on its first appearance. Mr, Pineeo will then have 
three pieces rnnning simultaneously at three different theatres ! Isn’t 
it wonderful ! I am informed that Mr, Frank Green, the Author of 
the Pantomime at Her Majesty’s, has thirteen Pantomimes mnning 
at thirteen different theatres. Beckon this at five thousand for each 
Pantomime, and ask Mr. Gilbeet, when you ’re rehearsing Tragedy 
and Comedy, if that isn’t good business for one year. Wishmg you 
a very happy New Year, I sign myself Yonr hearty Admirer, 

Nibbs. 

3. To Mi\ Charles Harris, Dr, Augustus Harm's Assistant 

My deae Me. Charles Harris, 

As you can’t get away from Drury Lane Stag^ I write this 
to tell you about the old-fashioned” Pantomime at Her Majesty’s. 
You’d be immensely pleased with the Dance of Children all round 
Miss Jessie Yokes, and with the Fat Boys’ Chorus, quite a gem of 
melody and humour, and you ’d applaud with all your mi^t and 







The Yokes Family, “ With Powers to add to their number.” 

mm-n the admirahle drilling which Mr. Levey, the Conductor — (Do 
you know Mr. livET, the Conductor ? K not, you ought to) — ^has 
given these little ones. Then the mechanical change from the Snow- 
covered Market-place to Summer Fairy Bowers, I assure you, is so 
perfectly managra, .and so admirably contrived and neatly carried 


in &rif j&com the very nature of the ease— in which you play 
, statue and walk the bwds like a thing of Ble.” than it has with 
the French Opira-Bouffe (taken, I beHevej from the Gennan) on the 
sanm subject, which was a stock-piece in Paris long before Mr. 
Gtcbrrt fi^ve Ms amusing twist to the l^end. 

At the Gaiety Miss Ellen Fabren is GaMm the Scalptar^ who 


the old (hrandmother and the sensational fight ! How pleased your 
dear brother Augustus— (pray remember me to him I) — ^would have 
been, for I assure yon it is almost the real thing. 

I haven’t the pleasure of Mr. Harry Payne’s aequamtance, but 
do tell him that he would be charmed with the Harlequinade at Her 
Majest 3 r’s, where there is such a pretty Harlequina (I don’t l&e 
Harlequinas as a rule), and a very attractive Columbine. I m 
certain that, if you could see the Transformation Scene, yon wotdd 
be as pleased as if it had been at your own place. If you ’ve never 
seen the Yokeses dance all together, you ought not to miss it, ^ Of 
course, yon are a thorough Musician among other a^^mpli^- 


operatic of one ot the seems, and ask (Mrs, iNiBBS paipcuiariy 
wants to know), if Miss Yictoria Yokes, the Tokes-alist, is Mr. 
la i V E Y ’ s prize pupil. Ah I my dear Mr. Cbcarl^, you have a great 
treat in store ffSr you.* Yours admiringly, NiBm 




DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS- 

J)i^inguisJLed AmaiEfOr {modestly displaying results of his afternoon* s leiswr 
EAPIDLT, I don’t SUPPOSE I OA.TE MOEE THAN FlVE MlNUTES TO EACH ! ’ 


You MUST BEAE IN MIND THEY WEED ALL DONE TEET 

Mr, Smrle, *^Oh, that’s no excuse!” 


THE YOUNG XING. 


(“ Lb Roi bst Moet ! Tma le Eoi ! ”) 


“The King is dead!” men 
shout, 

“ Lon^ve the King ! ” 

The Old I ear passeth out. 

The Kew they bring. 

Whose welcome, all about, 

The mad bells ring. 

Eequiem and welcome sound 
I In one wild peal. 

Oar old WorS.*s way! Who’s 
found 

To memory leal ? 

The Young King comes ! Around 
The Ciourtiers hneel I 


Punch, who is not Time’s slare, j 
Tricked by each toy, 

H^s yon good hours may haye, 
Wishes you joy. 


KEW TEAK’S CAKDS. 

Cards with the following mottoes are said to have been deliyered 
to the following eminent personages : — 


Might Son, TT, JE, Gladstone 


You ’ll find no end to do, 
Have lots of troubles, 
Tracking with derious clue 
Pate’s winds and doubles, 
Meet monsters not a few, 
Prick many bubbles. 


Sir Charles Dilke 

Might Son, Joseph Chamberlain 

The Editor of “ Truth ” 

The Editor of the “ World'*'* 


Oood-bye, Old Year, good-bye ! 
Mixed gifts you brought, 


like all your dynasfy. 

Knayes kerned, fools fought, 
And honest souls hoped high, 
And braydy wrought. 


Some who acclaim you now 
May chide anon, 

Wish wrested from your brow 
The crown you don, 

Charge you with broken yow, 
Bid you begone. 


The Editor of the “ Times 
The Poet Laureate 
Mr, Martin Tapper 
Mr, Parnell , , . 

Sir Stafford Northcote , 

EuJ^of^e^ord . 

Mr, John Sollingshead 
Mr, Wilson Barrett . 


The courtier-soul, you see, 
Is fashioned so ; 


LordMandolph Churchill 
Mr, O' Donovan Mossa . 


Some better, many worse. 
Memory may pick ; 
Howe’er our heartj or purse, 
We ’ll not be muck 
To spe^ you with a curse, 
Op with a kick. 


It hinged to Eighty-Three, 
Twmye moons ago : 


Tweiye moons ago ; 

Will riiout with eq.ual glee 
When you ’re laid low. 


Lord George Samilton, M,P, 
Mr, Augustus Sarris , 


Young Year, your garb is braye 
Pmr eurii a boy. 


We too hail the new King, 
As oft of yore; 

But fioutings will not fling 
Through yon dim door, 


Lord Mossmore ^ , 
Mr, Senry Irving 


Count F, de Lessepa 


To swell your welcoming. 
Young Eighty-Pour I 


A yiTTIHG SEaUEL TO THE DeBBY PeESENTATION TO THE PBE- 
MXEEu— A set u£ (Shelsea for Sir Charles Bilkb. 


Mr, Michard Belt 
Lord Charles Beresford 
Lord Garmoyle , 

The Postmaster General 
Marquis Tseng 


“ Onward the path of Empire 
axes its way.” 

* * I have been east of TempleBar.” 
“ Kew Brums sweep clean.” 

“ Let well alone.” 

“ Laudator temporis actiP 
“ Tempora mutanturP 
“ Honours, barren honours.” 

“ Sic VOS non nobis, 


“ A little check.” 


“ Pour y parvenir,^ 
^^EoihenP 


“ Mud sticks.” 

‘ ‘All haye their hricked-up exits.” 
‘ * Where there ’s a Wills there ’s 

“ Lea£r and this One.” 

“ The Pen is dynamitier than the 
Bword.” 

“That’s where the screw 
pinches.” 

Ckts-tibus non est dis- 
putandumP 
“ Derry, down Derry.” 

H rru;«VT p-k.'vV T liAur 


“Chink! Chink! that^’s how 
The Bells go.” 

“Blague and blague hard If or 
eyer!” 

“ The Lawbs in my own hands.” 
“ HisheartwastruetoPol-itics.” 
“ M-Y forte is cue.” 

“ Prom pillar to Parcels Post.” 
“tKo piece of Territory at,, any 
price.” 
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CUISINE.” 

MMreas, “Susan, we ’be thinking op having a Pig’s Head boiled fob 
Dinneb. You undebstand it, I suppose?” 

CooJc, “Oh no, M*um, I told you before I game I didn’t understand 
Game i ” 


THE SPEAKER. 

[A Handbook to Eeady-nimde Oratory,) 

Past X.— The Festive Season and the Home Circle. 

. It is seldom that a dinner celebrating a family gathering, held between 
Christmas Eye and Twelfth Night, passes without someone or other insisting 
upon making a speech. 

Yery often the address is eommendably short It may be that a needy connec- 
tion rises merely to propose the health of all his rich relatives. Then the speaker is 
satisfied with a pointed allusion to the duties of property and the honest pride of 
the deserving poor. On another occasion a garrulous and tactless unde insists 
upon “ saying a few words,” avowedly in honour of Ms host, but really to hat 
host's utter confusion.^ As giver of the feast, the host is naturally well-to-do, 
and wishes it to he believed tiiat Ms fortunes have never been other than coitkur 
de rose. But tMs view does not commend itself favourably to the mind of the 
garrulous and tactless xmele, who, having a retentive memory, can consequently 
unluckily remember the days when the gentleman at the head of the table was 
the forced companion of the man in possession ” of the house. TMs little inci- 
dent in an otherwise fairly prosperous career, the garrulous and tactless uncle 
takes care to relate, to tiie intense confusion of the hero of the story. The 
“ incident ” is the more painful, as a solitary member of the home circle is singled 
out for disagreeable identification. If the whole of the family were “ in the 
same boat,” no one could claim an advantage, and justice would he appeased. 
Moreover, the most distressing feature of these Christmas and New Year gather- 
Mgs is the want of honesty that charaeierises them. Nine times out of ten, 
jealousy, hatred, malice, and unehantableness are all there, and yet unacknow- 
ledged because oonceaM under a tbin veil of sham geniality. Surely, in the 
cause of truth it would be well to tear that veil aside, and permit the rarely- 
united faaniiy to see its members in their real characters. TMs might be easily 
acoompiyfciea by a carefully-constructed speech delivered with a view to bringing 
any little grievance and scandal to the surface of the after-dinner talk, so that 
they mi^ht be ventilated. To explain more fully tins suggestion, a dramatic 
illustration is snbjdned : — 


Scene — Interior of the Dimny'-Room (f the Most Pros- 
perous Member <f the Farnih/, liolhj and Mistletoe 
everywhere. An excellent out indiyestihle Dinner 
has Just been mnsumed^ and the Home Circle^ con- 
sisting of individuals ranging in age from seven to 
seventy ^ are seated round the hospitable hoards icear- 
itig on thvir heads the paper contents of numerous 
cosaque bonbons, A dead silence^ and then Candid 
Friend rises^ with the intention of proposing a toast. 
Embarrassing pause. 

Candid Friend, I am sorry that you cannot give me 
a heartier reception, but not surprised, for I know you 
all I And knowing you all, I tell you that if there is one 
thing in the world you cannot tolerate, it is the truth. 
[Murmurs,) Oh, you may grumble, but for ah that I am 
right. I hate humbug ; so let 's have it out. To commence : 
W'ho were your host and hostess twenty years ago? 
X'heers,) vVere they the heads of the family then? 

Ah, no ! ”) And does it not look very much fike pre- 
sumption that they should be condescenmng — {ha ! ha I — 
eondeseending !)— to feast their betters — (thunders of 
applause)— m a house much too good for them—(renezcea 
cheering) — ^wMch must bring them shortly into bank- 
ruptcy? (“ Yes, yesP^) They may say, and, in fact, 
do say — very fre9[uently — that they have been very 
generous to a certain member of the family — ^ 

Elderly Female [interposing angrily), I insist upon 
tMs matter being- cleared up. I know that it is thought 
that I get a hunted a-year out of them. Nothing of 
the sort. I am only paid ten pounds a quarter— 
irregularly. [Rep'imination, 

Candid Friend {continuing). But we will not enter 
into tMs. No doubt they ma^ have grievances of their 
own. For instance, it is possible that, had they aU that 

belonged to them, tliey would have had 

Irritable Old Man (springing to his feet), I know 
what you are going to say f f repudiate the insinua- 
tion. By the will I was to have all the silver with the 
crest, and the teapot had the crest. [Uproar, 

Candid Friend (fiontinuing tchen the storm has zoom 
itself out). But why enter into little disputes t^t are 
really beneath contempt ? (Noise,) It is a far different 
matter when questions of principle are involved. For 
instance, nothing could be more improper— (“ JYcar, 
hear I ^^) — nay, more disgraceful — (cheers) — than for a 
man to refuse to act as an infant's Godfather ! 

[Thunders ^ applause. 
Benevolent-looking Individual (rising xcith a flushed 
face), I don't agree vrith you, Sir ! I did not Bke the 
^ rei^onsibility, and ^ 

Peppery Person (zcith red whiskers, angrily). And 
you behaved with your usual brutal want of good feeling I 

[ Tremendous row. 

Candid .Friend (after a pause). But what does it all 
matter ? Things are so little ! The Bbown part of the 
family may believe that they know a better set than the 
Snooks psxb— {derisive laughter from all the Snookses) — 
or the Snookses may look down with supreme contempt 
upon the society affected by the Browns. (Roars of 
ironical laughter from aU the Browns.) And no one need 
trouble Mmself or herself as to whether the Joneses care 
anything for old Miss Robinson’s little savings. 
( Universal jeering,) What does it matter ? It is so 
much better to face the truth and get it over. Why 
Mde anything ? Everybody knows that Matilda jilted 
Paul when he lost his money— (wproar)— that Aunt 
Leonora tried her level best unsuccessfully to catch 
Peter for his Cousin Beatrice, when he succeeded un- 
expectedly to the Baronetcy — (renewed uproar)— that it 
was SmoN who got Ms poor Uncle Benjamin pilled for 
the Camford and Oxbridge — (sAoififs)— thatitwas Jacky’s 
excesses on the turf timt caused Ms Grand-aunt, Mrs, 
Mumbo Jumbo, to leave all her property away from the 
family, and to make a will in favour of the Royal 
HospitM for Lxcurahles. ( Yells,) But all tMs is ancient 
Mstory, and what we have now to do is to heartily wish 
each other a really happy, and prosperous, and, above all, 

peaceful new year, so that 

[The rest of the speech is drowned in the shouts, shrteks, 
and yeUs of a perfectly indescribabU uproar. 

Of course, the above is merely a ticeleton speech— or 
rather^ a s^ech containing plenty of skeletons. ^ How- 
ever, in the hands of a wSl-ioformed orator, with the 
courage of Ms opinions, it would be sure to succeed. At 
any rate, it would certainly attract attention. 
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A TOKACIOrS 
MUSICIAN. 

Amu the Trade 

Journals, it is a wonder , 
that one has not been long! 
^0 started called The j 
Lodger^ for surely no class j 
is so peculiar in its habits, | 
and so diidcult to satisfy. 
How can one be expected j 
to provide for a person of j 
such singidar taste as that | 
indicated in the following ! 
advertisement from the | 
Dailg Telegraph : — j 

A YOUNG Gentleman, 
studying for the musical 
profe^iion, desires a dry, warm j 
BED BOOM, with use of sit- [ 
ting-room for breakfast, for ' 
Monday till Priday, vreekly. I 
State terms, and what extra 
for fuH board on Sundays. 

This young Gentleman 
who ureters Ms bedroom, 
like his sherry, di^, evi- 
dently has an appetite that 
requires controlling. If he 
takes a ** sitting-room for 
breakfast,” his “full hoard 
on Sunday ” would proba- 
bly comprise a good slice 
of one side of file street. 
He would literally eat a 
trusting landlord out of 
house ^d home before be 
had 5^d Ms montMy ac- 
count. 

A Snappy New Year. 
(J?y Our T&risian Toet.) 

Curbs sent by yards, 
Bonbom by Dales, 
Blocked Boulevards, 

Three days’ late mails ; 

Let the galled Gaul— 
Wretched young man — 
Jmrde PAn caU^ 

This Jimr de PAne ! 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS ~No. 169. 


A BOX of explosives has 
been discovered near Pow- 
derbam Castle. Had it 
r^ched the Castle, it would 
surely have been at home. 



PEOFESSOR OWEN, K.C.B. 

A Knowin’ Peopbssob. 

It is pd of Mm that ^‘from the sponge to Man, he has thrown light over 
every subject he has touched — To have thrown light from a sponge must be 
as marvellous a scientific acMevement as extracting sun’s rays from cucumbers, and 
tne Professor deserves to be considered one of the greatest scientists of Ms time. 


NOYELTIES FOE THE 
NEW TEAR. 

Messrs. Fabkits’s & Co., 
Pure and Simple Provision 
Merchants, invite the at- 
tention of their countless 
customers to the following 
specialities in their exten- 
sive assortment, as pecu- 
liarly suitable for New 
Year’s Presents : — 

1. The Tempebahce 
Hamper — containing two 
bottles of Zoedone, two do. 
of Soda Water, ApoUi- 
naris, Ginger Beer, and Yin 
Sante, also a half-pound 
packet of Tea, do. Cocoa, 
do. Coffee, do. CMoory, 
and half a pound of Brown 
Sugar, for 6 s. 6 d. only. 

2. The Yegetariah 
Hamper — contains one ten- 
onnce parcel of Haricot 
Beans, the same quantity 
of Egyptian Lentils, and 
best Scotch Oatmeal, one 
pound of Hominy, and one 
pound and a bait of Ensi- 
lage, together with one pint 
of Cotton-seed Oil, all at 
the amazingly absurd price 
of In hampers taste- 
fully decorated with bows 
of blue and green ribbon. 


Says a'daily paper, “ The 
Great Western Rahway 
Company notify that the 
loss of the South of Ireland 
will not in any way inter- 
fere with the regularity of 
the service between Wey- 
mouth and Cherbourg.” Jh 
consequence of tMs an- 
nouncement, it is probable 
that the South - Eastern 
Company will publicly de- 
clare that the loss of the 
whole of Ireland would not 
interrupt the traffic be- 
tween London and Paris, 
The loss of England would, 
however, most likely put 
an end to the traffic be- 
tween Mr. Paiusteli. and 
the XJMted States. 


THE MODERN ARS AMANDI. 

(By Funchim Mm,) 

CANTO YL — ^Mamma [contim^d), 

MA TERVAWrr.TAg , 

need not make a fuss 
Mmt ^ ^ Leave it all to zts — 


J. mssim— 113 naturm managers, 
if jm nmsi be m^dliag, one prefers 
To bave jmi on cn^s side, of course. 

PtrarcHiim. 

jhmh i^km m sde-^ve Trafii’?f ^ Madam, 

AU men, hrom Auam 



aan W it s a ri^t-down nuisance. Pretty 
xaey a aiate e oi ziiatnzzioniEd plans, I guem 


I you, Punchy your “ argument ” ’s upset. 

Oh I everything ; and Satire never yet 
Bid any good — with women I Is it kind 
Of you to muddle up the girlish mind 
With bantering gossip between you and Cupid ? 

7? is.T'O^ccuse me ! — ^nothing short of stupid I 
Cupid forsooth I AR very well, it may be, 

For songs, but when a girl is such a baby 
As to believe in hearts and darts, and things,’ ' 

Tou ^Ye uo idea what hotherment it brings 
To her Mamma I And you encourage this ! 

^y only yesterday my youngest, Cis, 

Unoted your Ars Amandi against Me I 

PWCHTUS. 

And on what ground, dear Madam ? 

Matereamtlias. 

T, « Well, you see, 

Fr^k Folut has “ s^ feet of manhood straight,” 
stroke-^s that it ? — ^in the Oxbridge eimt, 
Waives dehffhtfiffiy. and, I am told-- 
do not doubt it)— has a heart of gold. 

But then that ’s all the gold he has, or nearly, 

And ^though the sentiment may strike you queexly — 
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CHRISTMAS TIME. 

Crossing-Sicceper {to Sxcell), “Merry Cheis’mas, Captin’ ! Pitch us a Brown 1 ” {Ko answer. Insinuatingly.) 

Thing as a bit o’ Cold Phddin’ about ter. Cartin’ ? ” 


‘ Ha’ tee sich a 


I hold, and own it plainlT, for my part, 

Though a girl live icithin a husband’s heart, 

She cannot live upon it. 

PUNCHIXIS. 

That sounds clever ! 

A notion strikes me I 

MA T V^RVA^fTI.TAS . 

What.? 

PcNCHirs. 

Our joint endeavour 

An Ars Amandi might i>erhaps produce 
Of business quality and real use ; 

A Code whose ranged rules might well stand sentry, 
In pipeclayed stiifness, at each porch and entry 
Of that strange citadel, a Maiden’s soul. 

Guard every issue and protect the whole. 

Matekfahilias. 

Exactly, oh, exactly I That indeed 
Might help ns Mothers in our sorest need. 

Stop your Ovidian nonsense— do, dear Punchy 
The Dress-philosophy of Mother Bunch, 

Fit for no cirde out of Noah’s Ark ; 

Satiric flights that leave us in the aark, 

Whether you ’d laud or lash us, mixed with gleams 
Of high-flown gibberish from tne land of dreams, 
And that proposterom fanning about Fashion, 
Which, I confess it, puts me in a passion 
Ouioker than anything ! 

PXTKCfHIUS. 

And teach your daughters 
The art of hungry lures and heartless slaughters ; 
The ounning management of beauty’s battery, 

The tricks of tendatijess, the frauds of flattery, 


By clear cold rules, Euclidian and exact, 

Forming a Love-Code— shall we say ?— compact. 
Uncomplicated by capricious mazes 
Of passion, conscience, taste, or other crazes ; 

Untouched by satire, and unfogged by fun ? 

Dear Madam, yes, of course it might be done, 

With your expert assistance, and— above 
All else-” icithout the meddling hand of — Love 1 
Only, when done, the agreeable work would be 
A magnum opxis in— diplomacy ; 

The Huckster^Handbook of the Hearty perchance 
Hymerds Own Oracle^ Form at a Glance^ 

Or 3Iaiden'8 Market- Guide, But though all these, 

And useful, necessary, if you please, 

Whate’er it were, this Vade Meeimi handy, 

It 'would not — would it?— be an Ars Amandi f 
Thus PuNCHTcrs, bowing low his laurelled head. 

A rustle swift, a ^uick yet stately tread. 

An “ O'h-h-h / ” sonorous, blent of sniff and groan, 

A portal hanged, and Punchtos stood alone ! 

Brokers and Jokers. 

Sats the Ghbe (December 26), in an article on “ Sworn Brokers,” 
“ Brokers there are, alas !— but not sworn brokers.” Now we have 
met with brokers who have sworn, and we have encountered brokers 
who have been sworn at, and we have known brokers who have 
“ sworn off.” Surely these should compensate for the loss of the 
** sworn broker,” whom we are informed no longer existe. 

This is a good ‘‘cutting” for the Season from our “Standard” Bows 
of Advertisement tree : — 

T he Father of 713 THANKS the Subscribers of ST. JOHN’S 
FOUNDATION SCHOOL for their past SUPPOET, and begs their 
future BDELP at the NEXT ELECTION, the Boy’s last chance. 

Comment is tmnecessaiy. Whatafemilyll 
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THUMB-NAIL SUMMARY FOR 1884. 

{By our own Alarmist. ) 

January. 

Baiikruptcy La\v comes into force. , . 

Five of tlie London, CLatliam, and Dover Companrs mckets go 
doTO in mid-Channel, due to overerowding hy absconding Trnstees. 

Mr. Chamberlain applies to the Lord Mayor for protection, on 
receiving an anonymous threatening letter signed “ Threepence- 
Haxepbnny in the Pound,” ^ t j j 

Several Provincial Official Beceivers come up to^ Ijondon, and, 
under pressure from overwork, attempt with partial success to 
jump on the top of Queen Anne’s Mansions. 

Mr. Justice Cave goes into hysterics on the Bench, and resigns. 

February. 

The Irish Party arrive in town and dine together, with sealed 
doors, in an imderground cellar in WMteohapel. 

Parliament opens amid a scene of indescribahle excitement, and, 
on hearing the news, shuts the same afternoon. 

Eumour in the Clubs that Mr. Bradlaugh has taken advantage of 
the confusion to kidnap Captain Cosset. ^ •, i. •• it 

Mr . Parnell, being re<g[uested hy a deputation hy both Houses 
“ to allow public business to proceed just for an hour or two,” per- 
emptorily refuses, and spends^ the evening in State at Madame 
Tussaud’s, paying his own admission amidst an ovation. 

After a stormy meeting of the Cabinet Council, during which three 
recalcitrant members are ejected from tbe room by the window, the 
Ministry decide — by a majority of one —to grant Home Rule to 
Ireland. 

Fireworks in Seven Dials. Promment members of the National 
Party leave quietly for Hew York, disguised, in batches of two and 
three at a time the next moming. . 

Lord Spencer arrives at Liverpool as a stowaway, and is received 
coldly by the Mayor. Three per cents, firm at 110. 

March, 

The Muniemal Reform Bills are all passed without a division at a 
"Wednesday Morning’s sitting. 

Riots at the Mansion House. 

Renewed riots at the Mansion House. 

Sir Robert Carden, foUowed hy all the Aldermen on both sides of 
the Chair, the Lord Mayor, the City Remembrancer, Common 
Seqeant, Deputy Registrar and twenty-nine of the Livery Com- 
panies assemble in Palace Yard, and, again renewing the riots com- 
menced at the Mansion House, are removed to the Tower, and shown 
the next day for an extra fee of sixpence ihgethex with the Crovm 
jewels. 

Great rejoicings in the City, during -which a Real Turtle Salesman 
is tom to pieces by mistake. 

April. 

Return of Theatrical Stars from America. 

Mr, Irving welcomed hy the entire Channel Sc^uadron off Bantry 
Bay, received with a salute of one hundred and four giins at several 
stations on his way to Town, and made a Duke on his arrival at 
Euston Sg^uare. | 

An indignation meeting of Actors, held the next morning in Hyde 
Park, condemns the limited character of the honour as “ an insult to 
the Profession.” 

The Premier, after taking advice of a distinguished artistic 
judicial authority, counsels Her Majesty to create one hundred and 
thirty-six Theatrical Peers. 

Simultaneous production of twenty-two original five-act pieces hy 
Cabinet Ministers, at leading West-End Theatres. 

Great reaction in public feeling. Three Dowager Duchesses play- 
ing the Three Witches in Macbeth at Hewhaven Theatre, are hooted 
off the Stage amid a shower of oyster-shells. 

May. 

Health Exhibition, opens with display of coloured lamps and 
dance music. During the progress of the inaugural ceremony, ttee 
Sanitary Inspectors go up in a fire balloon and are never heard 
of again. 


Majesty's, tue new Jsm&anKment Academy, Drury Lane, and the 
[ Agricultural HaU, Islington. Great rushf or places, during which two 
highly respected Theatrical Librarians of Bond Styeet are crushed to 
death. ' 

Mr. Carl Rosa, together with five English native Oothposers and a 


people/ a , permanent English .Hational Opera on‘ a; satisfactory, 
sound, and encouraging basis. 


The Eton and Harrow Match played at Lord’s with the new 
narrow regulation hats, the result being that the four innings are all 
finished in three-quarters of an hour, whereupon the Committee Room 
of the Marylehone Club is unroofed, and all the Members discovered 
hiding about the grounds, tossed in the side of a Refreshment Tent 
by the contending Elevens, 

Commemoration week at Oxford. Honorary degrees conferred on 
aU the Clowns takiag part in the preceding Christmas Pantomimes 
amidst a scene of wud enthusiasm. 

July. 

Hewly elected Parliament meets for the first time, and commences 
a campaign of active legislative reform by abolishing the Speaker. 

The “Payment; of Members Bill,” involving a State income of 
£2000 a year, the right to a stall at West End Theatres on first 
nights, family railway tourist-tickets during the summer season, 
and free dining for sell and friend at the Hqlborn Restaurant while 
ParKament is in Session, carried without a division. 

The “ Payment of Members BiR,” being thrown out by the Peers, 
the House of Lords is. abolished hy a short comprehensive Act, 
framed for the purpose, iu one sitting. 

Much aristocratic distress prevails towards the end of the month, 
and gangs of hungry Peers infesting the public thoroughfares are 
prosecuted daily hy the Secretary of the Charity Organisation Society, 
and ultimately shipped to a Coral Island in the Pacific. 

August. 

Humanitarian shooting hy chloroform commences. 

Departure of English notabilities for the Annual American 
“ Starring Tour.” The Archbishop of Canterbury, accompanied by 
both Houses of Convocation, the Duke of Cambridge, a large staff of 
War Office Officials, %nd several Members of the Cabinet, arrive, 
under the charge of the Proprietor of the Elephant and Castle, at 
Hew York, and are entertained hy Mr, Vanderbilt^ with princely 
splendour at his mansion in Fifth Avenue for the inside of an after- 
noon, and return by the next packet. 

Public traffic commences on the Parks Railway, when, owing to 
the thinness of the tunnel roof, the : first train runs through it into 
Rotten Row, and frightens the horse of Mr. T. G. Bowles. 

September. 

The Taxation Clauses of Mr. Labouchere’s Peace and Good Will 
Message Bill come into operation amidst general rejoicing, the 
personalty of a noble Duke lately deceased, amounting to £1,500,000 
foing divided as follows ; — ^£100 a year to each of his three Sons, 
a like sum to five hundred selected Members of the House of Com- 
mons, and the balance to the General Omnibus Company. 

Severe noting and bloodshed, followed hy great loss of life, in 
Wapping, Hackney, Piccadilly, Mile End, Brixton, Belgrave Square, 
Tooting, and Bayswater, on the occasion of the first attempt to levy 
the new Poll Tax of a penny per week on all the able-bodied adults 
residing within those districts. 

October. 

Mechanical partridge-shooting ends. 

The Times newspaper has for the subjects of its three respective 
Leading Articles, “ The Bottom of the Dead Sea as an Extinct 
Health Resort;” “The Private Social Relations of Diffused Bac- 
teria;” and “The Ultimate Capabilities of Solar Inspection,” three 
days in succession, and then stops. 

The dull season ends. 

Hovembbr. 

The new Municipal Corporation inaugurated on the Fifth, 

It ha^ng been, during the course of the day, notifi.ed that at the 
Evening Banquet the new era of economy would he appropriately 
ushered in by a fish and meat dinner, the cost of which “ would not 
exceed the sum of sixpence halfpenny a head,” fourteen hundred and 
seventy-nine apologies and excuses are received at the last moment, 
— ^the Prime Minister, who had attended, through not having heard 
the report, departing “to preside at an important but unexpected 
Cabinet Council,” as soon as he had glanced at the menUy leaving a 
copy of his speech with the Toastmaster. 

December. 

’ General progress of everything. A Gas and two Water Companies 
blow up in the Fulham Road. 

Electric nightyligbts introduced for the first time this month, as 
an * anti-soporifio stimulant ” in several London Hospitals. 

The “Co-operative Doctors’ Stores” open; a Royal Duke taking 
his turn for a consultation, and paying a one-and-tnreepenny fee for 
his prescription. 

' , Completip and public opening of the Channel Tunnel, inaugurated 
I hy the sudden march toough it of ISOjOOO picked French troops, who 
. are hospitably entertained by Sir E. Watrin at. the expense of the 
, shareholders. ' ' ^ 

The year closes quietly. 


TO whether Mg. Printed Matter”' or Dressing., be retnmed. tmleae «>eompuii«d 

by a Stamp^aad Dureptad or Covar. Copia# of Iffg. ahonJCd bft 
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TIPS POE, CRICKET. 

In view of the approach of the Cricketing Season, and 
the carrying of Lord Harris’s Resolutions, we can 
recommend the following providers of the various neces- 
saries required: — 

For Bats—The Zoo. 

For Balls— Willis’s Rooms. 

For Stumps— Mr. Eskell or Mr. Hoselet. 

For Bails— Sir James Ingham. 

For Wicket-keeper — The Highway Board. 

For Long Hops— A Hew Year’s Party. 

For Sneaks— Any Irish Informer. 

For Point— A Gaiety Burlesque. 

For Long Leg — Mr.* Fred Yores. 

For Short Leg— Mr. E. Righton. 

For Slip— Messrs. Waddell. 

For Pitch — An honest Tar. 

For Break— The Ring. 

For Umpire— Sir James Hannen. 

For Score — Sir Arthur Sullivan. 

For Gloves— James Mace. 

For Pads— Any M.F.H. 

For Long Stop— The British Forces in Egypt, 

For Roundhand— J oseph G r liot t. 

For Underhand— Mr. Parnell. 

For Byes— The Civil Service Stores. 

For Wides - Mr. Pope, G.C. 

For Field— A Pony. 

For Twist— The Vestrymen of Clerk enwell. 

For Side — ^A Prompter. 

For Play— Messrs. Wills and Hermann. 

For Drives — The Duke of Beaufort. 

For Cuts— Sir Prescott Hewett, 

For Catches — The Glee Union. 

For Misses— Qiieen. 

For Muffs — The International Fur Company. 

For Duck’s Eggs — The Ayleshury Dairy. 

For Run Out — lolanihe* 

For Hot Out— The Claimant. 


Somebody writes to inform us that though he tried his 
best to keep Hew Year’s Eve, she refused to he detained, 
and left, Mice Cinderella, exactly as the clock struck 
twelve. “ Better luck,” he adds, “next time!” He 
ought to he ashamed of himself. 


AH OLD FOGEY’S WAIL. 

‘ The Lord Mayor kas ado;^d the practice of permitting smoking after 
Mansion House dinners.” — Weekly raper. 


his Mansion House dinners.” — weekh 

And so it ’s come to this at last ! 

The glory has departed, — 

The Mansion House accepts the 
blast ! 

That Walter Raleigh started. | 
The fiery fumes of Henry Clay, 

Of Bock, and Larranaga, | 

Unite in one dense cloud to-day 
With Lopez and Partaga. 
Where once the harmless snuff 
was shed, 

In “Lundy Foot” or “Mix- 
ture,” 

The gross cigar now rules in- 
stead, — 

A truly Fowler picture ! 

The end has come ! the die is cast ! 

Come light the funeral pyre, 
Hor hid the Corporation last 
That lit the fatal fire. 


0! calipash and calipee, 

And punch’s fragrant flow, 

Ye never can be dear to me 
As in the long ago. 

’Mid murky gloom and odour 
stale, 

E’en worse than our own fog, 
My heart grows faint. 0 ! hear 
my wail, 

Great Magog, and great Gog. 
01 hid the lefl Reformer come, 
Abandon every Guild, 

Tell what has now begrimed our 
home, 

YYhat Aldermen has killed ; 
Let ev’ry precedent he broke, 
Penates, too, and Lars ; 

Write, “ London perished in the 
smoke 

And ashes of cigars ! ” 


Sauce eor the Goose— (a Fact).— Young Bhbbletop meeting 
Young SouASHTAiL the other day, began discussing holiday fare, 
duoth SauASHTAiL, “ And what, dear old Chappie, do you think of 
^dti de foies ^ras f ” “ Can’t stand it at any price. My old Aunt 
sent me a big pot of it the other day, and — “Take 
your oath you won’t split ? ” “Of course, of course ! ” Bubbletop 
{mysteriously)* “Well, do you know I ’ve discovered that pdti makes 
splendid dressing fox shooting-boots, and {excitedly)— Pm going 
to ^patent the invention, and you shall he in it J ” (Squashtail wrings 
Bubbletop warmly by the hand, They liquidate their prospective 
fortune.) 


TO PHOEBUS. 

[From the observations taken at the Royal Observatory, Greenwich, for 
the week ending December 29th, the “ registered sunshine ” is stated to have 
been ** nil.”] 

Cgme, Phoebus, we ’ ve had quite enough of this fun ! 

If you wouldn’t see England go wholly to pot, 

In pity abolish those spots on the sun, 

Aid give us some sun on the ^ot. 

We don’t expect much from you, Phoebus, hut stiH 
You can hardly expect us to thank you for “ nil ” ! 

When we hear En^and called— as we shall, one surmises, — 
The empire on which the sun ne’er sets— nor rises I 


CRange of Name. 

In consequence of the capacity for violent denunciation manifested 
at the recent Cannon Street meeting, the Association of which Lord 
Brabourne is President, and the Earl of Wemtss and the ubiquitous 
Sir Ebward Watztn are enthusiastic supporters, will henceforth be 
known as “ The EaU-away Shareholders’ Association.” 


Reciprocity.— M r. Bartholomew Bjnns and assistant have been 
fined for using the lines of the London and Horth-Western Company 
without tickets. We never heard of any one being fined for using 
Mr. B. Binns’s lines. 

Everywhere all over London Mr, Wilkie Collins is placarded 
as exclaiming, “ I say Ho ! ” But who said “ Yes” ? This decided 
negative seems uncalled for. 

j - — 

[ A GREAT Mistake eor a Tweleth-Day Dessert.— To have all 
Huts and no Crackers. 
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mW YEAR RESOLUTIONS, 

Since tMs ’84 is a new institution, 

We ’ll honour the year and turn o’er a fresh page, 

Let each man and woman one good resolution 
Now make, ’tis a fashion which should he the rage. 
Though Hajehiison raves about Comte and his preaching, 


Each positive man is a Positivist. 

Let John, for example, leave practical joking 
To others, and so escape family jars ; 

While Waitee, whose highest ideal is smoking, 
Gives up for the nonce his gigantic cigars. 

Let Maey in future believe she can please a 
Young “ Chappie ” by wearing her hair very plain ; 

And since it brmgs gout, we ’ll suggest to Louisa 
The manifest dangers that lurk in Champagne. 

That third glass of Port and that ancient Madeira 
Shall tempt us no more as they did in old time, 

Henceforward we start on a virtuous era, 

While hric-d-hrac buying shall count as a crime. 

So here ’s to the Year that has just dawned before us, 
To fair Eighteen Hundred and Eighty and Four ! 

Our good resolutions shall echo in chorus, 

Arid most people keep them— a fortnight or more ! 


Helps for Phelps. 

‘‘And did you not hear of a jolly young Waterman, 
^ho at Blackfriars Bridge used for to ply ? Of course 
you did. But what is more to the purpose, have you 
heard that that jolly old Waterman, John Phelps, who 
used to ply between Putney and Fulham, is at the present 
time not so well off as he deserves to be. He is now in 
bis seventy-ninth year: he can no longer feather his oars 


"OLD FRIENDS.^' 

<<Yotr SEEM DEPEESSED, DeAREST 1 ANYTHING IN THE PAPBE T* 

^‘Yes; Carps has been Praisia'g mb again, confound him I” 

Well, Deaeest ! ” 

'‘Well, you know what an envious old Chap he is ! If I ’d done any 

THING REALLY GOOD, HE ’D BE DOWN ON ME LIKE A THOUSAND OF BeICKS ! ” 


has left good old John Phelps stranded. Mr, Punch 
sincerely trusts that the large army of boating men, and 
the many lovers of the dear old Thames, wul all give 
something to cheer ihe winter days in the life of this 
Veteran. Subscriptions will be received by Messrs. 

I Robaets, Lubbock & Co. 

A Peoveeb Applied.—No (English) man is a hero to 
a (M. Jules) Valles. 


UNJUST EATES ! 

The two articles under the above heading hy which Mr, Punch 
has warmed the hearts and cheered np the spirits of the poor oppressed 
Ratepayers of the Metropolis, have not by^ any means exhansted the 
prolino subject. They have, though, he is glad to read, so sticred 
the very soul of the learned Professor who represents in Parliament 
the Borough of Southwark, that he has publicly expressed his firm 
determination to fight on the side of the poor oppressed occupier 
against the rich unjust owner, “ till the orach of doom I ” The Pro- 
fessor does not, therefore, apparently anticipate an early victory, 
but, like a gallant Professor as he is, mtends to fight on till all these 
cruel wrongs are thoroughly, or Thoroldly, remedied. 

Mr, Punch wOl now, therefore, examine into the iniquities con- 
nected with the charge for what, for want of a better name, is 
generally called “ water.” First, as to its source. The far greater 
portion of this liquid is drawn, as we know, from what is sometimes 
still ironically termed the “Silver Thames.” Of its constituent 
parts we will say no more on this occasion than that if anyone 
should, from any strange combination of circumstances, want a tho- 
roughly valid excuse for not joining tbe noble army of Blue-Ribboners, 
he has but to take his xemonstratn^ and unjovial friend to Staines, 
or to one of the other towns above Surbiton that still drains into the 
River, to be furnished with such a reason as would convince Sir 
WiLFBiD Lawson himself. 

And now as to the price of this delicious compound, and how that 
price is arrived at. 

A mere simple innocent, unacquainted with the ways of Water 
Companies, and their friends our wise Legislators, would imagine 
that one would have to pay for water aqcorcfing to the quantity con- 
s^ed, and, should he be acquamted with the rather importaut city 
of Ber^, he would know that in that city of common-sense every 
house is supplied with a water-meter as with a gas-meter, and that 


the sensible Germans pay according to consumption for one as for the 
other. In other places a different plan is adopted, but still to a cer- 
tain extent a rational and a reasonable one : four shillings per annum 
is charged for each room of a house, hut with a constant supply of 
water, thereby aboHshiug the nameless horrors of cisterns and water- 
butts. 

The poorest of the poor could not complain of that, as the charge 
for a constant supply of water to their one poor room would be hut 
a penny per week. But either of these simple and reasonable plans 
would be laughed to scorn by our own dear native caterers of what 
is generally considered one of the necessaries of existence. So they 
invented a scheme that for absurdity, for injustice, for dense stu- 
pidity, except, of course, as far as their own interests axe concerned, 
was perhaps never equalled by bungling legislation, and under its 
provisions we have to pay for the water with which we are furnished 
not according to the quantity supplied, hut according to the rent of 
the house iu which we happen to dwell ! 

Even this is not all, for, emboldened by their success and their 
united strength, they insisted on charging their Water-Rate, not on 
the same basis as all our other numerous Rates are charged upon, 
hut upon the otoss amount of the value of the premises without any 
deduction! This was too much even for the long-suffering Rate- 
payer, and a hold Citizen, not perhaps then “ of credit and renown,” 
but who deserves to be, so Mr, Punch immortalises him accordingly, 
as T. J. Peaeson, of Bishopsgate Street, City, actually brought Ms 
case into a Court of Justice, and proved that his Water-Rate had 
been increased from £1 16s. per annum to £6 16s., while his con- 
sumption of water had considerably decreased, and, if supplied, by 
meterj the charge at the highest rate allowed would be five shillings 
and sixpence ! He was defeated in his gallant attempt, but well 
deserves the thanks of every Ratepayer. 

Then steps forward another gallant man, and being luckily a 
; lawyer as well as a water-consumer, he resists, as we have all read, 
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NOT PARTICULAR TO A SHADE; OR, A COLLECTION IN THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 

LfiiaMon PEA. (1884 V “ I THINK YOTT OUGHT TO HAVE COME TO USf* 

Sw Joshua SeyJlds, P.S.j. l,\m) {wUh Ms mr-trmKpet up). "Eh? Veat?" {SirFredmcJc repeats.) “Ah-em-wem-wht beds T 
YOU THINK TO ASK ME?” {^Takes 3nuff,) ■ 


the attempt to make him pay on the gross y^ue of hm proTOr^, 
instead of on its rateable value, and he fights the yredthy Water 


lESteaa OI on its xaLfaoic YttALLc, O.U.VI. . "T-t r, 7 

Company first before tlie Magistrate, wlien he l^es, then m the Court 
of Queen’s Bench, when he wins,^ ^en in the Hign Court of ATOeal, 
when he loses again, and then, with an xmdaunted Pli^^k worthy of 
all admiration, le carries the case to the House of LOTds, ^d then 
wins, not only his own great hattie, hut our great battle, the ma^ 
ness of which may be estimated by the fact, that the same staUs^cal 
genius who made our previous calculations has pledged Ms scienl^c 
&iaracter to the truth of the astoun^g statement that it will ^ve 
the inhabitants of our Metropolis no less 
We have reauested one of our historieal staff to search through ^e 
records of History for all time, which of course he has done, mth tM 

result that, with the exception of ^ 

seventy-five drachmas to each of the 463,642 Citizens of Borne, no 
such &se of pecuniary benefit to an enormous population is on 
record. 


Mr. Dobbs fought a wealthy public Company smgle-handed, in 
four different Courts of Law, with the certamty, if he lost tiie hnal 
battle, of having to pay all the enormous costs ou both sides, 
amounting to many thousands of pounds ; his own gam, if he won, 
being a saving of some thirty shillings a year, and the gratitude or 
his fellow Citizens. 

It is proposed to show that gratitude in a tangible term. 

Gentlemen of the Metropolis, Mr, Punch yentures M suggest 
“ Three cheers for gaUaut Mr. Dobbs,” and, as it is entirely a water 
question, Down with the Dust ! 

At the Grosvenor. 

0 Men who dauh Guys and wnte epicene bosh, you a 
Lesson may learn from plaiu manly Sir J oshha. 


Jjessoxi Lua.^ xcoa.JLX j.awaja a*««***j - 

Let each sickly dreamer who pencil or pen hmds, 

Come here and get health’s inspiration from Beynoxds 1 
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ELECTIVE AFFINITIES. 

A SKETCH IX A BALL-ROOM. 


Wlieii I called for a cocktail, my pippin, I 
didn’t per cisely expeck 

Tkat tke barmaid •who ladled my lotion 
would be — ^Princess Maky op Teck ! 

Arf-a-crown for tbe tipple was stiff, but the 
feeling^ my boy, tnere ’s tke nick ! 

It was wutb. all 'me ocbre, I tell yer. I 
bordered another ’un, quick. 

Arter that mereCbineses came cheap, though 
the Marquis TsEiro serving out tea 

Was as funny as figgers on tea-chests ; but 
then, I ’m not nuts on Bohea. 

Well, I cam’t tell you arf on it, Chaexie, 
time, p^er, and memory fails. 

The rose-bud/ enclosed you will value, — ’twas 
bought orf the Princess of Wales ; 

Which, if she ’s not the pick of the basket, — 
But there, I don’t wish to intrude, — 

There are some who ’re such pure and liigh- 
pitched ’uns, that even to praise ’em 
seems rude. 

’Abut fancied hisself, I assure you, ’ob- 
nobbing along o’ seek Xobs ; 

As at home as a cat in a cream-shop. And 
wy not ? They pocket our bobs— 

(Cleared 7ne out to a tanner) — ^they wait on 
us, finding it well wuth their while ; 

And there’s many a barmaid m London 
more ’orty and huppish in style. 

So why should toe chuck on the bashful ? 
Sech Haifable Mixes all round 

Do dollops of good, my dear boy ; and they 
suit me right down to the ground. 

Splendid splurge, and no error, this Feet ^ — 
couldn’t do the trick better in Parry, — 

And a Duchess to draw him his bitter comes 
awfully yum-yum to ’Abet 


INTERNATIONAL COURTESY. 

At Lewes Assizes the other day, before 
Lord Justice Baggallat, a French governess 
was charged mth ransacking tbe boxes of 
the pupils during their absence on the occa- 
sion of the visit of the Princess^of Wales 
to Eastbourne, and stealing every article 
of jewellery she could lay her hands on. 
We are informed that— 


"ARET AT THE ROYAL EVENING EETE. 

3>RiE Chap, LIE, 

You mmt cut the tuimuts ” and come up to Town, my dear boy, 
j^ndon ^s gettin* more lummy each day ; there ’s seek oshuns to see and enjoy t 
now you can mix with the toffs— regiar toppers I mean— on the cheap ;— 
It *s a sm to go wasting your days amongst chawbacons, ’taters, and sheep. 

If you ’d only bin with me larst night ! I was * ‘ iu it,” old man, and no kid, 
M a chap of my form can be in it, if ready to blue arf a quid. 

the ** Feet of the Season,” and ^Aebt. I tell yer, old pal, was all there, 
With a ctov- ammer coat a lar Masher, stiff ooUar, and ’igh-scented ’air. 


Tbe Judge sentenced tbe prisoner to twelve 
montbs’ bard labour, and told her if sbe bad; 
been an Englishwoman be would probably have 
inflicted a much more severe sentence.” 

It is to be hoped tbe French nation will 
appreciate this extraordinary courtesy on 
the part of tbe learned Judge ; and we ' 
should very much like to Imow what the 
sentence would haye been bad the culprit 
in question been a German, an Italian, a 
Spaniard, or a Chinese. 


ave ea^ of the Fisheries, Charlie, the Kensington Show. Well, larst night. 
They d a Feet m them Garins, old flick, as was sometfink too awfully quite. 

patch on it, Charlie,— Cremorne reglar out of the run, 
if or poothiess, Royal Princesses, swell yum-yum, and general fun. 

Wb and snap togs took me in, and I chummed with tbe very eUeL 

I Haffable Mix,’’ give me this ’Aughtykultooral Feet 
Tw^the Chmty lay, doncherknow, and that covers a lot, as a rule. 

But the ihnciest Fair I have bin at, to this little game was a fool. 



f 1 saade sMffht for the hooffy, and wot do yer think ? 
c aback by a trifle, but, Scissors ! it did make me bliak. 


Simple Fees for Fees Simple! 

Mr. Purch begs to give notice that, as 
early as possible next Session, he will intro- 
duce a ” Bill for the better adjustment of 
the Rates by making the Landlords pay 
their fair share' of the Parochial Expendi- 
ture, as they very largely' benefit by the 
Paroclual Improvements,” This measure, 
when it reaches the House, of Lords, will he 
conducted, at considerable personal sacrifice, 
by the Duke of Mudeord. The short title 
of this statute will be, ‘**The Justice to 
Tenants Act.” 


Well, tastes differ as to cheese,” said 
Mrs. Ramsbothak. “ But, for my part, I 
think there’s nothing to beat one of the 
small Muscatel cheeses, or a slice of Com- 
monbeer.” 
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HOW IT REALLY CAME ABOUT. 

Record of a Dialogue heticeen an Illustrious Personage and an 
Eininent Comedian^ showing who suggested the Peerage for the 
Laureate^ also who made other Yaluahle Suggestions, and how 
far they ha ve been acted upon. Now published for the first time. 

It was after supper, on a very great occasion towards tlie close of 
the summer season of ’§3, when Mr. J. L. Toole, who had just finished 
** Catching the Speaker’s eye,” to a piano accompaniment by a dis- 
tinguished musician, was beckoned by H.H.H. to take a seat by his 
side. 

“ You don’t smoke, Mr. Toole ? ” said 

“Yo, Sir,” replied the Comedian, I strongly object to puffing 
myself. But I don’t in the least mind it in others— in fact, I rather 
like it.” 

“ Sorry Trying ’s going to America,” pbseryed watching 

the smoke of his fragrant havannah as it gracefully curled upwards 
in the direction of a distant ventilator. 

The loyal Comedian could not but own that he also was deeply 
grieved. 

You see,” continued The Prince, “I wanted, and so did the 
Princess, you and Trying to come down to Sandringham in the 
winter and do Cox and Box with the music.” 

“I should be proud to represent the Musical Box on such an occa- 
sion,” said the witty Comedian. ^ 

“ The fact is, I ’d an idea which I should have liked to have seen 
well carried out,” H.R.H. went on. 

“If it’s a new inece, Sir, -for my little place ” the Comedian 

began trembling with anxiety. 

“ ITo, no, Mr.^ Toole ; I don’t go in for composition— I leave that 

to and Bus Royal Highness nodded in the direction of the 

adjoining room, whence proceeded the sweet strains of a violin. 

Mr. J. L. Toole gave a smile; with him it was almost a wink of 
intelligence, and bowed in his most courtly style, though, at the same 
moment, it occurred to him that his centre stud had slipped from its 
moorings, and descended towards his left boot. But he had been 
accustomed to this sort of thing for some time in Artful Cards, and 
he showed no outward sign of disturbance. 

“My idea was, ” the Prince resumed, “that you and Irving 
should do Cox and Box, re-written for the occasion by Alerel 
Tenistson.” 

“ Good; excellent; most excellent, Sir ! ” exclaimed the Comedian; 
then added, with a profound obeisance, “ You’ll excuse me, Your 
Eoyal Highness?” 

“Honest enthusiasm in the cause of truth needs no apology,” 
replied H.R.H., graciously, as he raised a glass to his kps, and 
quafEed to the health of the Comedian, who, for one second, turned 
aside, and wiped away a glittering tear with his coat-cuff. Human 
nature is hut human nature aftsr all, and even a “Johnnie” is 
only mortal. “ I do not myself think the idea could weU he im- 
proved upon,” 

The Comedian coughed modestly. The Prince, ever on the alert, 
saw that there was, as he was graciously pleased to express it, 
“ something in the wind.” 

“ Hot exactly that, Sir, hut something in the windpme,— if your 
Royal Highness will pardon the explanation,” said the Comedian as 
he coughed again, and, at an intimation from the Prince, proceeded— 
“ I was about to suggest that Id on Parle Prang ais would be better 
adapted for the Laureate’s style ; and I venture to add that he wOl 
find Id quite as easy—ahem I — as Cox and Box for his purposes.” 

His Royal Highness was delighted. * ‘ The very thing ! ” the Prince 
exclaimed. Then, after giving a few whispered instructions to Mr. 
Pr-nc-s En-ll-s, who, having received them, bowed and retired, 
H,R.H. turned to the Come<£an. “The fact is, there’s been a 
good deal in Emight-making lately, — ^we ’re making a Hnight of it 
now, I suppose you would say, Mr. Toole?” — whereat, after a 
paroxysm of laughter, fhe Comedian acknowledged that that was 
indeed his own idea, only infinitely better expressed by His Royal 
Hi^^ess— “ and so 1 thought that if it suited yourself and Irving, 
as Heads of the two branches of the Theatrical Art-Profession, 1 
would propose that a Baronetcy should he conferred on each of you.” 

For one moment the Comedian was overcome; but the next, 
Johnnie was himself again. 

Bowing low, he replied, “;Sir, I have no words to thank you for 
the intended honour, which, though Henry— I mean Iryinq — might 
accept, I mnst decline.” 

The Prince appeared disappointed. 

“How, look here, Sir, domt you know, I have made up my mind,” 
the Comedian went on, standing in his celebrated oratoncal attitude, 
with one hand in his vest, his right knee bent, and his right arm 
extended, ‘ ‘ never to accept any; title below a Duke’s.” 

“Perhaps you are right,” sighed the Prince, regretfully; then, 
raising his voice, ‘ ‘ But in a certain infiuenti.al quarter there is a strong 
wish to make a Peer of someone distinguished in the Drama, or 
literature.” 


“Take one man who represents them both, Sir,” suggested the 
Comedian, loftily. 

“ I don’t guite understand you,” said the Prince. 

“WeU, Sir,— you ’U excuse my glove,” said Mr. J. L. Toole, as the 
white kid on his right hand went crack, and he inwardly determined 
never again to give eighteenpence a pair for his evening dress gloves, 
— “ but just now, Sir, yon were proposing that Henry Irving and 
myself should play in the Laureate’s adaptation of ‘ IcV ” — (The 
Prince nodded assent.)— “ WeU, Sir, the Laureate hasn’t come out 
strong as a Dramatist, but he has done a Drama or two ; and, as to 
his position as a Poet 

“ Cela va sans acquiesced the Prince. 

“Oh very much so, Sir. Yes— quite so — always,” returned the 
Come^an, with that perfect composure which has always been Ms cha- 
racteristic on hearing a sentiment expressed in the French language; 
“ But, as I was saying, if you want Literature and Drama repre- 
sented by one man, there he is ! ” 

“True,” replied the Prince, “ and if it were only a Enighthood,” 
—he paused— “ but, you see, it’s a Baron’s coronet, and, if you and 
Mr. Irving won’t have it, then ” And again His Royju High- 

ness paused. 

The^ Comedian, stretching out his right baud, and resuming his 
oratorical attitude, weU facing as it were Ms audience, took up the 
unfinished sentence, and exclaimed, in the words of Chawles, “ Then 
— ‘ Give it to the Bal'd! ’ ” 

The Prince rose, and shook the Comedian warmly by the hand. 

“It shaU he done,” said His Royal Highness, “and, as for the 
Dukedom ” ^ 

“ Don’t mention it. Sir,” the blusMng Comedian murmured. 

“I won’t, responded the Prince, “and, anyhow, we shall see 
you at Sanariagham sometime in January ; don’t forget,” and once 
more warmly shaking the Comedian’s hand, His Royal Btighness 
graciously quitted the apartment, 

* * * 4^ m 

Since the above dialogue took place, the Peerage of the Laureate 
has been announced, and the visit of J. L. Toole to Sandringham 
will have probably passed into the Mstory of Accomplished Facts 
ere tMs record appears, — ^the reason for preserving secresy having 
ceased to exist about the same time as did Lord Coleridge’s 
reason for keeping Ms opinions on Ecclesiastical Law Reform to 
himself,— and as to the Dukedom .... But we are not at liberty 
to say any more on the subject. 


“TOBY OR HOT TOBYI-THAT IS THE OTJESTIOH,”- 

Yes; that is the Question wMch hundreds of Correspondents 
have put to us within the last fortnight, since the appearance of our 
Index Humber, when Mr, Punch was represented as accompanied, 
not as heretofore by Ms ever faithful Toby, but by a Dachshund, 
wMoh is, sometimes, another name for a “ Turnspit.” How, heaven 
foref end that Toby should ever be of, so to speak, such a hewer-of- 
wood-and-carrier-of-water sort of breed as this name “Turnspit’’ 
implies. Would Toby he a member of such a tribe to which 
0’GoN3m.L’s saying might be applied, that “where there was one of 
Ms race to be roasted there was sure to be another ready to torn the 

g dt”? Perish the thought! Ho: tMs Turnspit, tiiis waddling 
achshund, was not Toby, was not intended fpr Toly, was never 
meant to be passed off on any one as Toby, and is in no way related 
to Toby. Hot is he a “ badger dog,” another variety of Dachshund. 

TMs is meant as an indignant denial and disclaimer on the part^ of 
Toby himself, who, after Ms parliamentary duties, has been enjoying 
Ms vacation, having thorougMy “ laboured in his vocation,” and 
who, after some months’ absence in foreign parts, may he even now 
crossing the sea, in his own harM homeward bound. 

Why tMs Dachshund,— one Correspondent sent us a photo of a 
I thoroughbred Dachshund, and inferred that the supposed Toby was 
i not even well bred ! 1— tMs Dachshund in the Index Humber was no 
I more like Toly than a Satyr (who had been a sitter for Ms portrait) 
to Hyperion the Beautiful I Did he have a frill on ? He had, cer- 
tainly, a kind of a frill, and, as Mrs. Ramsbothak wrote to say, “A 
friR of horror ran through me on seeingit” hut, good heavens I 
does the Cowl make the Chimney-pot? Does the frilL wMch some 
very elderly gentlemen wear make them each iadividually and 
respectively a Toby f Does the frRl that appears beneath the — ^ 
But we need proceed no further in this question of frills. Suffice it 
for common-sense and our Correspondents that the friR no more 
makes the Toby than the Toby makes the frill, or than Mr. Punch 
makes Ms own dress-coat and opera-hat* We have spoken I Vive 
Toby ! Toby for E ver! ! 

The Hovelty at the Savoy Theatre— (-4 UtUe Ida hidden under 
Three big Acts).’—^^ Linked sweetness long drawnfout.^’ 


The Centre oe Interest in Madagascar. — ^H ova! 
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A NEW RUNG IN THE SOCIAL LADDER. 

Todesoh takes to “Slimming,” and comes aceoss Lady Claea Robinson {ni^e Yeee de Yeee) in a Feightftjl Den neae 
Bethnal Gteeen. Oh joy ! she actually invites him to Dine with Sir Peter and herself in Grosvbnor Square ! 

But, alas ! instead of Rank and Fashion, it is only to meet an East End Curate and his Wife, devoted to the Poor ; 
—AND Miss Pullalove (the Matron of Lady Clara’s Home for Juvenile Thieves in Bermondsey), whom he has to lead in 
to Dinner, and who persists in mistaking him for one of those reclaimed specimens op the “Lower Middle Class Cri- 
minal ” Her Ladyship is so fond op being kind to ! \_Todmn thinks that Slumming'' doesn't jpay, after all! 


THl BITTER CRY OE BUMBLEDOM. witting. Worrit is just my 

“The Local Authorities have already large powers vested in them for about their fine Acts, whether cooked up by CROSS or 

dealing with insanitary dwellings of the ’ labouring classes, and the Board Toerens. -i • 

desires to impress upon the Authorities the re^onsibility which consequently Biit to act upon Acts at full drive, as though was mere waif s in a 
attaches to them, and to urge them, by a vigorous exercise of the -powers Workus, 

with which they are intrusted, to secure an improvement of the dwellings.” — A-doiug our hit on compulsion, — ^they might as well treadmill or 
Itcml Government Boards e Circular to the Vestries and District Boards, hurke us 1 

Bumble loquitur Fermissive they’re aU werry well, leaving u$ to he starters and 

Pouf ! Hice pooty sort of a noosance ! Wot next, I should like to But puttin’ the screw on like this is just TnAViTig r xis porper-like 
be told. , ^ ... imdges. 

01 ^ow all this Bitter Cry ” bosh wioh a gullible public has sold, Removal of Hoosanoes? Yah! If we started on that lay, per- 
Would make worry and work for the Westries before werry long. miskers. 

There ’a no rest ! . ■ There ’s more than a few in the Westries ’ud feel snthin’ singin’ their 

borne fools chivvies up a old hen most afore she is snng on her nest, wiskers, 

And look for ohiokiugs I Hugh Owen, I ’m owin’ you one, my Or Bumble ’s a Dutchman. Their Cir’clar— it ’s mighty ohligiar— 
™ defiaes-em, , _ 


^ ^ perfooms in a cellar. The Hoosances namely; I wondqr if partiesreac^s Cir’clars as signs ’em, 

iXow mhbige it is, all this muck about labourers’ If so, Loc^ Government Boarders must be most owcommonly 

Wher^roever the poor is there’s hound to he breakages, dirt, and And I’d like to ’eave bricks at that Dilhe and his long-winded 
l^d smellmgs. - myrmidon, Owen. 

Poor them as knows,— not yonr Parsons, and The Pu^o^s go^ Slums on the brain, and with sanitry bunkum’s 

^ ^ alums, to the jolly disgust of the We make a more wigorous use of the powers with which we’re 

’-L.*..! - ^mtrusted? 


thatisone of ^eir iinj^ront dy ongratofuUed 


I tell you these Radical lot, and their rubbishy littery eggers, 
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Wlio talk of neglected old brooms, and wonld ’ave us turn to at tbeir 
handles, 

Are l^oosances was than bad smells, and the rest o’ their sanitry 
“ scandals.” 

If someone would only remove them ! But no ! they comes buzzing 
about us 

Like bothering Bees with big stings, and seems fully determined to 
rout us. 

Pst! Drat the rampagious varmint! Unless I can give ’im a 
tumble 

"With my pocket- handkereher—pst !— there will be no more resting 
for Btotble I 

SOME DIARIES OE 1884. 

The Joubnaiist. 

January 1. — G-ot up at eight. Had breakfast at 8*30. Finished 
papers by ten, and onlv smoked one cigarette. Wrote from ten till 
one. Lunched off sandwich and glass of claret. Took constitutional 
from two till five. Read evening papers. Dined quietly at Club at 
6’30. Home at my Chambers at nine. Read steadily till 11*30. 
During the evening drank two glasses of whiskey — ^very weak— and 
smoked three pipes. The Hew Year has begun well. 

Ju7ie 1. — Got up at twelve. Didn’t seem to care for any bre^- 
fast, but had a couple of brandies-and-sodas. Papers looked unin- 
teresting. Anyhow, didn’t read them. Finished a box of cigarettes, 
and went out to get more. Met a man who asked me to lunch ; 
lunched with him. Forget what we had to eat, but the magnum oi 
G. H. Muiot was magnumficent. Lunch over at four. Went down 
Piccadilly. Had a split with a man in the 100th Hussarsj at the 
Haval and Military. St. James Street. Man asked me to dine and 
go to Gaiety. Accepted. Called on man in the 30th Lancers at the 
I^. Stayed there talking, smoking, and drinking sherries-and- 
bitterstill 7*30. Somebody said there was nothing in the evening 
papers, so didn’t look at them. Home and dressed. Dined at 8*45. 
Gaiety at ten. Lot of men I knew there. Big sapper afterwards. 
Home about half -past ten a.im:. Remembered I ought to write article. 
Concluded I wouldn’t. Shall have to stop this. Ccetera desunt 
The Schoolboy. 

January 1.— Did not get up till 8*30. How pleasant after school. 
Helped my sisters carding wool. Dusted some of Papa’s books for 
him. Worked at holiday task, in which I am well forward. Jimmy 
Bates called, and wanted me to go out with him ; but I wouldn’t, 
as I had promised Ma to go shopping with her. Omy had two helps 
of pudding at dinner. Papa promised me a new watch if I got my 
remove at Midsummer. He says I shall have to work hard. Of 
course I wiU. 

June 1,— Late for breakfastj as I had sat up reading Tiekwick in 
bed with a dark lantern. Didn’t know a word of my Ccesar^ as I 
thought I shouldn’t be put on to construe, and I was. Caned in 
Greek class. I wish Xenophon had never been born ! A chap who 
couldn’t speR his own name, but did it with an “ X ” and thought it 
was a “ ! Fool ! Caned in Mathematics.^ Euchcd ’s a beast. I ’d 

teU him so if I saw him. Fought Mills Senior before dinner, and got 
two black eyes, but I made his nose bleed horrid. P^a came down in 
afternoon, and asked what was the matter with my mce ? I told him 
I had fallen down. He said I was a disgrace to the family, the school, 
and myself. The Head^master said I should be soundly fiogged the 
next day. Papa said I richly deserved it, and didn’t tip me. I smoked 

my new pipe m the evening, and Gcetera desunU 

The Jockey. 

January 1. — ^Maid a vow too giv ’up bettin and drinkin and not to 
lissen to the vois of temptashun again. ^ i hav had wun or 2 naro 
eskapes but wil run no mor risks and as i am a man, tho weighing 
only 7 stun, x will be onest al the yare. 

June 1. — ^Aven’t wun a bett this yare and am orful out. Wish i 
adn’t lost my munney to Bbook as he iss the hardust bookmakker to 
dele with. Says he will sai nothin if i don’t win on TyWs jB.%11, 
which the race is a cut for, butwiR show me wher i can find a 
monkey besides, if i win i shall get a fiver and the Dock might give 
me a poney. It is a ard ard life. Blow ’onesty. Castera desunt. 

With the Old Masteus at the Royal Academy (by our own 
“ Impressionist ”). — Only one picture (Ho. 150) in it. ^ Seemingly about 
thirty feet by twenty. Here is the official description : — 

“ In the centre is the figure of the Prince, in armour, wearing the insignia 
of the Garter, and with a white banner, being lifted up by Mmerva and 
Mercury to a shriue on which are placed statues of Plenty and Justice; 
round the central group are allegorical figures of the Graces, Cupids, and 
Fame holding the symbol of eternity ; below is Envy grasping the foot of the 
hero and repelled by Truth.” 

And what was it called ? Why, Glorification of a Prince of 
Orange ” ! The name of the hero who caused all the above-described 
fuss has been Entirely forgotten I 


THE SPEAKER. 

{A Sandbooh to Beady ’made Oratory,) 

Pabt XL— The British Army. 

In proposing the toast of the Military the most conventional 
sentiments and phrases may be used. A few allusions to the 
Peninsular War, Waterloo, the Crimea, ^ and 
Egypt, and a general expression of opinion 
“ tnat what has once been done can be done 
again,” will furnish the necessary materials 
out of which may be manufactured a really 
good effective “Service” speech. In like 
maimer the Warrior chosen to return tharks 
has only to reply in the names of English 
soldiers from the time of Alfred the Great 
to the days of Yictoria the Good, and promise 
as many heroic things on them behalf as he 

E leases. It is not in the least necessary that 
.e should have been^ under fire, or ever seen 
powder burned, save in the way of l^dness — 
at a review. As it is against etiquette to 
wear medals in evening dress, his audience 
wiR not know whether he is a feather-bed 
soldier or a hardy veteran covered with battle-horn scars. StiR this 
most satisfactory state of things cannot last much longer. The 
tendency of the Say is to reduce everything to science, and to elimi- 
nate anything coarse or unfeeling. Under these circumstances, as 
this Handbook is intended to be thoroughly practical, it wRl he as 
weR to give a couple of specimens of the alternative kind of speeches 
that wiR have to be deRvered — the first for present use, the second 
to be reserved for the days to come. 

Specimen No. 1, Old Style, The Speech of the Past, 
hlilitary -looking Person [rising abruptly). Gentlemen, I thank 
you. It has been a cause of great deRght to me this day to know 
that I would have to address you this evening. ^ (N.B, — The Speaker 
had been frightened into fits during the morning at the prospect of 
haring to open his lips before night,) But aR I can say is, that you 
wiR agree with us that we have thoroughly done our duty in the past. 
We do not mind starvation in a beleaguered fortress, or anuihil ation 
by a savage foe. {N,P, — The Speaker has never prof essionally been 
out of London or Windsor during his whole life,) And^ I suppose 
when we next have to fight, we shaR not forget the traditions of our 
forefathers. [N,P, — Trie Speaker has only entered the Army to 
have something to do until he comes into his inheritance and has not 
the smallest intention of gomg abroad upon active service,) So I 
thinlr J may say, “ !l^ady, aye Ready ! ” “ Rule, Britannia ! ” and 
lastly, with confidence, “ ^e the ponquering Heroes Come ! ” 

\_The wUdest enthusiasm^ amidst which the Speaker resumes ms 
seat. 

So much for the first kind of speech, which has been entirely 
popular for hundreds of years. UntR the changes, to which aRusion 
nas already been made, are completed, tMs oration is perfectly satis- 
factoiy, and may be used at any time with the utmost effect. And 
now for the alternative : — 

Specimen No, 2, New Style, The Speech of the Future, 

Sdentijic-looking Person in JBlue Spectacles [rising with diffidenci\. 
Gentlemen, I thauk you for your Imdness, but apologise for my 
nervousness. My profession disquaRfies me for anything Rke pub- 
Rcity or criticism — (“ PCear^ hear I ”) — as you all know I, in common 
with the rest of my brother Officers, am a recluse. I prefer the 
odour of midnight oR to the perfume of gunpowder. ( Cheers,) 1 
need scarcely remind you that, nowadays, we^ have no bloodshed. 
AR our fighting is done on paper, and such a thing as an angry w;ord 
is entirely ohsmete. [Cheer s7) When we know, as a mathematical 
certainty, that a given number of rifies and cannons and ammum- 
tion, with men bSiind them, must heat a force so large or so 
what can be the use of fighting the matter out ? It would he sad 
— [cheers) — so we get a Rttle “ rusty ” — (“ Wo, no ! ” )— to use 
an expression once much in fashion with those barbarians the 
' ** warriors” of the past. [Ghroans,) In conclusion, let me again 
fbfl.r>Tr you for proposing the health of a body of men who, tmac- 
quainted as tiiey are with the old-f asMoned cruelties of Military 
Rfe, are yet the saviours of the people. [Great enthusiasm,) War, 
nowadays, thanks to the march of progress, is quite as iutOTesting 
as a game of chess, and not half as dangerous. So, Gentlemen, I thank 
you for the compliment you have paid the Army. [Loud applause* 

So much for the past and the future of the British Solder ! ShoiRd 
Science lag a Rttle oehind, and lead and ste^ rem ai n the handmmds 
of war, the first specimen wiR be stiR avaRable. But come what 
come may, the EngRsh Army wiR be always equal to tbe emerge^y. 
A sentim^t which may be worked into any Service speech after 
9 P.M., with advantage. 
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BRAYO, 10.RT! 

Miss Mart Akdee- 
soisr, in ^ conjimction 
witn a friend, ^ve a 
dinner on ISTew Year’s 
Day to two hundred 
destitute Boys at Tower 
Street Schools, Seven 
Dials. It is said that 
this has been “her 
custom always of aKew 
Year’s Day” in R'ew 
York. We hope the 
New York Boys didn’t 
go without their annual 
treat too on this occa- 
sion. ’S^fcWe should not 
like to he rearing a 
generation of young 
New Yorkers commen- 
cing life with such a 
grudge against the Old 
Country, which robbed 
them of the Actress and 
their Benef-actress at 
the same time. But, 
anyhow, bravo, Mabt, 
you ’re the Gal-a-tea 
who gives the Boy-a- 
laughj 


Chaitge op Ireland’s 
Emblem {of course sug^ 
gested bg the Saxon ). — 
Instead of “the Sham- 
rock,” the Real Rock-a- 
head — from England’s 
point of view, at all 
events. 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -NO. 170. 



SIR WILLIAM BOWMAN, BART., E.R.S. 
The Pupil of the Eye. 


“ALAS, POOR 
GHOST ! ” 

Despite all we have 
heard on the subject, 
there are stiR openings 
for “artistic merit in- 
vestors” — quite a new 
profession, by the way. 
See the following from 
the Datig Telegraph : — 

G ood figure 

(Plaster) MOULDER 
WANTED immediately. — 
Apply, &c. 

Whatever Sculptors 
may say to the contrary, 
the Ghost is not yet 
given up. He is doubt- 
less useiul in all trades 
and professions, how- 
ever much opinions may 
vary. Ah ! well, well. 
De ghostibus non est 
disputandum — except 
by a Bishop in one of the 
monthlies. But then 
his Lordship is what 
Mrs. Ramsbotham 
would term ‘ ‘ one of the 
Spirituous Peers.” 

The Elements of 
Modern Success. — 
Plenty of Brass, a per- 
severmg Boswell, and 
a clever Advertisement 
Agent. 


THE LATEST CRAZE. 

{Letters from a young Gentleman of Fashion who “ Adopted the Stctge as 
a Professionf) 

My dear Duchess, ^ 28, Shrimp Street, Shellford. 

Rather painful thing has happened since I last wrote. 
Poor Mr. Garbicb: is leaving us. I can’t get at the exact story, but I 
believe it was his birthday the other day, and he thought he would like 
to see himself act, so he went in front to watch himself “ come on 
the stage.” I never heard of a similar case ; but Miss Poster says 
she can’t aRowher company to labour under the impression that they 
can watch themselves act, although we have very many quick changes ; 
so she has given poor Mr. Gaerice: a fortnight’s notice. “ Given a 
fortnight’s notice I ” It sounds like a footman ; but I beHeve they 

T • J. __ 


shall get accustomed to aR this sort of thing, only one is a bit desillu- 
sionS now and then. You know I get accustomed and attached to 
the people around me, and although 1 can’t approve of aR Mr. Gar- 
ricb: does, his going wiR be a wrench for me. He doesn’t seem to 
care about his home ; and he doesn’t appear certain about his wife 
caring to have him back, poor feRow! 

The Theatre is going on like a great miR grinding out plays, at 
wholesale prices. We can’t do real justice to the works we are given 
to deal wim, but we aR tiy our best. We are going on a tour of aR 
the towns in the South soon. I often tried to give yon an idea of the 
country- Actor at home, hut I ’m afraid I can’t. His patois is too 
difficult to transcribe. There are some beautiful lines of E^ats’s, 
which I forget now, hut they teR you what sort of a thing it is. 

It is so funny, that every one of the Company seems overwhelmed 
with misery and sickness and domestic sorrow, and the smaRest coins 
seem of use to queR^ aR the wretchedness. They call pennies “ D’s.” 


They are always going “ odd man out” with me “ for three outs ” of 
peppermint, I don’t yet know what an “ out” iA and don’t want 
to, as I detest the smeR of peppermint, as much as I remember of it 


in lozenges at school, I hope you won’t be bored, my dear Duchess, 
by my mentioning these trines, hut you are Mud enough to take an 
interest in my doings, and yon asked me to teR you “ aR about it.” 
WeR, “aR” must include peppermint even in Art, audit seems to 
me that a theatrical proverb for our company might he, “ It ’s a poor 
Art that never rejoices ” in peppermint ; butll ’ve always got to pay 
4 D, and so I keep a shiRmgsworth of coppers handy in my pocket. 

But I admit aR this is very tiresome ; here am I an earnest student 


of what I consider a grand Art, requiriug aR one’s education and atten- 
tion, and I am hampered at every turn with stories of woes, “ Dsj” 
odd and vulgar expressions, nasfy drinks, and electrical changes^ m 
our programme, that at times I ’m almost for giving it np, and going 
hack to a clerkship iu a good office, if I can get it now. It is so diffi- 
cult to fix one’s attention. We rehearse most days from ten to one ; 
but then there is never more than one book, ana everybody comes 
with such piteons tales. I reaRy mix up the private conversatiou with 
the piece, and it takes some time to calm down and sort one’s ideas 
afterwards. It really is hard that aR these outside infiuences should 
he brought to bear on one, and prevent quiet study. 

Nom Mr. Snow has no ri^t to harrow me about his mother 
when I ’m studying Count Basset in the Brovohed Husband. The 
Stage Managers careworn face always remiuds me of twenty letters 
I ’ve promised to write to people interested in the Blue-Coat School. 
Miss Lamsphrie (our leadmg Lady) out of her salary is burying some 
of her relatives. We are subscribing to help her. Actors of any 
grade are good, tender-hearted, open-dianded people— speciaRy when 
there ’s an 3 rthing to put into the open hands. But what I mean is 
they ’re kind and generous, eveuTmen to be generous means (as it 
does here) seH-deprivation. Miss Poster says she ’R go as far as 
one-and-sixpence, and Mr. Snow has given 2 *D ; hut that won’t pay 
for much. 

Somehow it ’s aR very— ve^— weR, very unlike anything I could 
possibly have imagined the Stage, as a Profession, to have been, 
judging from the two or three representatives of the Art whom! 
used to meet occasionaRy at yonr house. I cau’t help thinking that 
the very greatest of them, even when he rises to the eminence of an 
lEViNa, must often say to the reflection of himself in the glass, when 
he ’s made up for some part or other night after night, “ 0 dear, what 
a f(wl you are ! ” I do : hut then— weR, a fiiend might retort 
unkindly,— so, aw revmr Yours, H. de B***. 


“ Oh, my dear,” said Mrs. Ramsbotham to her married niece 
Angelica with whom she is keeping Christmas, “ whRe you were 
out the Turkeycock caRed for a Christmas-box, and I gave him five 
s h i llin gs. Was I right ? ” [Angelica was puzzled at first. It was 
the Turncock.] 

The Cry of the New Year’s Day Children. — “ Hang out our 
stockings in the outer haR ! ” And whRe Santa Elans pops in the 
toys, may he added, as the chRdren Rre asleep, “ The cry is stiR. 
They come!” 
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A EIDICULUS MUS PROM MONTE CARLO. 

The Prinee of Mo2TAOO has entered into negotiations mth the 
Preneh Govemment for the sale of his dominions. His Highness 
wnts £400,000 and a formal promise that the Blano Concession shall 
not be mthdrami xintil 1010. So mnch has already been made public. 
The following further stipulations are now published for the first 
time: — 

The French Government to have use of the Army (eight generals, 
splendid band of thirty musicians, and five well-trained and service- 


on the understanding, however, that any Christmas-boxes that may 
be men to the collectors to conciliate them, shall be handed over to 
his Highness as his just perquisites. 

The family pedigree of the GjamiXPis to be inserted in the French 
histories in use in the Government schools. The Prince to be paid a 
rovHty upon the sale of the text books thus amended. 

The Monaco Regalia to be exhibited in every French city. Ad- 
mission, a franc. Children and schools half-price. The French 
Government and the Prince to share the proceeds of the show. All 
expenses connected with biU-ppsting, advertising, and agency in 
advance, to be defrayed by the.French.Government. 

The Prince to retaia the right of conferring orders of knighthood 
and^ patents of nobility for ten years. The French Government 
during that time to suspend the Legion of Honour and the new Agri- 
cuituim Decoratidns, so that the Prmce’s prices may not suffer from 
untradesmanlike com^tition. 

As Ms Highness will become a French citizen on the completion of 
the contract, 80110 compensation should be allowed for the loss of 

crowned headsMp,” say, the free use of the Palace at Versailles, 
and the right to ride as ^‘a feature^^ in the show of the Parisian Lord 
Mayor when there is one. 

^d, lastly, although Ms Hig ^hnesa has asked only £400,000 for 
this valuable property; an additKtol £1000 be paid to the vendor by 
rije v^dce on the <x)midetiQn of the contract iust to wet the bargain. 


A WIMBLEDON WAIL. 

{By a Sorrowful Southron.) 

CoNFOUKi) those shootists irom the Land o’ Cakes ! 

They ’ve picked out all the plums ; our Cake is dough. 
Descending from the North, they sack their “takes,” 

And grin and go. 

The Badge ! the Queen’s \ I the International ! ! 1 Oh I 
These— and the rest— make really “ a big order.” 

Must the Blue Ribbons (of the Camp) ail go 
Over the Border? 

Never a Saxon shot— the more ’s the pity !— 

These pettiest of potters to out-pot. 

Youxo, Caidwixp, Ingeam, Rae, Mackat, M‘Vittie! 

It’s Scot and lot! 

Never a ** cra<^ ” to give the SawMes taste 
Of licking, though we Ve many a smart and handy one ? 
life and the Camp to me are now a waste, 

A very Saedy one. 

For “ bawbies ” and for “ pots ” I will no more hunt ; 

We ’re out of it ; they beat us in a canter. 

'But if4hey-^d start a</aledonian Bore Hunt,' 

I ’d join instafiUi*. 


A Royaxty AN Exhibition.— The QtnsEN has men permmsion 
to the Water Colour Institute in Piccadilly 
Royal.” There is a Hall of Music in Holbom, calM T^ RojM. 
and so to prevent any confusion, the full style ^dtirieM pe 
Painters’ Establishment will be the’^^iyM Piooadilly Water Works. 
By which title, Mr. Honorary Pamdent of everything 

generally, wbhes the InstitiEte hmceforward to be known. 

Tra “Bwmes*’ oi'WOTDj^ (at WiacBiJ^ooN).— Bulls’*^ 
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THE MODERN ARS AMANDI, 

{JBy PiimTiiiis Naso.) 

CAITTO YII.— Love, tee Meme. 

Did Fimch indeed his oracle set up 
Beneath his cedar (Psyche, pass the cup !) 
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How would the fair lock hither from Mayfair 
And rural Hole-cum-Corner ! Q,uery, prayer,^ 

Whisper, and wail, shy hint, and blushful plaint, 

From blameless sinner or from saucy saint. 

Secrets should tell, such as Dodona’s oak 
Heard never. For the young:ling Archer’s yoke 
AU necks would bow to, whilst all hearts wo^d fain 
In double'-hamess drag his rose-wreathed wain. 

Please, may 1 flirt f ” The sHyery whisper slips 
Softly, n*om many a pair of pouting lips, 

In Punches ready ear. The genial sage 
Is no Draconic dragon. War towage 
A mtrm.ce against all the trips and twirls 
Of vagrant fancy in our boys and girls, 

Those semi-tender tentatives of hearts. 

Mild mock-rehearsals of the sweets and smarts 
Of full-played Passion, were not wiser fun 
Than stalking midges with an Armstrong gun. 

“ Hooray I ” shouts Fxo. “ Let solemn seniors chide, 

And prudes cry ‘ shocking ! ’ Punch is on our side.” 

Free-phrased and frolic Mischi^ not too fast I 

Could such slynet as venomed Vulcan cast 

O’er flagrant Venus and hot-chafing Mars 

Snare some hare hearts, what stains, what sanguine scars. 

Born of the Love-burlesq.ues light souls find sweet, 

The Olympian leisurely regard might greet! 

Stains I Spirit-stains, gay sprite, though like the dye 
Of long-shed hlood, saf e-mdaen from the eye, 

Are blazoned to the conscience. Lethal hurt 
All variations of the verb “ to flirt ” — 


Circean vocable ! — ^may not impart 
To worldly honour ” or to modish “ heart.” 

“ Such splendid practice ! ” sparkling Clelia cries. 
With a consummate flash of conscious .eyes 
Which, trained in mirrored manifold reflection, 

Are calculable as a couic section. 

Well, to submit to calmly cold analysis, 

True coquetry might bring a strange paralysis 
On mobile Maidenhood. To test her arms. 

Parade and prove her panoply of charms, 

Essay, rehearse effects of clasp and glance, 

The blood’s warm bounds the pulses’ maddening dance, 

Hint ^oration by a radiant lift 

Of swimming eyes whose movements slow or swift 

Are deftly measured; flash affected scorn 

Or flush a well-feigned shyness, ape forlorn 

Lone Aeiadne’s lingering long regard, 

Or Saddho’s brooding yearning, raise unbarred 
Twin heavens of amorous and irradiant blue, 

Prove what soft fingers, 'what sweet breath can do 


Of 3k)V6 the Mime ; all this — ^in girlish phrase — 
“ CJomes natural ” to the maid of modem days 


As to love-cunning Cressida of old. 

Playing at Love I A pleasant game, we ’re told 
By — well, by those whom conscious shame holds not 
To a wise silence covering sear or blot. 

Play, if you please, brisk Beauties, who care less 
For staimess scutcheon than assured success. 

White is a trying tint to keep quite clear 
From smirch ; a decent grey makes easier wear. 

Play, if you please I In tender conscience wakes 
Scorn of the game, or horror of the stakes ; 

But cheery callousness is the “ good form ” 

Of houdoir as of Club-room, Tea-cup storm 
Of prickly prudisbness will little move 
The votaries of that pleasant Cult, Mock-Love. 

Mock-Love I And what if that, and that alone, 

It be that, after all, hath ever known 

The rules of Art ? What, if attempts to teach 

Charm to the rose or sweetness to the peach, 

To instruct the wanton woodbine how to cling, 

Or the shy violet to bewitch the Spring, 

Were all as wise and fruitful as to aim 
At teaching love as experts teach a game ? 

What if the real Eros laughed at rule 

And, though an urchin, scorned attending school 

(No pupil, but the universal master) 

What if Dame Nature fairer teach and faster 
All honest love-lore than erotic bard, 

Sage erudite or matron keen and hard ? 

What if mere coded artifice were all 
That Ovid or “ Mamma” might fairly caU 
An Ars Amandi^ dealing with mock passion 
Inspired by sensuousness and shaped by fashion ? 

Hear the Boy, wise with all the lore of age,* 

To PuNCHius, youthful yet though thrice a Sage. 
Young Age, old Youth 1 A dual marvel rare 
That deathless, fitly matched and matchless pair. 

Love to his Laureate. 

Magister Artium ! Love is “ Art of Arts,” 

But ’tis “ an Art which Nature makes.’* As she, 
The Protean Thaumaturge, plays myriad parts 
Through multitudiuous mutability, 

Unchanged m essence. 

So through Art’s maskings and quaint mimicry 
Lives Love’s perennial presence. 

By law cloud pageantries take form and fleet, 

By rule June’s lavish leafery, wind-stirred, shakes. 
Untraoked, untraceable as fairy feet 
O’er flowers, or siren dances on dim lakes, 

But ever shying. 

So the pure spirit of Love, like Ariel^ takes 
Innumerous tricksy draping. 

Teach on, elected Laureate I Lesson stiU 
In blameless Ajrt not disavowed by me, 

Eebel to rule, yet owning sleight and skill 
To frank heart-impulse fair auxiliary. 

Sham priests insult us 
With Bacchic rites. Frolic and gentle glee 
Grace the true Cyprian cuLtus. 

Mock-Love hath its own ritual, and a code 
As hoUow as itself. The callous sham 
Of Marriage-Marts, the Maenad hrazen-hrowed 
Of female fiction, each may coach and cram 
In her own fashion, 

For the two branches of their base “ exam.,” 

Cold greed and sensual passion. 

Let Love the Mime absolve them, if he may, 

Of falseness and disfame. I know them not. 

But venial preludings of hearts o’er gay, 

The sweet burlesg^ues that scarcely sting or blot, 
Shall I be hard on ? 

Sham skirmishes ere yet his shaft is shot 
Cupid can lightly pardon. 

Pl^ atf but not with Love I A rule to take 
Cum gram. No austere precisian, I, 

But when the game is for the nobler stake, 

To win it not by tricks but honours try, 

Bright British Maiden ! 

The burthen with whose mild morality 
This Ars Amandi ’s laden ! 


TO whether HS., Printed Matter, or Drawing., he returned, unleee accompanied 

It a Stamped ud DwMted Knvelop. or Cover. CoidM of MS. should he kept by the Seudara 
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Losing the Point. 


A Court Card Ruffed and Leading 
a Single Queen. 


Playing a light Hand 
against Pour. 


Jew de regie. 


Winning the Vol. 


THE CASES OF STATE; 

OR, THE MYSTERY OP HAWARDEH WOODS. 

{A Fragment of Oontem/porary Eormnce,) 

The aged Aze-wielder readjusted the flying loops of his “ sus- 
penders,’^ turned up the peaks of his colossal collars, and resumed his 
outer garments. 

At that^ moment a man •was observed crouching behind [a huge 
trunk, which the Yeteran “Woodman had lately felled. To 'pounce 
upon him, drag Mm to Ms feet, and, with a violent shake, dislodge 
from Ms person a mysterious oblong parcel, was the work of one 
moment, and seven Detectives. 

J‘What is itP” asked the Woodman, arrested in his al fresco 
toilette by this sudden scuffle. 

‘‘ Oyie of^em, I suspex. Sir,” responded the Detective, obscurely, 


‘ Hothing of the soft!” ejaculated the Prisoner, with gurgling 
indignation. “I’m Smtvtins !!! ” 

The last -words seemed to have a remarkable effect upon the 
venerable master of State-and- Wood-craft. He started; a slight 
roseate flush seemed to suffuse Ms pale and many-furrowed cheeks, 
like Aurora’s glow on trenched snow. He looked, hesitatingly, this 
way, and that. He felt, with Ms thumb, the edge of the axe. He 
glanced meditatively at the fallen trunk, and thence at the self- 
proclaimed SiMXVviNS. He might have stood for the picture of an 

embarrassed headsman. Could he possibly meditate ? ^but no. He 

leaned upon Ms axe, and motioned the intruder to approach Mm. 

“For ‘*evin’s sake be careful. Sir!” ejaculated the Detective. 
“ TMs ’ere parcel — ! ” 

The expression thus phonetically approximated was caused by the 
Woodman coolly taking the parcel fcom Ms hesitating grasp, and 
g[uietly depositing it in his capacious hat. Then, with a genial and 
interested smile on Ms vigorous and venerable countenance, he 
deliberately took the much-relieved Smjwins aside, and with him 
entered into an animated, but, to the Detectives, inaudible conver- 
sation. 

^ ^ 4^ * 

_ They had talked for an hour. All that the straining ears of the 
Detectives could catch was an eager “ Sevenpence,” and a muttered 
sound wMch seemed like “ Sugar.” Then another figure appeared 
hastily on the scene, and swiftly approached the absorbed inter- 
locutors. 

^ “Well, Herbert,” said the Woodman, cheerily, “ as you didn’t 
turn up. I brought it down alone. If Salisbury goes down as 
easily I ’’ Then he took what seemed an affectionate farewell of the 
smilmg Smcvvins, slung Ms axe over Ms shoulder, hooked his arm 
mthat of Ms son, and quietly walked off toward the Castle. 

Well I ’m blowedl” ejaculated the seven Detectives simul- 
taneously, following respectrolly, but watchfully, in the rear. 


‘‘ Anything happened in Ireland ? — gone wrong in Egypt ? — ^turned 
up in the Transvaal ? ” queried Herbert, anxiously. 

“ Hot that I know of, Herbert,” responded the old Woodman, 
placidly. “ Why do you ask ? ” 

j — nothings only Bughins yonder came hurriedly to me, 

and said there was a mysterious party ’anging about, after no good, 
he was sure.” 

“Honsense!” responded the Premier, pleasantly. “They are 
so fidgety. I shall remonstrate with Harcourt, and 

“But,” interrupted Ms companion, “Buggins said something 
about a mysterious parcel, wMch looked suspiciously like a canister 
of Z 

The mepy laugh of the Axe-wielder cut Mm short, “ Why, 
Herbert,” he said, “ you know the Audit Dinner is held to- 
morrow, pid I am posting myself in a few pertinent facts. As to 
the paxcel— look I ” 

^ He extricated it wi'th some diffi culty from Ms well-worn hat, and, 
stripping off its paper wrappage, presented^ it to Ms son. On a red 
label, in black letters, it bore the foUo'wing inscription : — 


BEST RASPBERRY JAM. 

SMIYYIHS & CO., 

MANUPACrURERS. 


A HOTEL IDEA. 

Thackeray 'had the prof oundest faith in Doctor Brighton as a 
eurer of aH ills, bodily and mental. It would appear that that 
heMef exists in the present day, if we may judge from the following, 
that lately appeared in the Daily Telegraph 

L ady, having seen much domestic trouble, and finding the world 
cold and bard, wishes to meet with someone of an amiable, sympathetic 
nature, similarly circumstanced, ■fco join her in small house at Brighton. 

Let us hope tMs good Lady will meet with the friendsMp and 
sympathy she desires. But we very much doubt whether she will find 
the world less “ cold and hard” in a “ small house at Brighton” 
than anywhere else. 

“Prawns and Pommery” at the Comedy Theatre sounds more 
aristocratic than “ Shrimps and Tea.” We seldom get a chance of 
seeing first pieces, but it must be a dull audience that cannot soon 
reduce the “ Prawns ” to head and tail; and as for the Pommery, that 
of com’se must he a MgMy Pop-ular form of entertainment. 
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GIRL GRADUATES. 

[At the half-yearly meeting of the Convoca- 
tion of the University of London, which has jnst 
been held, Lady araduates for the first time took 
part in the proceedings.] 

Gi'iRL Graduates ! Old Dons, declare 
You thinlr the umovatiou pleasant, 

To sit in Convocation there, 

And find, strange sight, the Ladies present. 
ruU surely you must all confess, 

’Mid high debate in Greek or Latin, 

You love the rustle of a dress^ 

And academic silks and satin. 

With brow serene and earnest looks. 

Those learned Ladies took their places ; | 

A Foet said that all his books 
Consisted of fair women’s faces ; 

So London Dons, methinks, mil steal 
Full many a glance of admiration, 

And, after this gay meeting, feel 
Tnere ’s pleasure e'en in Convocation. 

With such an audience, I opine. 

The men wiU feel themselves quite heroes ; 
’Twill mend their manners, and the line 
Go&s on Nec sinit esse urosJ^ ^ 

If Place aux dames ! should make the fair 
Preside, a curious question this is — 

How shomd a man address the Chair, 

If Mr. Chairman is a “ Missis ” ? 

Thus Woman wins. Haul down your flag, 
Oh, stem misogynist, before her. 

However much a man may brag 
Of independence, he ’U adore ner. 
Traditions of the bygone days 
Are cast aside, old rules are undone ; 

In Convocation Woman sways 
The University of London. 


CLEABINO THE TEOSPECT. 

Dueinq- the past few days the weather 
round the coast nas been so foggy that the 
view of the sea has been altogether mist. 
Orders have been telegraphed to the Coast- 


A I Kr%r\rT uruera nave ueexj. 1/0x05 a vv 

RATHER A LARGE UKUEK. G-upd to at once turn out and sweep the 

' Mrs, P, de T. ‘'Well, good-bye, deae Duohbss ! Oh, by the way, may I bbing Yon horizon with their telesco^s. Let us hope 

Humm to you to-mobeow night? He ’s the Geeat Oeganist, you know !” that, after the efforts of these sea-scaven* 

Per Grace, “ By all means ! And tell him to bring his Instrument with him.” gers, there will be no more dirty weather. 


MEETING IT WITH SPIRIT. 

The Psychical Representative and Aged Ghosts SustentationFund 
Society held their annual meeting at the Adelphi Shades yesterday 
evening. It having been pretty well known beforehand that the 
Bishop of CABiiisiE°s recent article in the Contemporary would lead 
to some spirited discussion, the room was already inconveniently 
crowded at a comparatively early hour, several distinguished 
spectres who could not possibly alter their arrangements^ and put in 
an appearance before the traditional stroke of twelve, being shut out 
altogether and unable in consequence ^to take any part in the pro- 
ceefings. 

On midnight sounding from the steeple of a neighbouring church, 
the Ghost of Hamlet’s Father was by unanimous consent voted into 
the Chair. On rising, he said, that he thought he need not dwell on 
the cause that had brought them together, some of them too a long 
distance, and” at much personal inconvenience. (A sepulchral voice. 

J helieve you. Governor I ”)— It was generally understood by all 
of them. He referred to a ribald article that had lately appeared m an 
infiuential Review (** JECear. hear I ”) He had not perused that 
article himself, for the simple reason that, Hke that very large and 
infiuential dLass who were interested in apparitions, he coxud not 
read, {Itoars of laughter.) Still he had made a very good Ghost for 
ail that. He always, without any regard tO the discomfort, appeared 
in armour— {“ J2bar, Aear.'”)— and he felt a personal interest in 
opposing any ruhhishing new-fangled scientific theory which could 
possibly account for his general getrup. But he left the discussion 
in abler hands than his. {“ No ! no ! ”) He would only add that he 
should uncommonly like to hear a good Hgh-olass family Ghost give 
his views on the subject. {Prolonged hollow cheers^ and hud cries 
pr the “ Idttle Blue Man.^^) 


The next speaker, who rose amidst a perfect storm of mystenons 
ghostly applause, and wore a faded bine coat and a full-bo™med 
wig of Ihe last century, said he belonged to an old WiltsMre Manor 
House— (“ Near — and was generally known in the neighbourhood 
as “ The Little Blue Man.” {Cheers.) He needn’t tell whai 
he had done when he was alive — (“ iVb, no — but he has always 
found himself hanging about the premises with a pained expreswon, 
and, whether he liked it or not, making a noise on an upper lantog 
as if he was playing at football by himself with a large leathern 
trunk. [Laughter.) YVhat had the Bishop of Cablisle to say to 
that? {Cheers.) 

The Bexesford Ghost here rose, and said that he considered a mere 
family Ghost of that sort that was always appearing, withpnt^any 
point, to everyone, brought discredit on the whole class. { Hear ^ 
hear .' ”) He had on one occasion, hut on one occasion only, fright- 
ened a near relative into fits. {Laughter.) That was the true busi- 
ness of a genuine apparition. Continual shrieking and tumbling 
aU over the place was vulgar. Hear, hear ! ”) 

The Eiecfted Berkeley Sq.uare Spectre wished to ask the last spe^er 
what a Ghost was to do with himself when he could not keep quiet ? 
He had caused a house to he pulled down by his own behaviour, and 
he much regretted it, as he now should feel bound to haunt the mere 
site, without having the fun. He believed there was to be a pillar- 
post erected on the spot. (“ OA, oh ! ”) He asked how he could 
comfortably get into -that, and frighten people who came with their 
letters after twelve? Yet he supposed he should have to do it. 
{Groans.) 

A deceased Scotch Hobleman, who had worried all his descendants 


for five centuries by glidW about a sentry-box on Christmas Eve, 
said nothing was easier. He generally appeared as a large black 
[hound with red fiery eyes, and found it most effective. {^^ Hear ^ 
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Catching Crats and Flounders in the Thames. Catching "W^ails at Whippinghani. 
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Catching Soles and Skate on the (Sea) Serpentine. Catching 'Whiting from the Strand. 


CAUGHT BY THE TIDE ! 

{A Story of a Ooastgiiard'nian.) 

Thet sing their songs and their lifeboat lays, and the gossip to guest from host 
Is of wreckage wild in the Winter-time round the dangerous Cornish coast ; 
There are plenty of yarns of the sailor, and of fishermen out at sea, 

There are tales of the lighthouse-keepers, and of women who bend the knee 
When their mates are away in the storm-time, and the cottage is left to the roar 
Of the hurricane lashing the surf to foam, and screaming about the shore ; 

But be^ of all tales that eyer I heard to make me think better of men 
Who fiing in their lives for duty— it happened — ^you ask me when ? 

On a wonderful Summer’s evening, just as holiday- time began, 

It had for its scene 4Ld Cornwall— its hero a Coastguardman I 

A party of trippers ” had ventured to yisit the rocks and caves, 

Where the sea-birds find their houses, and ignorant folks their graves ; 

You may search for wild adventure on the sea-coast south and north, 

But for beauiy travel by Truro to the village of Perranporth. 

It was there on this summer evening, on the beach, as the daylight died, 

That a wandering, thoughtless fellow was caught at the turn of the tide ; 

Up came the sea and trapped him, cutting the ground from his feet ; 

He rushed, hut he couldn’t go onward— then hack, there was no retreat I 
Up came the sea stiH closer— was it death ? Ifot a second to count — 

Then setting his teeth at the danger, to the cliffs he began to mount. 

Tearing the turf and the grasses, and scaring the sea-hirds’ nest, 

CHnging with feet and fingers, and bruising his arms and breast, 

At last with a desperate smuggle he lifted his life to a stone, 

Where he held with a cry for a second, suspended in air, alone ! 

Once more death barred his passage ; and Hs terrified face turned grey. 

For the ledge of the rock he clung to was crumbling slowly away ! 

Where is the man for a rescue r ” so the cry of agony ran. 

‘‘ I am that man, Cod willing ! ” said Begait the Coastguardman ! 

Then followed a terrible silence, a horror that might he felt, 

-m j-L J *1 lx. 


The man of the Coastguard seized him, and tightened hi^ 
arms around 

This prize he had risked .his life for — then searching for 
safety ground 

They swung from the* ledge together, for the rope was 
taut and stiff, 

Till it dragged the burdened hero to the arms of the 
crowd on the cliff ! 

^ ^ ^ 

There are times when the heart’s too full, Sir, for even 
our English cheers. 

But the women they crowded around him with kisses, 
and prayers, and tears ! 

So tell it about from South to iN'orth, proclaim it where 
you cau ; 

Go spread it forth from Perranporth— this tale of a Coast- 
guardman ! 


aUITE SUEPEISING. 

The Times fniiia on Mr. lEyma as Louis the Eleventh, 
speaks of his “ seemingly toothless jaws,” as if he 
had expected the Actor to have all his teeth taken out 
in real earnest, and then adds, with all the naive and 
frank admiration for his own elevemess which might be 
shown by a sharp schoolboy on his seemg Mr, Iettng for 
the first time in this part, and seeing now he makes up 
for it — 

“For by a skilful artifice in. staining his front teeth, ISIr. 
Ieving produces all the effect of toothlessness.” 

Bear us ! how wonderful ! The skilful artifice” is 

no new th ing ” invented and patented by Mr. Ieving, 
as, had it been ‘*a skilful dentifrice,”, it might have 
been, but a very simple “ dodge ” familiar to all character 
Actors, Amateurs, and to everyone professionally in- 
terested in the practical Drama. We should s^ the 
receipt would probably he found in Mr. Dutton Cooe’s 
amusmg hook on the Stage, in which he treats of all such 
details. 

We shall expect in some future Times critique the 
same hand to read, “Miss Ellen Teeet, as Juliet. 


nas all tne iresn, clear, and peach-iike complexion oi a 
girl of sixteen, which was, if we remember, the age of 
Shakspeaee’s heroine. For by a skilful artifice, Miss 
Ellen^ Teeey colours her cheeks with a delicate pink 
cosmetic applied with a prepared hare’s-foot^ and softens 
the outline with pearl-powder delicately laid on with a 
sm^ ■^fiich gives all the effect of extreme juve- 
niHty.’’ Similar observations may be made as to arti- 
ficial whiteness of different Actresses’ hands by the aid 
of bismuth, a remarkable discovery made by Miss Fate 
Yaughan ; also on the “ remarkable darkness of the 
eyelashes by the skilful artifice of painting them with 
Indian ink— an invention lately patented by Miss Nellie 
Faeren ; ” and our attention be directed to “the 
marvellous lustre of Miss Anybody Else’s eyes, produced 
by her unique discovery of the use of belladonna.” 

As to the “toothlessness,” — anyone playing dilapidated 
old men have used some such device ever since making- 
np became an art. Who recollects Mr. Alpeed Wigajn 
as the old Frenchman, Achilh Eufard, on the first 
night ? Here and there a tooth in Ms head, that was 
all; and such a yellow, parchment, snuffy old skm! 


As stone after stone from Ms safety-ledge kept slowly eriimhling away ! 

“ Bring me a rope 1 ” said Began, “ and hind it about my waist ; 

Look at that wretched fellow ! In a second he ’B fall ! Make haste ! 
Keep the cord tight in your hands, mates— there, tighter so, and stiff ; 
Now, wait till I give the signal ! Then haul me over the cliff. 

Why do you stand there staring ? I ’ll save him, mates, if. I can ; 

If I'die, I have done my duty I ” said Began the Coastguardman ! 

He swooped to Ms prey like an eagle, as they lowered with hated breath : 
TMs man with Ms crave life given to a fellow condemned to death. 

The silence grew^more awful, and agony paled on the lip 

Of the women and men who waited— till at last with a mighty grip 


“ Any Ornaments eoe yotje Flee-Stoves?”— When 
Mr. Bapha-EL Tuck, liaeal descendant of the family of 
wMeh the Friar was the best-known member, is not 
busied in inventing Christmas and Easter Cards, he turns 
Ms attention to small ornamental screens for the drawing- 
room fire-place in summer time, screens wMoh, besides 
supplying an artistic want, and filling a vacuum, suggest 
that on every family heafth, the great scene from the 
School for Scandal is being played by dolls — a Lady 
Teazle doll beiug, of course, concealed on the chimney- 
side. Mr. Baphael Tuck has sent us a sample, of wMch, 
being really worth mentioning, we at once tuck notice. 
If cold weather sets in and settles the present fate of tMs 
invention^ we advise everyone artistically and economi- 
cally inobned to go in for a Bapele-Tuck. When we 
think of those Mdeoas and dangerous paper-shavings, 
every one must acknowledge that these newly-designed 
screens are a Grate Improvement. 
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VERY TRYING. 

J Record of a few Trials of Patience, 

ISTo, n.— T he Pedantic Magistkate. 

DWA.BJ) Charles Wrags^^ a 
wretchedly-dressed child 
of seven years of age, 
•whose head scarcely ap- 
peared above the prisoner’s 
dock, was charged with 
begging in Trafalgar 
Square. 

T.C. Bibs, Z 960, de- 
posed he saw the Prisoner 
ask an elderly Lady for a 
copper. Was quite sure 
the Lady was elderly, and 
was equally certain a cop- 
per was demanded, al- 
though witness only saw 
the occurrence,^d did not 
hear it. The Prisoner, on 
being taken into custody, 
made several efforts to 
escape, 

Mr, Warn {the learned 
Magistrate^ addressing the 
Prisoner), Prisoner at the 
Bar, presuming that you 
are unrepresented eimer 
by Counsel or an Attorney, 
do you intend to interro- 
gate the officer ? 

The Prisoner, What ? 

Gaoler {colhgaially interpreting the learned Magistrate), Cot any 
questions to ask? 

The Prisoner, I don’t know. 

Mr, Warn, That is a statement. However, if you desice to 
address the Court upon this charge, you shall offer your defence now, 
as I understand there is no fur- 
ther evidence to he adduced 
either pro or con. 

The Prisoner, What? 

Gaoler {again interpreting the 
learned Magwtrate), Got any- 
thing to say? 

The Prisoner, Yus, Sir. I' 
didn’t know I was doin’ any 



Gaoler {interpreting the learned Magistrate], What have you got? 
Why, you ’ye got let off, and don’t do it agam. {Sotto voce to boy,) 
Hook it! , . . . 1 , 

And the little hoy left the Court under the impression that the 
Magistrate had sentenced him to several years’ penal seryitudn, hut 
that the Gaoler had kindly overlooked the offence and hherated him. 

Montagu Stanhope Westminster Bridgeworth^ described as a 
“IGentleman,” was charged with assaulting PoHee-Constable Jams 
Buttons. The Defendant admitted the charge, and expressed his 
sorrow that he should have annoyed the Constable in any way, and 
begged of him to accept his (defendant’s) sincere apology. 

Mr, Warn {the learned Magistrate, addressing the Defendant, 
with extreme dignity and severity). It seems to me deeply to he 
deplored that a person of your social status should so far forget him- 
sefi as to assault a Constable in the execution of the duty imposed 
upon him by his supe- 
rior officers. You have 
sought to extenuate 
your misdemeanor by 
the expression of your 
contrition 

The Defendant {in^ 
terrupting the learned 
Magistrate) . I beg your 
Worship’s pardon, but 
I am quite deaf and 
cannot hear a single 
word you are saying. 

Mr, Warn {the 
learned Magistrate, ad- 
dressing the Gaoler), 

Gaoler, be good enough 
to repeat my observa- 
tions to the Defendant. 

It seems to me deeply 

to he deplored ’’ 

{To Gaoler.) Repeat 
that to him. Gaoler. 

Gaoler, 1 will wite 
it aH down first, your 
Worship, and read it 
straight through to him 


The Head and Front of his 
Offending.’^ 


Warn {proceeding to sum up in the simple and explicit 

. ' t.’ -.7 *7 J 'TUT- T> 



Gaoler taking Notes. 


wrong. 

Mr, 


manner characteristic of this particular learned Magistrate), Prisoner, 
you hay© been brought before me on the sworn testimony of a 
Metropolitan Constable with begging within 'tthe precincts of the 
monument erected in memoriam to Nelson. It is, as you must 1^ 
aware, a charge under the Tagrant Act, and I am bound to admit, it 

appears to me there is Ja 
^md facie case against you. 
You have made no attempt 
to rebut the evidence of the 
officer, and I can only, as an 
ultimatum, give credence to 
Ms evidence, which admits- 
of little doubt in my mind. 
The defence (if a defence it 
can he designated at all) that 
you have chosen to set up, is 
I to my mind unworthy of the 
^ ^ invention you have thought 

necessary to bestow upon it. 
You may not have perused 
the sections of the Act of 
Parliament hearing upon this 
particular charge, but every 
child must he aware, from 
maternal or paternal infor- 
mation, that the act of beg- 
ging m any form is contra hges. Your defence is. therefore, totally 
unworthy of consideration. Now, I warn you, if, in future, you 
will persist ia pursuing this nefarious method of existence, I shall 
have to sentence you to a term of incarceration without option of 
apecuni^ penMty. Pray do not treat tMs caution with indmerence. 
ypon tMs occasion, however, your liberty will be afforded you. 

YAc Prhoner {bursting into tears). Oh ! how long have I ffot ? 
OKI what have I got? 


at the end, if you wiR let me, your Worship. 

Mr, Warn {pleased)* Oh, certainly, by all means. “It seems 
to me deeply to he deplored ” Have you got that down, 

Gaoler? :i i ^ t.- 

Gaoler {writirw vigorously) . — Be deplored — ^yes, your W orsmp. 
The learned Magistrate addressed the Defendant for a considerable 
time, ? ultimately mposing upon him a sentence of three months’ 
imprisonment. His WorSdp then requested the Gaoler to read the 
observations out to Defendant. ^ , 

Gaoler, Beg your pardon, your Worship, the next case is a long 
embezzlement case, and some of the witnesses have been here since 
ten o’clock. Had I not better read your Worship’s observations to 
the Defendant in my room, Sir ? We shall not be disturbed there, Sir. 



The Magistrate. 



Condensed Report, *with Expressive Pantomime. 

Mr, Warn, Oh, certainly, by aH means. Call on the next ease ! 
Gaohr {at the door of the ceU, interpreting the learned Magistrate 
to Defmdant hy coming to the point at oncd). You’ve got three 
months. {pushes the Defendant in, and holes the door. 
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FOND DREAMS OF MIDDLE AGE. 


Mrs Anderson, **To THINK WB ’VE NEVEE SEEN SwirZEELAND, JOHN, NOE ITALY ! "We MUST TREAT OURSELVES TO ALL THAT, 
"WHEN ALL THE GlELS ARE MaEBIEU ! — ^AND GO UP MONT BLANO, AND — PHEW ! — THE MaTTERHOEN A -Oh DEAR . WHAT A FRIGHT- 
FULLT-r-HILLT PLACE— HaMPSTEAD IS— TO BE SURE . 

Mr: Anderson. ‘*Yes; and get away prom this beastly Cold Climate, and do Yesuvius, you know— and— a— Mount 
Etna— A— A— I say— hold 'on a bit— a— I ’m all— of a Lather— confound it— phew ! ” 


A BEAST OF BUEBEN. 

Mr, Fwich loquitur — 

Well, John, Low now ? A jibbing EnglisL nag 
Were easier driving tban your present cattle. 

Ton Lave not made muck keadway, seem to lag, 
Altkoimk you started witk a regular rattle. 

You ’re in tke East, John, 

And dealing witk a strange and tioklisk beast, John, 

JiHH, the sun of IJ’iMSHr, is not quite. 

In this particular case, your proper model ] 

But you should get the brute— ’twere only right— 
Beyond a sluggish intermittent waddle. 

. -And if he ‘ ■ hops,” John, 

He ’U stir no more, but perish where he stops, John, 

Poor “ Beast pf Burden ! . For so very long 
0^erlad§n, bterdriven, '’tis a wonder 

The much-rCi^durip.ff brute, though duUy strong, 
Abides the bijum thpnj, the tyrant blunder, 

And stands^^viyor 

Of many.a leader rash and ruthless driver. 

The latest leader you, relieved at last * 

From hampering rivalry and awkjw^d trammel, 

But— wdQ, you don’t appear to travel fast, ' ' 

Or get on Eaxey terms with that same camel. 

‘ * Yah I ’’ shout your foemen, 

J3e T1 come an awful cropper V^-^Ah$it omm ! 

Mossoo regards with a sardonic ^in * 

Your strivings to combine extreme humanity 


With tolerable j)rQeTess. Will you win 
With fine punculio and strict urbanity, 

Quite d la GtRANVILLE, 

Who ’d smile between the hammer and the anvil ? 

Mossoo thinks not. “ Mon am Jean,’’ cries he, 
(And in his eyes there ’s a satiric twinkle), 

“ If you canH lead that stubborn brute— let Me ! ” 
But John, an oriental Mr, Winhle 
Is not precisely 

The sort of part in which you’d figure nicely. 

The Camel’s rider looks a lumpish log, ^ 

. With an uncertain seat that courts disaster. 

He’ll hardly help you make the creature jog. 

Is he, or you, or neither to be master 
' Of rein or tether ? 

The question’s urgent. Pull yourself together I 

John Bull loquitur — 

I ’d rather tool au English four-in-hand 
Than hold the leading-rein of this rum beast, Sir. 
But all the same Mossoo must understand 
• ' I shall not ‘ ‘ turn it up.” ETqt in the least, Sir ? 

• I ’ve fairly tried him 

As leader. If needs be, " I ’U mount and ride Mm ! 


International Health Exhibition.— Where’s the use? ‘‘Better 
to bear tbe ills ” — ^not to bare tbe iUs, — and then there ’s the old pro- 
verb, “ Let well alone/’ But— JSTapjpy !Ihoughir-^Wcij not the 
“ International Bl Health ExMbition r ” — come, there ’s something 
isiihat, W4’ propose to giye a few oases of specimens for exM- 
bition, which are expected to arrive at our office next week. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

Aho^^.t Other JPeopUs Business. To Mr. Monel Brough at the Avenue^ 
aboui A Mint of Money” at Toole's Thmtre. 

Mt deah BEOuaH, 

Couldit’t write before, tbougb I know, while yon were play- 
ijag the Baron in La Vie^ last Thursday ni§ht, yon were dying to 
know how J. L. Toole was getting on m Ms new piece, by Mr. A. 
Law, called A Mint of Money — a combination of names wMch, as 
y 3U, with the excellent theological training in early life, that has 
been of snch great service—moming and eyening seryice— to yon, 
wonld probably say, suggests, hopefully, the ‘‘Law and the 
profits.” I am sure 1 join yon heartily in this wish. The Pirst Act 
starts a new idea as a dramatic motiye ; namely, a Lady, possessed of 
mesmeric^ power, entirely subjugating a weak good-natured person, 
and making him her slaye. Now, there can pe only two ways of 
treating this, either the utterly farcical, or the intensely tragic : and 
whateyer might 'haye been the Anthor^s intention, the effect of 
mesmerism on snch a subject as your old friend JoHNimi Toole 
must be irresistibly comic. 

Mr. Toole is mesmerised by an Irish adyenturess, who, however, 
really does possess tMs mysterious power, so that she is not a humbug, 




dear Beotjgh, that, first of all, the eccentric Mr. Shelton Md ms 
clothes in that hole, and that, subsequently, J. L. Toole climbed up 
the trunk, and then actually made a joke about being “ up a tree ” r* 
He did ; I giye yon my word of honour he did. And 3 you think mat 
the audience were so struck with the noyelty of the situation, and of 






'J- '' j-' / . 







Mr. if. L. Toole in his celebrated imitation of Mr. Beerbohme Tree. 

the remarks he made when he was concealed from yiew, saying absurd 
things so loud as to be heard by the audience, but quite “ oyer the 




Catching the Speaker’s Eye ” at last. 

and herein is a bit of muddle of character. The two adyenturers 
haye a^arently walked right out of MAventuriere, — ^Tom: Robert- 
son’s &me at the Haymarket, though the home of most of his pieces 
was the old Prince of Wales’s,— and the incident of the man supposed 
to haye been killed while Mding in a coal-cellar, somehow or other 
recalls the situation in M Somme Blasi, — I say “somehow” because 
it is not exactly the same ; the similarity consisting in Sir Charles (in 
Used Up) escaping, in disguise, under the impression that he has 
murdered the Blacksmith, while here Johnnie Toole escapes, in 
disguise, under the impression that he has caused the death of Mr. 
Q-, Shelton- 'Do you know Shelton ? Yery good.}— who plays a 
cowardly, hectoring, tipsy scoundrel. O' Blather, capitally. 

All the small parts are well played, and there ’s not a foreigner 
among them, wMch would sound strange to your ears now, I su^ose. 
In fact, now you haye become such a regular Comic Operatic Tenor 
(is it tenor P) you would not care for playing in mere farce, or 
in anything without music. TMs piece, however, gets on very well 
as one harmonious whole, for the ensemble (useful word tins, im t 
it ?) is exceUent. The last Scene (I think Mr. Rzan is the 
though I could not find Ms name in the biH, but only that of the 
furnSjore provider, who is a theatrical Lyon), representing a forest 
glade, is a triumph of scenic Art, and makes the little stage 
appear double its size. The audience applauded it for several 
seconds on the first night. In the centre of tMs Scene there is a 
big tree wi^ a large hole in the trunk, and its branches spread 
out right and left, so as to leave a convenient place for sitting 
in the centre. T^en I saw tMs, I couldn’t help thinking of yoy* 
I said to myself, “ Now, if Brottg-h were here, I ’m sure it woMd 
puzzle biTYi to guess to what possible use that hole and that 
resting-place in tiie middle of the tree are going to be put,” I m 
sure that as a Low Comedian it could never have struck you that 
you might “get something out of” Mding in the hole, and then 
getting up into the tree and overhearing an important conversation 
carried on below while you were hidden- away, though clearly ^sible 
to the audience, like Cblarles Second, up in the branches ? 

It would never, I am certain, have flashed across you that you 
might get a roar oy trying flfst to Mde in that hole, and then in get- 
ting out again, with difeculty, at a very critical moment. No; 
such notions might very naturally have occurred to Mr. Henry 
Irvine, Mr. Thomas Mead, Mr. Fernandez, or Mr. J ohn Claiton, 

; hut not, I am convinced, to you. Now, would you believe it, my 


startling and strikingly novel situation, you are wrong, my de^ 
boy, for they roared, and so did I, and so did everyone ; and while it 
is perfectly trne that the inefficiency of any one of the compmy 
would have been enough to have mperilled the play, yet it is no less 
tme that, as you will easily imagine,^ its entire success was your old 
friend Johnnie’s broadly comic rendering of Mr. Law’s dialogue 
and situations. 

The dialogue is full of points, —it is all points. There’s no chance 
of sitting down an 3 rwhere mthont coming on a point, and immedi- 
ately going on again. It is a one-part piece, but it isn’t a one- 
character piece. J. L. Toole’s is the part, but all the others are 
individualised characters, and all have something to do, and all do it 
well. Mr. Billinoton’s make-up is wonderful. I thought he was 
meant for a middle-aged' American ; but he wasn’t. Had he been 
intended for that, he would have been more than wonderful, he would 
have been simply perfect. , 

Aliss Emily Thorne, as the mother of seven girls named after the 
days of the week, — a weakly family,— was excellent ; and Miss 
RAT?Aw ~R wTsnTATtn T..ByEUE-MA'RiE-FEDORA-LiNDEN looked charm- 
ing as Miss Thursday, with not much to do, hut plenty of time to 
do it in, and she did it well. 1^. Bancroft-Ward was yery good 
too, as an undecided young man in love with all the sisters. Sorry 
you can’t see it. Couldn’t you get round from the Avenue to Toole’s 
during one of those intervals when you are listening with rapt 
attention to the flye or six encores accorded to our tuneful^ friend, 
(3«neral Alrthur Roberts? Try,— you ’U he hack M time for 


K jry weu. ii you naa, you migui. iutve luiu 

e “ nice-spoken clever hoy,” eh ? “ Yot a 

larks i ” eh ? Good-bye. May you live long and “ brosber/’ 

Yours ever, Nibbs. 


Sticks and Stocks. 

“Lord Ernest Hamilton is retiring from the Army in order to become a j 
member of the Stock Exchange.” — Truth. 

A Paradox tMs seems to he, 

Whereat some folks may mock ; 

A Soldier for the Stock Exchange 
Must now Exchange Ms Stock. 

A Lady says she never takes Salad on account of the Lucca M 
iti An Italian Warehouseman in the Haymarket, wMch P’raps Ms 
name , is the ancient Barto Yaxl3e, an Old Master m Oils, says 
tiffs is “ a pure ile objection.” ' 

“What to do with Ode Boys?”— Send* ’em hack to school, 
Hooray ! Holidays oyer ! — [Signed) Paterfamilias. 
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‘ A PEOSPECT EOR 
PUaiLISM. 

G-ood Old Times Revived 1 
There ’s a chance for the P. R. 
coming, to the front again, if 
they can only be the highly 
respectable and worthy sort of 
persons who were placed in 
an unfortunate position last 
Friday in the dock of the Old 
[ Bailey, which they left with- 
out a stain on their moral 
character. The breed of 
** Pugs will he encouraged, 
and if the Professors of the 
l^'oble Art are only sharp 
enough to take the hint from 
Judge Hawkins, they ’ll start 
afresh, obtain exalted patron- 
age, enrol themselves as an 
accepted Profession, and— who 
knows?— come at last to be 
Knighted and Baronetted. 
Why not Sir Benjamin Ben- 
digo CsiBB, alias ** The Spring 
Chicken”? 

At all events, the P^Hists 
ought to present Sir Kenkt 
Baweens with a testimonial, 
andj at the next “Maiden 
Assizes,” give him, instead of 
the usual white gloves, a pair 
of good boxing-gloves. Sow 
dehghted Sir HEmY must he 
whenever he goes into any 
Court, and sees a good Jury- 
Box. It is, he says, the first 
thing that catches his eye, — i 
only, of course, withouthurtmg 
him, 

I-FAFA-TIES. 

That Nana of Zola’s 

Required Beuziue Colas ; 

And RiCBmpiN’s new Nana 

Is not nice as manna ; 

But both hriug in guineas. 

The NanaSf from ninnies. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS-NO. 171. 



A MATTOE PUPIL. 

** Ix is never too late to 
mend ” is fuRy exemplified in 
the subjoined advertisement 
from the Dail^ News : — 

A CLERCYMAN desires 
TUITION. Classics, . &c. 
Small remuneration accepted. 

X One would have imagined 
that having arrived at the 
dignity of Qergyman, the ad- 
vertiser would be rather in 
the position to impart know- 
ledge than to .become its 
recipient. There is a refresh- 
ing absence of arrogance about 
these few lines. It is touching 
iu its eloquent simplicity, in 
its direct appeal for instruc- 
tion. The only part we fail 
to understand is, “ small re- 
muneration accepted.” Should 
it not be ^ ‘ given ” ? Possibly 
ncft, and that there are many 
who would gladly pay for the 
privilege of imparting instruc- 
tion to a Clergyman. 


BRILLIANT ILLUMINATION FROM THE CHINESE (GORDON) 
LANTERN. 


Whatevee may be the 
opinion with regard to the 
poems of the Author of Pro- 
verhial I*hilosophy^ there can 
be no doubt, from his gene- 
alogy, that ne belongs to the 
Tupper Crust. 


Ix is more than probable 
that when the present Speaker 
of the House of Commons re- 
tires, we shall be treated to the 
sight of a Brand-new Peer, 


The Besx Royal Descent, 
—The removal of the statue 
of Good Q-ueen Anne from St. 
Paul’s Churchyard. 


THE TAKING OF MONACO. 

{A Look ahead,) 

Ix is perhaps as well to recapitulate the circumstances which led 
to the recent bombardment ana capture of Monte Carlo, It. may be 
remembered that the Prince of this State, being in financial difll- 
culties, secretly disposed of his territory to an Eastern gentleman, 
one Li Tung CThow, belonging to the sect contemptuously styled hy 
the French Chmtm JPaians, who are renowned for their devotion to 
the sacred mysteries of Les Trots Cartes, Manche Fleine, and L*As 
enBotte, These heathen rites being especially distasteful to the 
strong .reKgious feelings of the French Republic, representations 
were made to Li Tung Chow that unless he evacuated Monaco, he 
wouH be likely to be expelled by force, Li Tung Chow’s answer to 
the French Envoy was short, figurative, and expressive. He graee- 
fully applied his right thumb to his tiptilted nostrils, and extended 
the n^era of has hand towards the Ambassador. “Go to Bath! ” 
as m^b^ly ihe n<^st verbal rendering to this symbolical act. ! 

.umPrinee of Monaco, however, had become thoroughly alarmed, 
and having had his suhmdy bs^ed in advance, he was the more 
ready to ^t nd of his bonoxious tenant. Accordingly, Li Tung 
Chow was, de^ite all protests on Ms part, somewhat impolitely con- 
duct to a steamer, and despatched to the Celestial Empire. Great 
rejoicmgs fm^w'ed has departure, l^e Ruler of Monaco placed a tax 

chafed the names of sixteen streets. How misplaced were 
WS& f e^yities I About four months after Lr Tung Chow’s expul- 
a CMnese fieet, consisting of ten firiSt-rate ironclads, sixteen 
gun^ats, eight large troopships, appeared before Monte Carlo, 
and demanded an the name of the JEmperor of China the surrender 
of toe place to Im vassal, Li Tung Chow. The Prince, who had no 
aesme to meet that gentleman again on earth, telegraphed to Paris 


asking for instructions. The answer was short and decisive — ! 
“ Defend yourself d outranceJ^ 

Almost immediately afterwards the following despatch from the 
Chinese Commander, Long Bo, was “communicated” by the 
Minister of Marine to the FeMn (Gazette .— 

^ “ To-day, the fleet, under my orders, opened fire on the fortifica- 
tions of Monte Carlo. These fortifications exist no longer. The 
Monagasoan Army fought with determined bravery, but is no more. 
The enemy’s losses durmg the attack were at least ninety thousand 
men. "We have captured six thousand brass cannon, of which four 
thousand are rifled, eighty thousand kRogrammes of dynamite, four 
hundred barrels of nitro-glycerine, one hundred thousand rifles, and 


Xa<er.— “The French Government has disclaimed any knowledge 
of the Prince of Monaco’s acts. I have re-annexed Ms territories.’’ 

Still Later, — I am off to Paris by the Mail, to stop for a month 
at the Elysee with the President of the French RepuhRc.” 

Yet Later, — “Paris. — ^Magnificent reception. City illuminated. 
Have received Grand Cross of Legion of Honour. MunicipaRty 
caRed New Boulevard after me, and decreed sixteen streets to be 
named after Chinese notabiRties. Shan’t he back for a year.” 


“anno DOMINI.” 

A LONG ari^y (by Long, R. A.). Is ’t great ? 

^VVTiy yes, in one sense,— sixteen feet hy eight. 

But many feel, as from its spread they part, 

Though “ Art is long,” Long is not always Art ! 

-r “ ^ear,” said Mrs. Rahsbothah. speaJdng of her invaRd 

Uhcle, toe poor old gentleman has had a stroke of parenthesis, and 
when last I saw him, he was in a state of oomma.” 
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JUSTICE IN UNEASY SLIPPERS. 

“ Aaytlimg more undignified tiian tlie spectacle of a Judge in his official 
robes delivering an important judgment in ^sueh an apartment — the private 
dressing-room of Ms LordsMp — can be hardTy imagined .’’ — Daily Paper. 

Scene — ^Lord Penzance’s Private Di'essing^Room at the Palace of 
Westminster^ converted into the Court ofjlrches. Shoicer-bafh 
in corner^ e. Toilette-tahle^ c. BooUcupbpard^ l. Chest of 
JDratverSj E. Poor^ L. The room inconveniently crowded. 

Lord Penzance {seated ^ in full forensic costume, in front of the 
toUette-^tdble, finishmg his shaving). There ! that’s done for the day! 
{Turniyig rouyid.) And now how are we going on ? 

Usher. Please, my Lord, there ’s no room for any more of the Bar. 
There are two Queen’s Counsel waiting outside who say they’re 
engaged in the 'nest case. They ’ve been knocking at the door like 
anything. 

Lord Pmznnce. Come, come, we must show a little patience. See, 

him myself on the 

Lord Penzance giving judgment from his subject — so did the 

Dressing-table. late Archbishop of 

Canteebuet. &we 

must make the. best of it. On the last occasion of onr meeting you 
will remember that I had myself to hear an important case from the 
boot-cnpboard. However, I am most anxious that the convenience 
of everyone should be considered. If I might offer a suggestion — 
there is stdl standing-room on that chest of drawers. 

\The Q.C.^s how, and climb on the piece of furniture meyitioned. 

Registrar of the Court {occupying the washLiand-stand). I beg your 
Lordship’s pardon, bnt I find my present resting-place very insecure. 
When tne Court adjourns for the day, perhaps your LordsMp will 
kindly order the carpenter to look to the legs of tMs— hem! — 
structure. 

Lord Reyizance {courteously). Certainly. But at the same time I 
would mention that personally I should prefer to put the wash-haud- 
stand—- so to speak — out of bounds. The official who occupied that 
coign of vantage at the last sitting of the Court somehow or other 
contrived to destroy the soap-dish. ( With a sitddeyi hurst of ayiger.) 
It really was very annoying I 

Registrar of the Court. Please, my Lord, it wasn’t me. It will be 
within your Lordship’s recollection that the Principal Begistrar of 
the Province of Canterbury was occupying the wash-hand-stand at 
the last meeting of the Court. - * ^ 

Prmdpal Registrar of the Province of Canterbury. Certainly I 
was. But I would respectfully submit to your Lordship that I 
could not have destroyed the soap-dish, as the crockery-ware had 
been removed from the wooden frame before I took up my position. 
As a matter of fact, I was myself standing in the hole usually 
occupied by the basin. 

Lord Penzance. Quite so. I am sure that no officer of tMs Court 
would treat the Bench— or, to be quite accurate, as I am seated 
upon it, I should say the toilette-tahle— with disrespect. But I 
confess I was annoyed — only for the moment — at what I imaged to 
be the wanton destruction of the soap-dish. {Explaining to the Bar.) 
You see it spoils the whole set ! 

Leading Q. C. {sympathetically). Ho doubt, my Lord ; no doubt 
{Referring to papers). Your LordsMp will remember that jud^ent 
was to be delivered to-day in the case that occupied our attention at 
the last sitting of the Court. 

Lord Penzance. Certainly. But, before I commence the delivery 
of my judgment, I should like to know if the Court’s Shorthand- 
writer’ (who, by the way. I do not see in Ms customary place on the 
top of the boot-cupboard) can hear m^. 

A Voice. Certainly, my Lord. Yoxir LotdsMp ^aks with such 




Lord Penzance giving jud^ent from his 
Dressing-table. 


admirable distinctness that I can catch every syllable. I would 
explain that I gave up the top of the boot-cupboard to a sister of one 
of the suitors. 

Loi'd Peyizance {synilin^ and bowing). I am not surprised at the 
Shorthand- writer’s act of self-sacrifice, now that its cause has been 
brought thus prominently before me. {A Lady on the top of the 
boot-cupboard blushes ayid siyyipers.) ^ But can the Shorthand-writer 
see me r 


A Voice. Yes, my Lord, through\a crevice in the brickwork. 
Perhaps yonr LordsMp would kindly explain to the Lady that she 
need be under no compunction in ' i 
oeoupying my old place, as, in its i y 
stead, I nave found a very com- J I 
fortable seat up the chimney. li 

Lord Peyizance {^o Lady, with 
a smile). You hear what he says. . 'll V • 

{With soyne hesitation, hut much 

courtesy.) I may add, however, I 

that as my judgment will be very !i|B|KS^ 1 

uninteresting, and the accommoda- l| \ XKj'lyiSA i 

tion is so extremely limited, my = 

dressing-room, I should say the 

Court, will have to he entirely 

devoted, after the adj.onmment for r 

luncheon, to the exclusive use of i 1 

the parties in the suit. {Lady gets p 

down from the cupboard,^ angy'ily. 

and leaves the apartnieyit m a niiff.) ■ ' ' ; ^ 

TMs incident is very painful to me ! ^ ‘ ^ 

However,^ it is better as it is ! And 

now I will deliver my judgment. ■ ^ 

{JEColds forth from the toilette- \ ? j) 

table uyitzl the usual time for the sSjJJ 

yyiidday adjourywieyit, wheyi the ^ ^ 
Court is cleared for half-an-hour, , , ^ , 

On the resumption of business, his Penzfmee is compeUed to hear 
LordsMp, icho in the interim has ^ nngortant Ar^ra’ Court case 
changed his position and disappeared 6“™- boot-cup id. 
fywyyi view, coyitumes.) I think, by the new arrangement, we have 
economised space. Before concluding my judgruent, I should like 
to hear Counsel once more upon the point to wMch I alluded at our 
last sitting. 

Leading Q. C. With yoim LordsMp’s favour {Enters mio an 

exhaustive arguyyient. At its coyiclusioyi ;) I trust I have made myself 
clear to your LordsMp, although I have not been able to address the 
Bench personally. We have had ample oral evidence of your Lord- 
ship’s presence in Court, but have not had (since the midday adjourn- 
ment) the advantage of actually seeing your LordsMp. {A pause. 
Theyi the soxvnd of falling water. General coyisternation.) 

Lord Peyizance {putting his head out of the cur*tains of the^ shower- 
bath). There is not the slightest occasion for alarm. Exercising my 
discretion, I occupied some of the time of the Court in considering 
the admirable arguments we have just heard, in a position particu- 
larly favourable to calm deliberationy-a position 1 took up when 
the Court was cleared at luncheon-time. You will notice that I 
have accommodated myself to circumstances, and am ^dressing my 
audience, like Soceates, from my bath ! I am stiH a little unsettled 
on one point, so I will retire a few minutes longer, to turn it quietly 
over in my own mind. {Disajgpears. Sounds of falling^ water 
renewed. When they have subsided, his Lordship puts out his head, 
and continues :) Resorting to my old habit when practising at the 
Bar, I have just taken a “refresher.” {Much laughter, during which 
his LordsMp shaJces the water from Ms wig, and resumes Ms wonted 

gravity.) And now I am quite decided, and have no doubt that 

[^Covwletes the delivery of his decision. ^ Scene closes in upon the 

Court of Arches, the Judgds Dressing-Room, and>, above all 

ffnd hoTnvfi fd.l fJi.et TiifimBju fb,A 7 jam I 


and before all, the Dignity of the Law I 

Hem. at tlie Hansion House. 

{After hearing Mr. Rmsell LowelVs speechi) 

Aetee the windy blasts, as loud as drear. 

Of Civic Bumbledom’s big Boreas-bustle, 

’Tis sweet as zephyrs ’midst green leaves to hear 
This gentle Russele. 

Mes. Ramsbothaai likes the entertainment at the Eisheries. She 
says the Eoreign TMngummyjigian Band plays beautifully. “I 
like to see them,” s^s Mrs. R., ‘*iu full unicorn, when they’re 
dressed in Prussian Blue and wear the regular Herman Pickletub 
helmet.” 

An AbbbeSs to the“ Ceown,— “One on the nob.” (A&k 'a 
pugilist,' or & StAEEOEB HoETHOOTE.) ’ 
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THE MODERN ARS AMANDL 

{By Punchius Naso,) 

CANTO YIIL— Conclusion. 

What more, 0 Muse ? To exhaust the eternal theme 
Of^eyery songster’s lay and schoolgirl’s dream, 















Studied beneath Chaldea’s starry skies, 

And sung in Cheyne Walk or Clapham Eise,’ 

Were hopeless as on crutches to pursue 

The sweeping comet through the houndless blue. 

Punch lays down principles that cannot fail. 

All else is iteration and detail. 

P«c^;-ridden Pegasus has earned a rest. 

Does gentle Psyche blame the frequent jest ? 

Psyche the lambent-ejred, whose pure-lSned lip, 
Shell-curved and sensitive, seems shaped to sip 
Arcadian honey-dew ? What said the Sage ? 

That Love and Laughter shared the motley page 
Of the New jdrs Amandu Not the mirth 
Of ffoat-foot Faunus, savouring of gross earth 
And revel rude ; not Eajbblais’ loud ** gros rire^^ 

The satyr-roar chaste Dna well may fear, 
Wood-wandering, sole and saintly j but the light 
Soul-pregnant merriment, which mahes more bright 
Sweet Will’s sun-dappled Arden, in whose glades 
Chmid with Momus madly masquerades. 

“ Love so^ sang sparkling Pbaed— “ is like a play.” 

Just so. With interludes of frolic gay 
And fiery passion, scenes of high-strung joy 
And bits of broad burlesque, in which Qie boy 
Plays Puck or Tartuffc or PolichineTk} 

Dnder which king ? The merry marriage bell 
Eings many sorts of music in our ears, 

Besides the choric ehimings of the spheres. 

Here sotmds the chink of guineas ; young Lisette 
For buHion’d age has spread the skflfol net : 


With dainty charm and dowry. Both may hold 
That Punch should teach them how to hit the gold, 
^d own ’twere something foolish to suppose Bros ’ 
Wastes his best darts upon the rude rhinoceros. 

Art hath so various aims, the Art of Love 
Not less th^ others, WiU Apelles move 
To inspiration only ? From the ohiiilr 
Of ducats base will dainty Phidias shri-nTr ? 

^bu^T " But,BsYOHB, «ythe sex’s choice 


' :^djadian!t fronts who dowers the duH cold earth w en verbum &an 

mom Protean FaSuon with its modisli maze ' needs a nap. 

- Of monstrous mutability may not snare. ^ 

mom Mammon moves not^ whom the motley wear ^ ■* 

™«a™k i. to t. 

I^y^s,myPsYCHB^hiehup]frt^^ , . « Like kidneys blithe and merrv 

OM to do cards. 


At seventeen or seventy, hath no claim 

More than a shrivelled pump-valve to that name. 

The heart hath its own art. The blameless guile 
Of cunning glance and calculated smile,— 

Cunning most simple, calculation sweet 
As counting kisses ! — strategy complete 
Of amhnshed charms and Parthian attacks, 

These only prudes reprove, and only quacks 
Preteud to teach. The overstudied look 
Becomes an ogle, blushes learned by hook 
And mirror-studied dimples witch not long, 

Crow mechanised like eighteenth century song. 

And ghastly as a mask whose set grimace 
Apes hideously quick Beauty’s mobile face. 

And yet Youth knows not all its wealth of charm, 

And Maidenhood may not essay each arm 
That Nature furnishes. Deserves as large 
As hers who glowed upon the Nile-borne barge 
All may not hold. Her ^ * infinite variety,” 

In scope as well as strength might shock, Society,” 

Whose very whim sies are conventional, 

Its vices cut to pattern. But the thrall 
Of Loveliness were strengthened fifty-fold 
Did the large heart and nving fancy hold 
Far higher honour iu her glittering court. 

The power of soul, the play of frolic sport, 

Are Love-auxiliaries that never fail, 

Yield Love-delights that “ custom cannot stale,” 

Would you, my pure-eyed Psyche, learn to be 

A blameless Cleopatra ? Antony 

Lurks prouder ; yes, I see him through the leaves, 

In tennis fianneis, not the Roman greaves. 

Let the youth wait ! He lives upon your smiles. 

Sweet diet truly! Not with serpent wiles 
Need you your sway to strengthen. But in love 
One may he a sagacious little dove, 

And shun the mere monotony of cooing, 

Remembering that life is not all wooing. 

This “ infinite variety ” above 

All lesser craft, is the true Art of Love, 

Best outcome of its nature, fine result 
Not of cold artifice, hut careful cult. 

Man’s heart hath many moods, and loving wit 
Will work those moods to vary and to fit. 

Two arms of Love, the phantasy that shifts, 

The sympathy that tracks, are dual gifts 
Of the eternal Eros, which too oft 
Are disregarded for the silken-soft 
And honey-sweet alone. Hence many a check 
In happy wooing, many a piteous wreck 
In Mafrunony’s sea. 

There, Psyche ! Now 

The troubled wrinkles leave that tender brow, 

And fades the wistful shade from radiant eyes. 

Sweet girl, ’tis not so easy to be wise, 

With weary life-lore, as a burden home. 

Yet keep all shafts ox mockery and of scorn 
Close in Wit’s quiver, as yon genial 0 od, 

Who midst the myrtles waits his 
laureate’s nod, 

Keeps his best dartlets from im- 
worthy heart, 

Cold, wicked, or world-hai‘dened, 
' Ah I you start ! 

The genuiae Eros? Yes. And 
as of old 

Your classic namesake felt his 
pure arms fold 

Gently about her gracious soul, 
^ may you. 

Fair English Psyche, know the 
tender, true 

Clasp of true love. You dof 


.sp 01 true love. 
Well, verhum sav 
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\ico\/ Magnus [the Chief ClerTi). If tliere is any furtlier 

V E KY T R Y 1 N Q . attempt at langliter, tlie Conrt shall be cleared. ( To the Magistrate.) 

A Rem-d of a, few Trials oj Patience. jurisdwtion— the assault occu^d other 

Side of the road. [To Gaoler.) Remove the Prisoner. (To Witness.) 
No III.— The Isepoetant Chief Clerk. G-o to Marylebone. 

T*. Jftjisfrnfe. One mwiieirt^ I luiTe eeidenUy 

Cl^rh. ar^rCy'l. you t^,ue. ^ 

The conduct of this Court is disgracefnl, and ought to he noticed by -pj^g 

the Press. Where are the Reporters ? 

Usher. I don’t know, Sir. We ’ye nothing to do with the Reporters, misunderstood the Witness, I heard nothing about his being struck 
Mr, Bigley Magnus [the Chief ClerJi). Hold your tongue, Sir. the other side of the road. [To Witness.) Please to inform me — ^I 
How dare you contradict me ? One can’t, however, expect the am the Magistrate — ^in what particular position were you when you 
Reporters to be punctual i£ such a bad example is set them by the were struck ? 


Magistrate. ' Witness (confused). I was struck all of a heap. 

At five minutes past ten the learned Magistrate took his seat upon Mr. Bigley Magnus [the Chief Clerk, violently), 
the bench. ^ ^ What spot ? 

John Donovan, labourer, was charged with assaulting Patrick Witness. In the middle, your "V^rship. 

Murphy. Murphy, whose head was Mr. Bigley Magnus [the 

entirely bandaged, deposed that at ten Witness. Middle of the r 
o’clock at night he was walking along the The Learned Magistrate 

EustonRoad Euston Road— if I may 1 

Mr. Bigley Magnus [the Chief Clerk), allowed to ask a guestion? 

WTiich side ? Witness. Noj Sir ; he on! 

Witness [mistaking Mr. Bigley Magnus, kicked me this side of the roai 
the Chief Clerk, for the learned Magis- The Learned Magistral 
trate). The other side, your Worship. This is certainly an awkwai 
Jfr. Bigley Magnus [the Chief Clerk), guestion of jurisdiction. T1 


But where? 




“ Bound Over.” charge at Marylebone Police Court. " which belongs to Marylebone 
Witness. I prefer it here, your Worship, district ; then in the middle, 

Mr. Bigley Magnus [the Chief Clerk— to Gaoler). Do as I tell you, which belongs, I prepme, to 
please. [To Witness.) Leave the box— go to Marylebone. Call on both ; and, lastly, of 

next case. the road, which, of course, is ' » ^ T* 

The Learned Magistrate, One moment, please. I don’t want to in our disirict. I retire, Guitar Attitude— Harping on One 

interrupt the proceedings more than necessar^^ hut the Witness only and consult my colleague ou String, 

said he was walking ou the other side of Euston Road. I don’t the point. , ,• , *2 x- 

suggest otherwise ; but, as it may transpire that the actual assault The learned Magistrate then left, and, on his i^timn, m tw^w 
eventually took place this side of the road, I think it desirable that minutes’ time, said that his learned colleague, whom he had consulted, 


Wrong district. Remove the Prisoner. Witness first was assaulted 
[To Witness.) You must prefer your the other side of the road, 
charge at Marylebone Police Court. which belongs to Marylebone 


Mr. Bigley Magnus [the Chief Clerk). Middle of what ? 

Witness. Middle of the road, of course. 

The Learned Magistrate. Were you assaulted on this side of the 
Euston Road— if I may be 
allowed to ask a guestion ? ^ 

Witness. Noj Sir; he only 

kicked me this side of the road. (i 

The Learned Magistrate. 

This is certainly an awkward 

guestion of jurisdiction. The ^Mlm 



In Guitar Attitude — Harping on One 
String, 

left, and, on his return, in twenty 


eventuaily took place t/llS SlCie 01 tne roaa, X imng lli aesiraoie unau nmiuws uime, sam uuao icsariicu uu^j-caguo, n 
we should hear ^ the Witness has to say. Being the Magistrate, I concurred in the opinion that the case could 
have taken the liberty of offering my opinion upon the matter. present Court. 


dealt with in the 


Mr. Bigley Magnus [the 
Chief clerk — to Gaoler), 
Bring the Prisoner back. 
My sole object was, if 
possible, to save the public 
time. 

The Witness, Patrick 
Murphy, then proceeded 
with his evidence. He 
said : — I was walking 
along, your Honour, when 
suddenly I was struck^ a 
fearful blow, your Worship. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus [me 


Mr. JSigley Magnus \me 
Chief Clerk). How, that is 
the point. Were you 
struck the other side ? 

Witness. No, your Hon- 
our— this side. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus [t}is 
Chief Clerk). Do you mean 
to say you were struck this 
eide of the road ? 

^ Witness. Ho, your Hon- 
our. I was struck this side 
of the head? [Laughter 
in Court.) 





' \\-v 


Doing Things by Halves. 


Mr. Bigley Magnus [the 
Chief Clerk), I know, Sir. 

I looked out the Jurisdic- 
tions Act, and discovered 
that immediately after you 
left, and so I remanded the 
Prisoner for a week. 

The Learned Magistrate, 
You remanded him ? 

Mr. Bigley Magnus [the 
Chief Clerk). Yes, Sir. I 
thought it would save 
public time. With regard 
to the case of Erancis 
P uHPLECHOOK, charged, on 
remand, with embezzle- 
ment, the Prisoner pleaded 
“ Guilty.” 

The Learned Magistrate, 
When? 

Mr. Bigley Mamus [ihe 
Chief Clerm. WMe you 
were; engaged in consulta- 
tion upstairs, Sir ; and, to 
save you a deal of trouble, * 
and the Public a deal of 
time, I gave^hhn six months. 
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ANNALS OF A QUIET WATERING-PLACE. 

Lady Visitor, *‘Oh, that’s your Ticar, is it? What sort of Vicar is 

HE?” 

Lady Resident *‘Oh, well, middliho ! High Church during the Season, 

YOU ENOW, AND LoW ALL THE REST OP THE YeAR 1 ’* 


ST. GILESES TO ST. JAMESES. 

Yes ! I plays a little fairy 
In tlie Panto, at the “ Lane,” 

And my togs is somewhat airy 
(But that’s not where I complain), 

And I don’t complain of waiting 
About them ice-cold wings, 

Hot of getting lots of slating,” 

Hor of swearing and such things ; 

For they ’re what we all get used to 
And must bear ’em with a grin ; 

We are aU of us abused too. 

But we never care a pin. ^ 

Now what I wants to state is 
(In my not School-Boardish way), 

And, what me and my mate is 
Resolved too ’s not fair play 
We can see you, — ^you and others 
(Don’t we envy ev’ry one ?)— 

With you fathers and your mothers, 
A-laughing at our fun, 

And we says, “ There ’s young St. James s 
A-laugbing at St. Griles.” 

And the more our jokes and games is, 

The more you laughs and smiles. 

So we want you to remember 
That we ’re not a lot of things 
Who are born here each December 
In some tights and pairs of wings : 

We are kids, but we are trying 
Just to make a bob or two, — 

We are working when you’re crying, 

And have nothing else to do. 

We have fathers and have mothers, 

And it ’s nice for us to know 
That we save them cares and bothers 
By earning what they owe. 

And, if our eyes are weary. 

And we tired look at night. 

And we can’t be gay and cheery, 

Just you think we ’re weak and slight ; 
Just think we ’re ’mong the many 
Who must labour for the few ; 

Just believe we earn our penny, 

Ajid not spend the pound you do. 

But believe (if you trust any) 

That we ’re children just like you ! 


NOT SO WHITE AS HE^S PAINTED! 

{Fly-leaf from arkFlepTiants Diary,) 

Nearing the Zoo at last ! Thank goodness ! Not bad conveyance, 
though. Seems to be a huge trunk on wheels, and is nice and roomy. 
Still, it doesn’t g.uite come up to my idea of the “ Sacred Moveable 
Temple” in which, Barnum’s Agent, ratifying his oath with the 
lighting of the mystic fir^and a payment of five hundred dollars 
j down on account, assured ffis Majesty I should accomplish my holy 
' pilgrimage. Perhaps there’s something symbohe in the word 
“ Hudson ” on the side. Perhaps this old dressing-gown I ’ve got on 
is part of a religious ceremony. Shouldn’t wonder. Anyhow, it’s 
great fun being a “ sacred beast.” StUl, it is strange they should 
want to drag me over here. A little boy has just looked through a 
chink, and 3liouted, ‘‘ 0 my I ain’t he black neither ! ” I ’ll ask the 
E^h Priest who has come with me as a steerage passenger, what 
this means. TeUs me to “mind my own business, and be <juiet 
before Bartlett.” Don’t Hke his manner — ^a deal too mysterious. 
Something’s u;^that’s certain. But what ? Mem, — Try and think 
it out. 

Come, this isn’t half bad ! Capital apartment, lined with green 
baize. Sort of “ green room,” in fact, duite suggestive. Half ! 
mc^ed to take a nap, but can’t on account of row outside. Listen, 
voices in altercation. Listen again. Come — ^that is funny! Some- 
body seems veiw^angiw, because I’m not “toMa”! What a 
joke ! Fancy a White Elephant ! Why — whoever heard of such a 
thing ? Tetthey seem to be getting to high words about it. Yes,— 
surely that’s Bartlett caBmg the High Priest “a swindling old 
; nig^r^” This ^ems to have put e^ybody in a good temper again, 
for- timy are all laughing heartily. Catch random suggestions. 

1 BcmMmy wants to whitewash me. Somebody else says, “ It will 
come off, and make him look worse than ever.” I fancy tiiG Secretary 
is trying to get me painted with white lead, and picked out with ver- 


milion, like a Christmas Clown. This annoys the High Priest, who 
says Buddha wouldn’t stand it, and he has called Mr. Bartlett a 
“ twangialalloung ” ; but as there is no interpreter handy, the latter 
has simply retorted, “You’re another!” Wish they would settle 
something without quarrelling. Freshfree-fight— evidently about me. 
ALL I can catcb now is, “ Then, wash him yourself.” What will they 
be up to next ? Sending for somebody,^ are they ? Bother the lot ! 

Matters clearing. The “ Somebody ’’ has arrived, and is introduced, 
with much ceremony. Quite a charming person, with a large packet 
which he presents to me, and wants me to sign^ something and 
politely leaves a form for purpose. Open packet with High Priest. 
Contains twenty pounds of something very nice and transparent, 
done np in small oval tablets. We eat six each. ^ Excellent ! Ha ! 
here’s Bartlett, with twenty attendants, scrubbing-brushes, 
Hippopotamus sponge, and hot water. Offer him one oval tablet. 
Says it ’s a celebrated soap. Dear me ! 

Over now ! — every bit of it used ; but a precious time I ’ve had of 
it ! Such a lather ! Stih, the result is wonderful. I ’m not white, 
but I certainly have come out fresh and pinky to an extent that 
quite startles me j and even the High Priest said “ he wouldn’t have 
known me,” and is in constant fits of laughter. 1 have signed the 
recommendation form of that soap at once. Here it is, for the 
benefit of the proprietors : — 

“ I ham used nothing else for ten minutes^ and consider it match- 
less for the trunk and complexion, “ TouNG.’ 

Installed. Ha ! here come the British public in shoals, I suppose 
these are the devout daily “worshippers ” guaranteed by,BABOTM S 
agreement with the G-ovemor at home I Judging from their remarks, 
I don’t call them reverent : but, bless you, what’s that, as lo^f 
they’ll only keep up those buns. Talk of Burmah after tht^ 
Hammon! Toung, myhoy, you’re having a time of it. So’s the 
High Priest. Three cheers for both of us ! 
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“ENGLISH AS SHE IS “WROTE” 

In Bond Street, 

Shottli) anyone find liiinself, on one of tliese gloomy January 
afternoons, wandering in rather low spirits among the exe^ent col- 
lection of the great Sir Joshua’s Works now on view at the^osvenqr 
Gallery, let him take heart, and turn to the Catalogue. Whether it 
is that Mr. F. G. Stephens, the accomplished Gentleman who has 
contributed the historical and ‘ ‘ iUusirative” Notes to that publication, 
has either had a special eye to brightening up a melancholy hali- 
hour or so, or has been in a great hurry over the correctmn of his 
proofs, it is difdcult to say j but the fact remams, that in the letter- 
i press for which he is responsible he has provided some very subtte 
conundrums. In his commentary on No. 5, a three-quarter length 
portrait of Sir Joshua himself in his Academic dress, he insinu- 
ates that there is something so speaking about the likeness ot 
the President, that the very attire in which he is arrayed, is posi- 
tively communicative. “The Red‘Gown,”he say s, alludi^ to Sm 
Joshua’s trappings, “ refers to Betnolds’s costmne of D.C.L., 
though he does not explain in what terms the omcial robe expresses 
itself . 

It is to be hoped, however, it conveys its meaninff a little more 
lucidly than does Mr. Stephens himself, continumg his allusion to 
the picture, a few lines further on. Sic, 

A version, in a similar costume, of this picture are in the FlorOT.ce 
Gallery of celebrated painters’ portraits, presented by Sir Joshua to be placed 
in the great collection of portraits there, on his admission to the Academy 
there. The Duke of Eutland has a third picture m a sim^ costuine. 

This portrait was exhibited at the British Institution m 1813, "^hen the 
governors of that society formed their first collection of pictoes by old and 
deceased modern masters, and inaugurated the senes with a body ^f the works 
of Sir Joshua Eetnolds, 143 in all, which, until the urgent exhibition ww 
formed, was the most numerous aggregate of the kmd. 
in the next considerable coUection of Eevnoldses, that which was made at 
the British Institution in 1823. It was in the same place m 184J. 

Passing by “ old and deceased modern masters,” who, by the way, 
must have been a rather ghastly set of celebrities, SiEPipJNS 
scores again over No. 42, described as Negro, satd to be Frank 
'Barber, Dr, Johnson's black servant^' thus : 


“ It was he who received Miss Momiis, who sat for ‘ Bope nurnng Xove,^ 
by Eeynolds, when she called on the Doctor, and, finding him on the point 
of death, heard his last words when he turned his face to the wall, sajung, 

‘ God bless you, my dear I ’ ” 

This is very quaintly confusing, though perhaps less so than 
another reference to the Doctor, made under picture 119 further ou, 
which runs as follows : — 

}3oswell’s account of his tour with Dr. Johnson in the Hebridesj 
1773, is, with much other matter concerning the Earl, an interesting notice 
of a visit to Slains Castle, Aberdeen, and the reception of his friends by the 
Earl of Erroll and his Countess (Isabella, horn Carr of Etal, 
Northumberland) in that ancient feudal residence, with particular reference 
to this painting, which hung in the drawing-room when the pair went there 
to take coffee after dinner.” 

Here Mr. Stephens is almost at his best. How can “ 1773, with 
much other matter concerning the Earl,” be an interesfeg notice oi 
a visit to Slains Castle ? This is a regular poser. Who, too, are 
“ the pair ” ? The Earl of Eeroll and his Countess Isaheixa r or 
the Earl and one of his anonymous friends ? or the ancient fcud^ 
residence and the painting ? But, then— Cofiee after dinner r It 
is really a most pleasing enigma I 

But lack of space prevents a further quotation from this excellent 
and playful Catalogue. Those, however, who desne to see a speci- 
men of artistic Eugtish, “as she can be wote”— should lose no 
time in purchasing a copy ; fo^ as the words Under Bmsion 
printed on the cover, and Mr. F, G. Stepctns’s name is followed by 
the encouraging legend, “ In Progress,” it is reasonable to assume 
that a revised edition is already on its way. 

To Turtle-lMCockers. 

Ardent reformers who speak disrespectfully of the Loed Maxoe, 
and say rude things concerning the Corporation, t^k somewhat 
rashly of “ making a clean sweep” of all the fine old Civic institu- 
tions. “ Making a clean sweep ^ is somewhat analogous to washing 
a hlaftlcatnoor white— a proverbially difficult operation, andnotonousiy 


unsatisfactory when accomplished. 

A Stahrinu Socialist,— The Georgium Sidus, 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other People’s Business. 

1. To Harry TauUon. 2. To M. Jacobi. 3. To Mr. Bancroft, 
1. To Mr. Harry Baulton, at the Avenue. 

My bear Paulton, ^ ^ i ^ t t. 

You are playing and cannot get about, so 1 hasten 

to relieTe your anxiety as to the success of Princess Ida and O-EORaE 

(xROSSMiTH at the Savoy* z.^*T.xvi.T. 

Well, I went there the other night— not the first night, but when 
it had been working for ten days or so— and I found (tell vour Man- 
ager Henderson this, as I am sure he ’ll be only too pleased)^ the 
house crammed. In the third row of the Stalls I saw our old friend 
Lord Houg-hton, who, before even the first note of the overture was 
sounded, had already assumed the black cap, associated in my legal 
tnind with sentence of condemnation on the unlucky culprits^ and 
passing the extreme sentence of the law. Such a display of bias on 
the part of a public man, considered I believe as a good judge, I have 
rarely seen. 

I was not so near his Lordship as to be able to catch the exact 
terms of the judicial sentence, but it must have been something like, 
“ Oh, you go and be hung ! ” — addressed to Author, Composer, Man- 
ager, and aU the company, — ^which would be quite sufilcient to 
account for the admirable way in which the operatic extravaganza 
was subsequently executed. ^ 

Now, what you are so eager about is to learn whether our excellent 
and amusing Oeorge Grossmith has a good part or not, and how he 
plays it, whatever it is. "Well, candidly, it is a good part as far as it 

goes ; but as it only consists of a good 
entrance, one capital song, and a 
few telling lines in the Prologue, 
nothing at all in the Second Act, 
and a bit in the Third, when he 
seems to be dragged on because “ we 
must have Georoe again with 
another song” (not equal to the first) 
and no action, no business, no 
situation whatever, — you will see 
the part does not go very far, and, 
having told you this, I am sure you 
will thoroughly sympathise with an 
audience who come “ for the fun of 
the thing,’’ and who don’t get it at 
the Savoy in Princess Ida, oecause 
they see next to nothing of the only 
person on that Stage capable of 
raising a laugh. A friend of mine 
told me he thought Georg-e Gros- 
SMITH Eobsonian,” and I am sure, 
my dea,r Paulton, that you will 
agree with me in saying that George 
is no more ‘‘Bobsonian” than you 
are. 

Nobody else is funny There 

are three men in armour — ^the two 
gendarmes in Genevieve, with one 
-n • T> j. T . 1 . added — ^whose combined force in the 

Bomeen^ Rataplan style is at first amusing, I suppose Sir Arthur 
m bound to put in something of this sort now, as he has a Handel to 
ms name. Their best time, however, is in the situation before their 





The Performing “ Gee-Gee ” 
(George Grossmith), - 


hong that he should like to do if Waterloo came over again. The 
^ ^ tells the old woman who 

Amen ’ mat ‘ are men ” stuck in her throat. 

won’t interest you so much— is perfect, 
S3m;^y perfect; the costiimes of the first and second Acts charming ; 
but not so those of the Prologue. There should be no faults at the 
where time and money are>o object, and Author, Composer, 
^ ^ Tip of one piece m 

Manager, and 

S^arm used to be, and can be now i£ he likes, I 
® m action have to be dealt with, and both you 
^ gneved to hear that there is a meaningless 
weryoos in Prmces$ Ida. is 

^ seen GnoaaB aEossHmi do Ms “ drama 
rememberMaimita- 

^f^^ter^SpJliTfui Opera jnth tiie actirai of the chorus of 
iifo it is edl this. The girls-nay, erm 
the three men when dr^ up as giris-^e either hohhing and 



row of girls lying prone, for no reason whatever that I could see, 
except that of exhibiting their rich students’ gowns to what had 


f/ y„ A/ irxY. 



Strikingly Graceful Attitude of the Girl- Graduates. 

evidently been considered the greatest possible advantage. Now, 
Mr. Gilbert, with all his resources, could have managed far 
better than tms, had he chosen to do so, just as he has written in the 
dialogue portion of it, a better 
libretto to Princess Ida than he " 

did to lolanthe, only the song- 
words (excepting the one for 
George Grossmith, which is 
simply fibrst-rate) are not a patch 
upon those in Pinafore or 
Patience, while there is some- 
thing uncommonly like repeti- 
tion of idea in the Ape and the 
Lady^^ which recalls “ The 
Silver Churn , while the duet 
between Miss Jessie Bond 
(always sprightly and graceful) 
and the statmyMiss Brandram, 
recalls the duet in lolanthe 
between Miss Braham and 
Mr. Temple— only, in both 
cases, to the disadvantage of 
Princess Ida. If you had had 
to do the libretto, and had had 
to act in the piece as well, I 
feel sure you would have made 
George (3-rossmith one of the 
brothers who disguise them- 
selves as women, and would 
have written up King Gama 
for yourself, or vice versd. And you would have taken precious 

r ’’. care to have been on in the Second Act, and to have had your 
e of the fan. Por, honestly, though it is all pretty and nice and 
smooth, with quaint conceits, and a fair amount of dry humour (after 
your own heart, my dear Paulton), yet there is a lack of fun. 

The Chorus-Girls sing and dance as well as any Chorus-Girls 



Barnett Fair conspicuous by absence — 
not a Hoarse Fair we nope. 



Author, Composer, and the harmless necessary Carte,’' — Bhakspeare. 


(gper^y contemptuously described by Critics as “ lugged m,” at 
other Theatres) at the Avenue, Alhambra, Comedy, or Gaiety— 
neither better nor worse ; though the choruses are musically strcmger 
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than those at the first and last-named Theatres. The Principals have 
a fairish dance dnring, and at the end of every song, for all the world, 
as in an ordinary Burlesque, only that the dancing is not so good, 
and a few lessons from Miss Kate Yaxtghan, Miss Kellie Faeben, 
and one or two others I could mention, womd improve them. In 
fact, I was moved to laughter, rather, by their attempts at dancing 
than by any really well-executed comic steps. 

I am sure that the Public, after the first curiosity is satisfied, wiH 
grumble at not having enough of “ Gree-Gree ’’ (my flTTtnsing way of 
naming GteoegtE Geossiuth, you see — and a Carte canH go on with- 
out a gee-gee or a donkey, eh ?) ; but if you can chuck up whatever 
you ’re doing now, and come to the Savoy to play King Gama^ and get 
your friends Gilbert and Sullivan to write up one of the brothers for 
George Grossmith, with a good song in addition to the present one 
about the “ disagreeable Man,” which can be easily transferred, and 
plenty of comic business, there will then be no reason why the piece 
shouldn’t run for several ye^s, — “for a score,” as Sir Arthur 
Sullivan would say, if you didn’t say it first, — ^but that wouldn’t 
prevent him, as he ’d re-set it, and give it such a turn as would give 
you such a turn when you heard it again. How ’s Falha 9 

Yours ever, Nibbs. 

2. To Mans, Jacohi, at the Aveimoe, 

Cher Jacobi, 

You cannot get away to hear Sullivan’s music in Ida^ 
which you must not confuse with Aida, Well— -you, as a thorough 
musician, would be immensely pleased with it &om a purely musical 
point of view, but, as a popular Dramatic Composer and Director, 
you will be sorry that there are not as many catchy ” tunes in it 
as there were in Finafore, or even in lolanthe. 

As to the Orchestra, no one will be more delighted than yourself 
to see how well it is kept under, how the singers are allowed a chance, 
and how the audience’s ears are spared the soothing but too frequent 
booming of the drum, the inspiring but deafening clanguig of the 
cymbals, and the heart-stirring but head-splitting harmonies per- 
formed by the united brass in full blow ! The performance of such 
an Orchestra would delight you. You will be also sorry to hear that, 
as I am informed. The Golden Ming is to be taken off the Alhambra 
boards at Easter. Anything going wrong at your old Alhambra home 
must be a source of deep troAle to your tender artistic sympathies. 

Tout d Kibbs. 

3. To Mr, Bancroft, at the Kayrmrket, 

Dear Bancroft, 

I haven’t time to tell you more than that Bruce’s Theatre, 
the Prince’s, is open. Guite a near neighbour — just round the 
corner— so do look in. You will be delighted to find how wonder- 
fully theatrical architecture has improved since you re-constructed 
the Haymarket. Such a smoking-room I Staircase quite a game of 
marbles ! But I will give you a full description about it on another 
occasion. House brilliant— piece dull. Miss Tilburt made the hit 
—decidedly TiLBURY/or^e. Yours, Kibbs. 

THE HOTE-BOOK OF A DETECTIVE JOUENALIST. 

Unraveliing the Egyptian Question. 

Part IL— (Cowetebw.) 

It was a proud moment ! 

I had actually, assisted by my clever disguise as the Duke of 
Cajorldge, obtained admission to the room of the Field-M^shal 
Commanding-in-Chief at the Horse Guards. I was alone in the 
apartment. On my manly form was the composite uniform that had 
been kindly provided for me by the Bow Street Theatrical Costumier, 
and in my right hand_ I Lheld the telephone which had put me 
into direct communication with Mr. Gladstone, President of a 
Cabinet Council being held in Downing Street. 

I listened. There was a roar of laughter. Mr. Chamberlain 
had made a joke. He had convulsed his colleagues with a Yestry 
side-splitter. 

“Are youstni there, your Royal Highness?” asked Mr. Glad- 
stone through the telephone. Then, on my answeiing in the affirma- 
tive, he continued : “We have been chattiag over the Egyptian 
difficulty. We none of us quite know what to do. Lord Northbrook 
has suggested that we mi^t send out a force of Marines under ^e 
command of His Royal Highness the Duke of Edinburgh, who, 
your Royal Highness wiR recoRect, is Colonel of the Regiment. We 
thought, Sip, that you might be able to say whether your iRustrious 
relative would Rke such ^ost.” 

“lam sure that, were His Royal Highness to be appointed to me 
command, he would make it a stipulation, before accepting it, that he 
should receive no pecuniary benefit by the transaction.” 

I said this, as I vnshed to show Mr. Gladstone that naturaRy, 
as the Duke of Cambeedge, I knew the leading characteristics of the 
various members of the Royal FamRy. " 

“ Certainly,” repRed the Premier through the telephone. ‘ Cer- 


tainly. But that is a matter that the IRustrious Duke may safely 
leave in the hands of the Lords of the Admiralty, by whom His 
Royal Highness’s appoiniments to the command of the Reserves and 

the Channel Fleet were arranged. AR I would say now is ” 

I aRowed the tele^one to drop I I was transfixed with surprise, 
horror, confusion I I had been so engrossed in "^e remarks of the 
Premier that I had faRed to notice the entrance into the room of a 
Gentleman of a decided MRitary appearance. 

“ WiR you be good enough to ex^ain to me,” said the newcomer, 
in a grave gentle voice, which was absolutely free from excitement, 
“ why you nave taken possession of my room ? ” 

I saw that there was only one thing to do— brazen it out. 

“ Your room 1 ” I exclaimed. “ I like that I Why, Sir, are you 
aware that vou are addressing His Royal Highness the Duke of 
Cambridge r” 


Gentleman of MRitaiy appearance, with poHshed politeness. “ The ' 
more so, as in point of fact, I happen to be the Duke of Cambridge | 
myself.” 

“Sir, you are an impostor!” I cried, with weR-assumed anger, 
although my dominant leeRng at the moment was rather shame than 
rage. 

“I think not,” returned His Royal Highness, calmly. “But if 
you wiR permit me, I wiR put the matter m dispute to a very simple 
test. Allow me.” And the Duke stretched forward, and rang the 
beR. 

In a few moments a Messenger appeared in obedience to the 
summons. . ! 

“ Be kind enough to show this Gentleman the door,” said the Duke, 
with a courteous bow of dismissal. , -i 

“ You wiR see this person out.” I exclaimed in mv turn, haughtuy. 
The poor Messenger looked from one of us to the other, in much 

S irplexity. Before he could make up Ms mind, the Hero of Tel-el- 
ebir (I knew^him at once, from having seen so many of Ms photo- 
graphs in the" shop-windows) entered the apartment. In turn we 
both appealed to him. 

“My dear Lord,” said His Royal Highness, “you surely recog- 
nise me?” 

“ Garnet, my man, i£ you have any doubt about me, send for 
Harrvt Roberts.” 

“ You speak with undue famiRpity,” observed Lord WozsMm, 
turning upon me, sharply ; “that is not a characteristic of the Field 
Marshal Commanding-m-CMef,” 

“Hang me I” I blustered. ^ v i. ' 

“ And you swear!” almost shrieked the Hero, aghast at the out- j 
rage. “And you dare to pretend that you are the Duke of Cam- | 
bridge! You are arrested!” 

In a moment I was seized by a number of Privates in the Guards, I 
who untR now had been comfortably warming themselves before a | 
&e, and doing nothing in particular in the entrance haR. Mean- i 
while, His Royal HigMiess held his fingers to Ms ears, for fep thnt 
I should indulge iu further strong language. I assured Mm, m the 
deaf-and-dumb alphabet, that I would for the future keep a bndle 
upon my tongue. _ ^ 

“ What shaR we do with Mm ? ” asked the Duke. Have you 
anything to say for yourself, Sir ? ” . „ t j 

“lam merely a JournaRst in pursuit of my vocation,” I answered, 
respectfuRy, but proudly, , ^ ^ n 

“As I have explained in vixy Soldier^ s JrocJcet-Book, observed 
Lord WoLSELET, “I should like to shoot aR Correspondents en 
massed , ^ » t > ? 

“ Let us see if we can get anything out of the Queen's Megula-- 


‘Spy’?” 

And the two greatest warriors of tMs age, or, indeed, any other, 
consulted for hours as to my fate. At lengOi they came to a conclu- 

^^^Prisoner,” said Lord Wolselet, “ we hpe had it m contem- 
plation to try you by Drum-head Court-Martial, undp the Articles 
of War, when, no doubt, you would have speedy found yourself 
before a half -Company of Infantry with loaded rifles. But, con- 
sidering that, in spite of your Tom Fool’s dress, you are merely 
a CiyOian, we have decided that you shaR be removed from the 
premises „ , . 

“ By a Policeman,” interrupted the Duke, “ after promising never 
again to say naughty words « 

“ And accepting membersMp m the Yme Club.’ 

The last pledge was demanded by Lord Wolsblet. 

I gave the required assurances, and ten minutes later was on my 
way to the office of my newspaper. 

“I CANNOT understand,” said Mrs. RAMSBOTHAM, “aR this fuss 
about Harbours of Refuse. Why can’t they let the refuse float 
away out to sea ? What do they want to harbour it for ? ’ 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 

5e. “Eb — ^’m awf'lt fond of Music— ain’t Yont Not this sort of thing, •you know. Can’t stand the Drawing-room 
Amateur — netah could. Sorry to say’vb not been to he ah Madame Schumacker this Yeah. Neyah had time. Told 

SHE ’S IN SPLENDID FORM. LiKE HER PLAYING AWF’LT— SHOULD KNOW HER ToUCH A MILE OFF. DYING TO HEAH HER ” 

She. **So AM I — ^AND IF YOU WOULD ONLY BE SO VERY KIND AS JUST TO HOLD YOUR TONGUB, I DARE SAY WE MIGHT BOTH 

MANAGE ro HSAR HER NOW \_Madame S. has "been playing for the last Ten Minutes! 


THE OLD STOEY. 

With a new Application. 

Who crietk “ Wolf ! ” ? Hot anger or cold derision 
His ery will wake 

Erom zealot kearty wnose faith, in optimist vision 
No shock win shake, 

Prom-greed astute of the spider-soul which’ spreadeth 
Its web unspied. 

A Wolf ? That earnest creature who gravely treadeth 
Poor Toil beside, 

With preacher-unction and prophet-sternness telliug 
The tales of hope, 

On wealth and weal with specious reasoning dwelling, 
And sounding trope ? 

No, no. His selfish PrivEege, proud Possession, 

That thus malign 

An honest gentleman. Eveiy soE impression. 

Each feeling fine 

Finds home within Mm whose heart is just a storehouse 
Of pure humanity, 

Whose sympatM ranges freely from Ihrone to poorhouse. 
That grave urbanity. 

No httle lupine weaknesses can surely cover ; 

, . Serene he stands, 

The proletariat’s sole unselfish lover, 

In all ‘the" lands. 

Wolf I W ell, for a ll his staidness and saintly unction, 
?F^a^teethheshowsI 

Were beast equMped for crunching "without comp'unction 
_ Or friends or foes, 

What mightier molars, what sharper-pronged incisors 
Could he display ? 


Labour, beware ! Some would-be supervisors 
Of toil and pay. 

Stored Wealth’s cool redistributors seK-appointed, 

Sworn setters-right 

Of all in Tune’s lon^ world-work that seems disjointed, 
TJntrim, untight, — 

Some such, unconscious chartalans, pure fanatics, 

Thus only stray, 

That in dynamics doubtful, unsure in statics, 

They fain would play 

The social deus ex machind. But, friend Toil, 

Wolves watch the fold. 

Ware teeth ! They mean devouring, and what their spoil, 

Ere all is told, 

The glib enthusiast wots not. Once have Theft 
Enthroned Ein^ Stork, 

j And which of truer treasure wiH be bereft, 

Or Wealth or Work, 

Who knows ? Sir Wolf in the old old youth-loved story. 
Though glib and mild, 

“ Orandmamma ” gone was not so long before he 
Devoured the child ! 

0as and Water. 

The audience were said to be very unruly at the production of 
te. Pinero’s play. We think they showed great self-restraint, or 
they would have sung “ Turn off the Gas at the Meter at the 
point when it is announced that the gas has been cut off. Let us 
hope the water will not be cut off as well, and that very Low Water 
not become dry altogether. Low Waters Run Dry is scarcely 
hke Lord Tennyson’s Brooks destined to “go on for ever.” 

Sufficient foe the “Land.”— J hm saik Gladstone. ' 
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THE SLUM-DWELLERS’ SATURDAY NIGHT. 

consideralle distance after Burns.) 

My gentle Public, muob-respeeted friend I 
No pastoral pipe tbe present singer pla^s : 

Nor birds nor babbling crooks their music lend 
To limpid Hnes which woo the Critic’s praise. 

To you I sing, iu sad and sombre lays, 

The pariah’s life in Town’s sequestered scene, 

The brute emotions strong, the loveless ways, 

What Culture in a Eookery might have been ; 

A wonderland of woe to happier hearts I ween. 

November chill bites keen through fog and snow, 

The short dim City day is near its close, 

To miry slums from gas-world’s cheery glow 
Like bird obscene to sinister repose, 

The worn Slum-dweller to his rookery goes. 

This night his weekly moil is at an end ; 

Some scant-scraped coins, one-half of winch he owes. 

He hopes in rest and revelry to spend. 

So shivering through the mist Ms way doth homeward_wend. 

At length his den-Hke lair appears in view. 

Beneath its entry doorless, eagerly 
His children crouch, their cheeks with want pinched blue, 
Waiting their sire. With curses frank and free 
Their clamour he rebuffs. Not bonnily 
His consort looks, and with no wifely smile ; 

The pallid infant huddled on her knee 
Her heart to tenderness may scarce beguile, 

Or his embruted soul to penury reconcile. 

Anon his elder slips come lounging in 
With dragging step and glance cast sullen down. 
Prowlers and touts, alert to cadge or sin, 

Mendicant-nests or ruffian plagues of town. 

His eldest girl. Plash Jenny, woman-grown, 

Her eyes with harpy-avarice fired, some free 
Soiled squalid smartness in her flaunting gown, 

Her coarse hand prompt to clutch dishonour’s fee, 
Promise of passing ease and reckless revelry. 

With callous scorn brothers and sisters meet, 

With brutal rudeness, or with cynic jeers ; 

Or if they talk, lewd patter of the street, 

Or crime’s last chronicle is all one hears. 

The parents seek what these, the young in years 
Yet old in vice, of wage or spoil may show 
Prom toil or theft ; the mother checks the tears 
Of hungered babes with cuffs, ^ whilst oaths not few 
The father deals around as admonition due. 

0 happy Home, where love like this is found ! 

0 pleasant promise I charm beyond compare ! 

The Singer, fancy-winged, pursues life’s round, 

And Sentiment has bid the bard declare, 

‘‘ If Heaven a draught of real nectar spare 
As cordial in this sad and sombre vale, 

’Tis when a love-knit, marriage-chastened pair 
Survey their progeny in Home’s safe pale, 

Beneath tneir roof-tree gathered, ere tAe^r life-pulse fail.” 

No formal supper crowns their simple board, 

“ Board ” have they none ; they snatch uncertain food, 
Beast-like alone as fortune may afford. 

The pipe, fast comrade of the whole male brood, 

They puff, raiik-fumed, in sullen silent mood, 

Or vsith such talk as the Muse may not tell, 

Not e’en such Muse as Swiet or Eaeelais wooed ; 

The slxtrm grown garrulous, shames the lower Hell 
By .the dark Plorentine limned so hideously well. 

Then in foul comers closely packed away 
The youngling outcasts seek a loathly rest ; 

The parent pair their secret homage pay 
To the Drink-Piend, their solace, scourge, and pest, 

If their joint mites, — community unblest T— 

Permit such common tribute, side by side 
Father, wife, daughter, son, fren;^-possest, 

In one short orgy of mad zest divide 
What for the slow week’s scant subsistence should provide. 

Prom scenes like these our land’s dishonour springs. 

With blots like this at home, why look abroad 
Por heathen hordes or semi-savage kings 
To coax along the Christian’s way to Cod ? 


Por certes on that self-same heavenly road 
Untutored Caribs might leave far behind 
Our own slum-savages. What sharper goad 
Than survey of these shames of human kind 
Needs there to wake the blandly blundering British mind ? 


A GEEAT DISCOYEEY ! 

Me. Punch, Sir, 

I AM a born Philanthropist ; that is to say, I have been one 
from my earliest infancy. As a child, I could have said with 
Tennyson, had I known the line, ‘‘fast flowed the current of my 
easy tears,” at the affecting story of Babes in the Wood ; as 
a youth, I shed them by the pailf lu oyer the Sorrows of Werther ; 
and in my mature ma^ood I heartily sympathised with Douglas 
Jeeeoed’s sensitive friend, who, when his coachman drove over a 
poor old woman, ordered him to drive on as fast as possible, for her 
shrieks were far too distressing for his agonised feelings to endure. 

Such being the case, Sir, you may easily conceive with what lace- 
rated feelings I perused one of Mr. Sims’ descriptions of “horrible 
London” — could not manage more than one— and how eagerly I 
have read every scheme that has been suggested for the alleyiation 
of its horrors by a more equal distribution of wealth. 

The paltry circumstance that my share of this world’s goods is 
comparatively small, has, I need scarcely say, nothing whatever to 
do with my cordial sympathy with these several patriotic proposals. 
No, Sir, philanthropy is my guiding star, pure, noble philanthropy. 
Of course, when some mocking sceptic, knowing that my smaR 
savings are safely locked up in Consols, suggested the possihiRty of 
relief being sought by what he calmly caRed the wiping out of the 
National Debt, I felt it my duty to speak up so strongly for the 
i honour of my beloved country, that my cynical friend was glad to 
beat a retreat. The simple fact that there is a nice little hit of 
property in my own neighbourhood,^ belonging to a very rich man, 
who cannot possibl 5 r want it, but which would just exactly suit me, 
has, of course, nothing whatever to do with my strong predilection in 
favonr of a re-distribution, hut is a mere fortuitous circumstance 
that I feel myself bound in honour to mention. 

The first scheme that I have examined into, is of a very simple 
and comprehensible nature, namely, that the Land, as it belongs 
to the People, should be fairly divided amon^ us aU, share and 
share alike,* but my objection to this, otherwise very reasonable, 
proposition would he, that, as there are about twenty-six miRions of 
us m England and Wales, and only about thirty-seven miRions of 
acres of land, my share, as a single man, would be but about an acre 
and a half, and, as my Rttle hit of freehold might he on Salishuiy 
Plain or on a Welsh Mountain, I should certainly object to this 
arrangement, unless I had a very early choice. 

The next scheme is that of a Mr. G-eoege,^ who has come aU the 
way feom America to teach us how to solve this nice little problem, 
ana, for aR that he has contributed towards its solution, he might 
just as weR have stayed away, for a more supremely siUy ppposal 
was never submitted to a sane audience. His absurd scheme is that 
everybody is to pay the same rent as he pays now, but that he must 
pay it to the State instead of to his Landlord I How is this to 
relieye the very poor in their distress this American genius does not 
condescend to inform us, and as to the great body of working men, 
for whom he expresses such very needless compassion, all the good it 
would do for them would he to largely cheapen their gin and their 
tobacco, which most of their true friends, such as myself, who never 
indulge in either, think to be quite cheap enough already. Th e sR ly 
sop to the disconsolate widows, and the unmanly insult to the Q-ineiEN, 
I pass by as beneath contempt, but with just the one obvious remark, 
that, if aR widows are to be amply provided for, what sort of life 
s ha l l Tre poor hacdielorslead, especially if not blessed with remarkably 
strong constitutions ? ^ ^ 

No, Sir ; these two propositions are alike absurd, and do nothing to 
aReviate the condition of those who most require asdstance. But it 
does so happen that, after a lengthened and prof<5tiiid and dispas- 
sionate consideration of the whole oompRcated subject, I have eyolyed, 
out of my own inner consciousness a scheme, so simple, and yet so 
comprehensive in its heneficial effects, that every very poor person, 
every working man, every toiling Clerk, every care-worn Tradesm^, 
every smaR Manufacturer, and also, I am happy to say, every brain- 
worn Journalist or Literary Man, whether inhabiting his comfortable 
viRa, or his smaR suburban snuggery, or his thirty or forty-pounder, 
in his duR lengthy street, or Ms three or four decent rooms, or even 
Ms one miserable tenement, with its broken window, “ that, co^sely 
patched, gives way to the rude tempest, yet excludes the day,” and 
‘‘ its walls so blank, that their shadows they thank for sometimes 
falling there I aR these veritable toRers and spinners would, at 
one f ^ swoop, as it were, be reReyed of their greatest burthen, and 
he able to look the whole world in the face, with renewed nope, 
renewed courage, and renewed life I What that great panacea is, I 
must leave for a future day, LitguJI. 
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THE OLOSS OF 
FASHION. _ 

Thou&h the Axis- 
tooracyplunge freely 
into business now- 
adays, we tremble 
when we read the 
foILowine in the 8us‘ 
sex Daily News : — 

W ONDERFUL 
DISCOVERY.— 
Send 13 Stamps and 
directed envelope for 
recipe, oostSd^., where- 
by Silk Hats, however 
shabby, may be repeat- 
edly rendered as good 
as new, to . 

Can it be that a 
certain Nobleman, 
famousforhis flossy 
hat, has determined 
to convert Ms secret 
into money, and is 
willing to make the 
hats ox the world as 
resplendent as Ms 
own, for a consider- 
ation ? But no, the 
very; thought of s uch 
a thing is too awful. 
Besides, if every- 
body’s hat is im- 
maculate and un- 
ruffled, it will be 
distinguished towear 
a head-covering that 
is shabby, unhrushed 
and be wrinkled. 
The “mouldy form” 
will be a mark of 
nobility. 

What’s in a 
Name? — The most 
sarcasticDiplomatist 
now living is, we 
understand, M. DE 
G-dees. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 172. 



















‘BIBDOFREDUM SAURNj” OR, (BIG) LOWELL TAKING A LITTLE RISE. 

Buely John Bull is a Pateiot stout, 

Who loves his own “Stars,” and hates other folks’ stripes, 

But when a true Eagle soars sunward, he ’ll shout 
For that right Rar± Avis ’mid Sparrows and Snipes ; 

And John B, 

(Britisher) he 

Says Biglow is that sort of Bird to a T. 


DEAR AT THE 
PRICE. 

Here is a chance 
for the parvenu of 
the period. The fol- 
lowing advertise- 
ment appears in the 
Times : — 

]\JOTICE.-The , 
sum of 3,500f. ^ 
will authorise the 
ADOPTION of the 
TITLE and RANK of 
CHEVALIER, or 
Officier. The produc- 
tion of certificate of 
birth or passport only 
required. — Address, 
, Paris. 

Is it possible that 
any Briton wiH be 
weak enough to send 
his money to tMs 
ingenious geutle- 
man?^ What ou 
earth is the good of 
being called Cheva- 
lier, or Officier? 
Better far wear the 
uniform of the Sal- 
vation Army, or the 
noble garb of the 
Forester when he 
goes in aU his glory 
to the Crystal Palace. 


A Mystery. 

Mr. Punch has 
just published his 
Eighty-fifth Volume 
at Eighty-five, Fleet 
Street, and next 
year will be 1885, 

and therefore 

but, no; we leave 
this interesting sub- 
ject for the Astrolo- 
gers to work out. 


THE LATEST GRAZE. 

{Letters from a young Gentleman of Fashion who “ Adopted the Stage as 
a Profession”) 

My rear Duchess, 28, Shrimp Street, Shellford. 

So the great Passway-Binks was actually coming — his 
special engagement “ for one night only” was duly announced in big 
k^rs— and Ms advent was eagerly watched for by us all. I was 
frightened to death at havmg to play Mohert JEfollioU to Ms Con, and 
my alarm was in no way diimmshed by the Company, some of whom 
almost hinted that Bines would throttle me if I didn’t “ watch it.” 

Pa^sway Bines was to arrive from Slocum-on-the-Slosh by a train 
r^Mng SheHford at eleven a.m., and would at once come to the 
Theatre to rehearse. A deputatiom consisting of Messrs. Derwent- 
WAraiR, Garrick, and Snow (who 1 heard were subseq[uently joined 
JX Bones, and Capt^ Lardy, the famous Shellford Saud- 

Nxggers) went to meet Binks at the Station, and I was left with 
me^ Comply, anxiously awaiting the great man’s 

arrival at toe Theatre, He arrived in due course, and made a little 
speech to JLss Poster. (Mrs. Binks had just become a mother for 
time. Mr.^ Garrick looked at me, as much as to say, 

Znere, no«r— what tod I say to you ? Call yourself an Actor ; why, 
you re not even married I ”) I was much disappointed in Mr. Binks’s 
appepr^ee ; he was a colossal man, he was hot and untidy, and had 
a taint suspicion, I thought, of gin abbut him. When rehearsal 
^gau, lie seemed to me to fcuow nothing about Con, and to con- 
tose ^ gene^y mto ^ Mr. Boucicauit’s Irish characters. 
He caUfid me “ JHardrm,” and “ C Grady;' and every- 

tm^ but Robert ^olUoU (but it was, I think, the hurry and bustle 
It was Ms “perfect ease”, Miss Poster said she 

To my intense horror, I found that owing to Mr. Binks’s fearful 


weight he couldn’t jump off the Prison Wall on to Harvey s 
back, for fear (as the great man pnt it) of transforming Harvey Duff 
into a poached egg, I was, therefore, requested to change clothes 
with this monster, mside the Prison Walls, and spring upon Harvey 
Duff myself. This, on the top of that dreadful revolving scene 
(where I have to hang half out of window, and tip a carpenter half- 
a-crown never to let go of my leg all the wMle the scene changes) 
almost collapsed me. I am no athlete, my dear Duchess, and I 
felt I must give it all up if, as a necessary part of what I had 
understood was Art, I am expected to jump over walls, fire gjms, 
jump down from he^htSj take headers on to badly-stuffed feather- 
beds, and so forth. But it was too late to ^^ive in now, and so I had 
to practise the jump. I was more than disappointed in Binks ; he 
must have weighed at least twenty stone, and he didn’t remind me 
at all of Mr. Dion Boucicault. I found ont subsequently—quite 
by accident— that he owed Miss Poster five pounds, and was 

“working it off.” Heworkedmeoff the wall by pushing mem the 
back, so that I came down on Harvey Duff unexpectedly, wMch 
caused him a good deal of uneasiness later on. 

The young lady who played my sweetheart behaved very l>adly— 
she ?ot up suddenly from a bench, and it tipped over with Father 
Douhn and a glass of toast-and-water wMch was meant to represent 
wMskey. She stood so much in front of me I was forced to push 
her aside. Her excuse was (for I reported her to Miss Poster) tbnt 
she had heard of the death of her Aunt, and had “ the toothache.” 

The costumes were funny— but I dia succeed in persuading 
Garrick not to dress Father Doulan in a mackintosh. I said 1 

1 would go Itself into the store-room, and try to find something more 
suitable, I succeeded iu gettiag au old black cloth, used for Jmets 
coffin, wMch I draped round hun to some effect. When ^e toa^- 
and-water was spilt all over Mm he regretted the mackintosh, he 
said! Kathleen Mavoumeen ended about ten minutes past twelve, 
but Lady Aweberry stayed out uobly to ^e end. 
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UNLUCKY! 

^Biis Driver. “*Twas just at this 'ere Kear Corner a Old Gent was a standing an* a *Ansom com:e, an’ the Shat* 

KNOCKED 'IM DOWN AN* KILLED *IM ON THE SPOT 1 LEASTWAYS HE WAS TOOK TO THE ’OrSPITAL ! ’* 

Passenger. “Tut-t-t-t ! Dear me 1” 'Bus Driver. Yes, an' what was wuss, Sir, he *d just ’ailed our *Bus !*' 


Tlmrsday morninff saw us rehearsing: tiie Dane. (I think . vitt msrm^'RTArNr rTTRTATNr 

_ am gettmg exceUent trBipmg for a sort of ‘‘Woodin entertain- ^ CERTAIN YET UNOEKIADN , 

ment’^ — a few minutes behind a screen, and ^^Now you have Joe Our newest Theatre announces (among other attractions) the pos- 
Tinkle the Railway Porter,” and that sort of thing.) Mr. Dee- session of an iron Curtain, worked by hydraulic machinery. This is 
WENTWATER was really very funny as JECamlet. He considers that a most valuable histrionic acq.uisition. Among its various merits we 
“Bill Shakspeare” meant 'Amlet to be a “Low Comedy Mer- have discovered the foEowing : — 

chant,” he says ! — ^and a very humorous reading he gave us of the Should the water freeze in the cylinders, the Curtain will not 
Prince of Denmark. be able to go up or down. 

Saturday was “A Great Popular Mght,” so the bills said. 2. Should the machinery stick, it will be impossible to raise the 
British Born is very much on the Imes of Bight is Might ,• or, The Obtain, and the current piece will have to be played in the lobbies. 
Maiden's Prayer. I was the British Consul at Demerara : I am 3, Should the Manager come forward to make a speech, and the 
always followed about by “Faggles,” the Low Comedian, and I Curtain suddenly descend, the Manager’s ^ech will be cut off 
save George Seymour, the hero of the piece, from being shot by Don abruptly. 

Andre de Something, by enveloping him in the Union Jack, wMch 4. Should a fire occur, the audience wiB be effectually prevented 
Faggles has most conveniently got concealed up his back. This is using the Stage exits. 

the great situation of the play. 5, Should a fire occur, the Actors will equally be prevented from 

In Dred I was quite black, and had only to say, “ Oh, Massa, me xising the exits of the Auditorium, 
no do dat; me pray for Massa.” But, as “ Massa” seemed to wish Should a piece prove a disastrous failure, the lowering of ^e 
me to obey his orders, and 7 iot pray, I got thrashed aU through the Curtain will prevent me execrations of the spectators from reaching 

E iece, till “ Massa ” is shot by Dred, which I confess I th^ rather stage, 
ard lines, after the way I must have worried him all his life. 7, Should London be in a state of siege, the Manager can easily 

Dinner at Lady Aweberrt’s to-night has been a treat. I kept render himself bullet-proof, 
looking at wonderful Miss Poster, and thinking, Dear me, if^ onr g. Should the Orchestra play out of tune, the Company can always 
calm, dignified old hostess only knew what a week we Ve had of it ! ” spared unnecessary torture between the Acts. 

But we don’t tell everybody. Lady A. was very pleased at her visit 9. ghonld old iron rise in the market, the Curtain can he disposed 
to the Theatre Hoyal, Shellford, and is coining again. And “ I ’m to of at a fair profit. 

have a salary, Duchess, I ’m to have a salary ” — (new version of Should old iron fall in the market, the Curtain can always be 
Tennyson’s May Queen, — “ Call me early, mother dear,” &c.), I lowered, possibly at a fair profit. 

think I shall get on with Miss Poster. She is a very clever woman ! These are advantages for which we have long hoped and prayed. 

I hope you won’t think I’m becoming teadf ally vulgar ! But I 

like you .to know things as they are, and it will interest you, I am . -n 

sure, to know how those who have chosen to practise this Art as a “ That ’s a regular l^ndon proverb,” said Mrs. Eamsbotham : I 
profession work at playing without any playing at work, and how mean ‘People who live in Glasshouse Street shouldn't throw stones.’ 
they h egiTi at the beginning, and how — ah ! mere it is ! — ^how will it i turned out of Regent Street the other day, and actually found my- 
end ? We ’re not all Irvcngs and Kendaxs, and so on. Wish we self in Glasshouse Street. Ho stones were being thrown, I ’m glad 
were ! Yours, Hugo de B***. to say.” 
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INTERNATIONAL ILL-HEALTH EXHIBITION. 

Specimcm Case, diagnosed hy Dumb^Grambo Jtmior, 













Prize liTeryman of tie City PrigitM Effects of Injudicious Example ^JPayne in 

of London. • 


Draining. 






tie Chest. 






Builders’ Draugitsman. Hotv to get Coaled in tie Head. 


Cat, ai ! 






Infallible Cure for Tick. 


Influence, Sir ! 



A Bad Pit of tie Blues. 


MATOH-MAIONG. 

[Tie Globe, in an article on Matchmaking 
says that *Hlie Professors of this delicate^t 
have fallen rather into disrepute.”] 

MATCH-MAKiNa ! Ah, it does seem strange 
If all our occupation’s ended, 

If never more we shall arrange, 

That man and maiden be befriended, 

By kindly sympathetic souls, 

Who like to bring young hearts together; 
Just as an office now controls. 

On paper, changes of the weather. 

Young girls we see are often shy, 

And men we know are often stupid. 

How charming then it is to try 
And make them feel the darts of Cupid. 
We know that Edwin longs to woo. 

And Anoelina will not tarry, 

How sweet to make their dream come true, 
And see they ultimately marry. 

There is no fairer task in life 
Than seeing with a soul prophetic 
How man must always choose a wife ; 

And since the Ladies are mimetic, 

They sometimes choose too, and then man 
Must yield, or else he ’ll rue full surely.' 
Thus, ever* since the world began 
The woman rules the roast securely. 

Believe us that our role will last. 
Applauded in all future ages, 

We did good service in the past. 

As witnessed by historic pages. 
Match-making Kings we ’ve often seen 
Their daughters teach to conquer shy men, 
And many a matrimonial Q,ueen 
Has held the nuptial torch for Hymen. 

Tke Stock Excliaiige in Danger. 

A Cabman was, the other day, brought 
before Sir Thomas Owden, and charged with 
creating an obstruction. The driver excused 
himself, on the ground that, if he had driven 
on, he would have run down several Stock 
Exchange Gentlemen. Sir Thomas said, If 
he were a Cabman, he would not stop on 
account of these knots of G-entlemen, but 
would drive on and disperse them.” Let us 
hope this advice will be acted upon with due 
caution, or it may be a bad job for Stock- 
jobbers, and Stock-brokers may get broken 
if this principle is thoroughly carried out. 
After these words of Civic wisdom, probably 
the Accident Insurance Companies will 
charge special rates for the insurance of 
members of the Stock Exchange. 


■DTTTTTD-DT? nTTirr/ A T -DrrrkTvTCTj^ oravats, and the red carpet laid down at Madrid, and a live King to 

JrxiJJjirrL LJIJIjZ/ ALrxiUlNoL. kiss one on the platform! I am remembering all my nice courtly 

(Leases from a VreUnd&r's NoU^BooK) Grandees are delightful, and the Gueen isn’t a bit jealous 

' of the Comtesse. 

JFirst Leaf— a Fly Owo.— Kind and considerate of Alphonse, after Third Leaf— a Sere Owe.— But oh, that Cabinet Council, at which I 

all, to remember we are cousins, though the Ahnanach de Gotha only was allowed to assist, to see how it ’s done ! Axphonso ’s a plucky 
knows what “remove” he can be. And he’s been a Pretender little feUow, but he really didn’t look like anybody worth mentioning 

hims^, and knows what a helping hand is to a fellow in that in the midst of his Ministers ; and when he emitted that idea of an 

position. It ’s such a tremendous pull to be recognised, when every- English alliance against the forces of Socialism, Saoasta openly told 
body about y^ is making believe you are only plaia Mr. Philippe him he hoped His Majesty would remember they had met to talk 
ex-Qolonel of Cavalry, and innocent Author of a big book cbmmon sense. And then two conspiracies discovered the day before, 
abo^ Amen^. It wm po^ me to be received at a real Bourbon aind the Clueen has a headache in her bedroom because we looked 
Court : and I (^^turn. mnnd to Prance, and say, “ There, jou see ; tisrice through the opera-glass at the ballet last night, 
th^ s i^ kjnd ©fnprestige your Phuippe^ Sept would bring you : Fourth Leaf— a Yellow One. — ^Ah, novr.parexemple ! Twoerisises 

look at Ghe^ s poor relations, m companson. ^ .^d then he had m one day : and we mustn’t go to Granada because tne faithful bom- 
^ a sort hardiers are likely to throw shells at their Sovereign, and Montpen- 

ofMaecbaa^an Pimee in a guiUotme coHax'-of which, unhappily, sjee, my own father-in-law, is supposed to be plotting with Canoyas 
' n TT * t' 4. f rm. Castulo, wMle ZomiXA is said to be waiting at the frontier with 

j ^ come ! The little dynamite. Axphonso says this is nothing — omy the ordinary course 

tom^ation at the Station wasn’t altogether everything a loyal of things* but w 

0»«.-BTrtIthiiit I ’Eremaia Pretender jtist 
^ spoken, tkey ^ reoentty contracted a a little wHle longer; and I wouldn’t miod saying good-bye to 

^PHOSSO and;Si^ if there were a port or fr^tferW whe^e 
^ Parts t they’re not prone to shooting Princes. I re^illy wish, those Pam,, 


SCHOXX going about: “ Comte de Farts f 
—and it was a distinct relief to have sentinels pre- 
’ and station-masters putting on white gloves and 




Fbbeuabt 2, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


THE NOTE-BOOK OF A DETECTIVE JODBNAIIST. 

Attectdai^ce at a Cabinet Council or a SiATESjaAN’s Collaes. 

laoiELiATELT I received the Editor’s telegram, “ Assume any dis- 
guise you please, but, without fail, find out what is going to appear 
in the Queen’s Speech,” I decided upon a course of action. Once 
again I had to make myself up— this time I had to appear in the 
character of one of the most eminent men of the century. Mistaken 
for the Peemiee, I would be admitted to Downing Street— to the 
Inner Chamber.^ 

Fortunately, it was perfectly easy to carry out my plan. AU I 
had to do was to adopt an ordmary — a very ordinary — morning cos- 
tume, and a pair of gigantic collars. I was safe from recognition— 
my head was entirely hidden in the collars. 

I walked to Downing Street, and knocked at the door of the 
Peemieb’s residence. It was immediately opened by a bowing and 
smiling Messenger. 

“In future. Sir, you will be able to gain admission more expe- 
ditiously. I have been desired to give you this little packet, and 
to say that the article it contains is again returned to you, on con- 
dition that you promise to make no more evening excursions to listen 
to what she said you called ‘ The Cry of Outcast London.’ ” 

The Messenger handed me a packet. 

“ I think I ought to teD ^ou. Sir,” continued the Official, “ that 
there seemed to be an impression that you and Sir Chables and Mr. 
Beight are in the habit of seekiug for ‘ the Cry ’ at the Canterbury, 
the Oxford, and kindred places of public amusement.” 

I now opened the packet. It contained a latch-key. Preceded by 
the Messenger, I ascended a flight of Stairs, and found myself in the 
Saloon devoted to the holding of Cabinet Councils. Here the Mes- 
senger bowed, and left me. 

It was a plainly-furnished apartment, containing a long table 
covered with green baize, which was surrounded by some dozen 
chairs. Most of the G-overnment were present. The Cabinet were 
scattered about in groups. Here was CHAiiBEELAiN explaining 
to Lord Haetington his notions about the breeding of raoe-horses, 
there was Lord GkaANViLLE listening in rapt attention while Sir 
Chaeles Duke instructed him in foreign policy. Both Mr. 
CsiLnEES and Sir William Haecottet were drawing pictures of 
proposed Ironclads, and attemptiim to attract the attention for their 
sketches of no less a person than Lord Noethbeook, In the baok- 
^ound Lord Debey was telling Lord Kimbebley what he (Lord 
Debby) would do were he at the Indiau OjQfice ; while Lord Kim- 
bebley, in return, verbally mapped out the policy he^ should have 
pursued had he become Secretary of State for the Colonies. 

The moment I entered the Ministers rose, respectfully saluted me, : 
and took their places at the Council-Board, reserving a chair at the 
head of the table for my accommodation. Suddenly, tne Lobb Chant- 
celloB entered the room in fuU-hottomed wig and robes of office. 
There was a general titter at his appearance. 

“ EeaJly, Isee no reason for this merriment,” exclaimed his Lord- 
ship, angrily. “ I was asked to come in this costume, because I was 
informed, by post-card, that to-day we were to be photographed. I 
insist upon knowing who sent me that post-card.” 

There was a dead silence. The Ministers seemed to he earnestly 


so suggestive of guilt, also appeared to attract the attention of Lord 
Selbobne, who was on the point of addressing the President of the 
Board, when I considered it time to intervene. 

“ I am afraid I must claim to be the culprit, my dear LoiBti) Chan- 
CELLOB,” I said,^ from behiad my collars, in tne voice of Mr. Gtlai)- 
STONE, which I imitated most successfi^y. “ It was only a practical 
joke. You all know my playful wag^sh humour.” 

The Ministers seemed rather astoni^ed, and the Lobb Chanoellob 
suggested that perhaps, after all, the group might he photographed. 

“Impossible!” exclaimed Lord Gbantille. “It would he con- 
trary to all precedent. We have none of the accessories. We want 
a number of half-opeued despatch-boxes containing treaties, a few 
waste-paper baskets to scatter about, overturned, in the foreground, 
and. moreover, should all be sitting on the most uncomfortable of 

1 * V n „ TT_1 XT-- 44 «« 


the picture represents the meeting of a Cabinet Council.” 

Alter a little grumbling, Lord Selbobne acquiesced, and took Ms 
seat. Then there was a pause, and Sir William Habcouet rose, at 
the invitation of Ms colleagues. , , 

“JMy dear and valued friend,” he began, addressing me, we have 
been considering what you said to us at our last meeting, and, as you 
insist upon it so sinongly, we consent to the insertion of that joke of 
yours about in the initial paragraph.” 

“ I only objected to it,” continued Mr. Chambeelaxn, in a con- 
ciliatory tone, “because I thought I had seen it somewhere before.” 

‘“And' I, because it seemed to me, as an old-fasMoned person, a 
little unconventional to make Her Majesty commence her address to 


her faithful Lords and Commons with a pun — although I admit the 
pun was admirable in its mirth-provokingness.” It was Lord Gean- 
viLLE who said this. 

“ I am glad that you give way,’’ I replied, from beMnd the safe 
ambush of my collars, and then, wishing to feel my way, suggested 
that I believed that there had been something said about Egypt at 
our last meetiug* 

“ Why, we spoke of nothing else,” shouted Lord Haetingtok, 
suddenly, exchanging Ms habitual rather gloomy calm for a demeanour 
suggestive of the fiercest excitement. In a moment there was a 
perfect Babel of voices, in wMch I could only catch a few fragments 
I of speech, such as “Chinese Gobbon,” “ Immediate evacuation,” 

I and “ Temporary protectorate.” The contention waxed angrier and 
angrier, until I was really afraid that words would give way to 
blows. All of a sudden an apparition appeared at the other end of 
the table— an apparition wMch filled me with absolute terror. 

“ Before we discuss Egypt,” said this apparition, which included 
an ordina^ — a very ordinary — morning suit and a pair of gigantic 
collars, “ i hope we are aU now agreed that the initial paragraph of 
the Speech shall contain that little joke of mine about Ja77i satzsJ^ 
And the apparition chuckled. ^ 

The Ministers were perfectly dumb with astonishment. They 
looked at me and then at the apparition. There was but one question, 
“ WMch of the ■^o was Mr. Glabstoio: ? ” 

“ I would suggest,” said Sir Yeenon Habcoxtbt, timidly, “ that 
the Peemieb should come out of Ms collars.” 

“Never!” cried the apparition and myself together. “Give up 
my collars ! Never ! ” At that moment Mr, Heebebt Glabstone 
hurriedly entered the room. 

“ Pa, I want to ask you a question,” cried the youthful Lord of 
the Treasury, running up to Ms parent, and embracing him, “ You 
won’t be angry at ’tMs interruption?” ^ , 

“ The true Pbemiee has been discovered by Ms son 1 ” cried the 
Mini stry en masse* “ The voice of Nature has spoken ! ” 

TMs was the last I heard, as five seconds later I was using my 
utmost expedition in leaving Downing Street. 

CLASS AND CLASS. 

That worthy hut slightly obstinate bore, Sir Ebwarb Watkin, has 
announced to the Shareholders of the South-Eastern Railway Com- 
pany that “ country clergymen, local shopkeepers, landowners, and 
rich old misers have no right in third-class carriages.” As such an 
excellent authority cannot be gainsaid, we have prepared a table for 
Sir Ebwaeb Watbtn’s approval,^ showing each class of carriage 
wMch ought to be used for tne carriage of each class on the S.E.R. ; — 

Mrst Class* — ^Archbishops, Dukes, Marquesses, Earls, Yiscounts, 
Bishops, Barons, Baronets (first-rate), Stockbrokers, Money-Lenders, 
newly-married couples, Members of Tattersalls’, Theatrical Managers, 
leading Actors and Actresses, operatic Artistes^ newspaper Editors, 
Stage-door Keepers, Q,.C.’s, Barristers (first-rate). Solicitors (first- 
rate), Special Correspondents, Members of Parliament, Chorus Ladies, 
Peers’ younger sons, ironmasters, mamrfactiirers, haiikers, hotel- 
keepers, housebreakers, sweUmobsmen, pickpockets (first-rate), land- 
owners, rich old misers, and Sir Ebwarb Watbin himself. 

Second Class* — Government clerks, City clerks, market-gardeners, 
country clergymen (rectors^ vicars, &o.), local shopkeepers, prompters, 
second principals, baronets (second-rate), younger sons of younger 
sons, barristers (second-rate), solicitors (second-rate), barmaids (first- 
rate), estate agents, Ladies of the Ballet (first rank), innkeepers, 
housebreakers, swellmobsmen, pickpockets (second-rate), moderately 
well-ofit old misers, and Sir Ebwaeb ^Watbin’s chef, valet, coach- 
man, and governess themselves, 

I Third CVass.— Curates, dog-dealers, labourers, under-gardeners, 
local sub-shopkeepers, call-boys, younger sons of younger son’s 
younger sons, potboys, bop-piokers, Barmaids (second-rate), maids of 
all work, beershop-keepers, Ladies of the Ballet (second rank), 
Gentlemen of the Chorus, costermongers, housebreakers, swelL- 
mobsmen, pickpockets (tbird-rate), area-sneaks, policemen, soldiers, 
sailors, and Sir Edwabb Watein’s scullions, boot-blacks, stable- 
helps, and bottle-washers themselves. 

! By tiie way, Sir Ebwaeb Watkcn asserted that, according to 
i Mr. Funch, wherever the South-Eastern went everything seemed to 
: perish and decay. In opposition to this Sir Ebwaeb averred that 
wherever the railway had!* gone land formerly worth £50 an acre had 
risen from £500 to £2000. Sir Ebwaeb ought to know that, from an 
agricultural point of view, rot and decay are MgMy beneficial to land. 

Ttttc Aeteb-biece at the Lyceum (Jby an Impressionist). — A suc- 
cess for Miss Anbebson. Title and Play rather mixed. Comedy and 
Tragedy (like Caesar and Pompey) very^ much alike, especially 
Tragedy. A nice, crisp little mmodramap’ust long enpugh to send 
an audience home mournfully to bed and a pigbtmaxe*“ same 
Author’s Creatures of Impulse^ unquestionably clever. Mr, Gilbeet 
seems always at Ms very best in One Act, 
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CHILDE CHAPPlE^S PILGRIMAGE. 

CANTO THE FIEST. 

I, 

OHj tliou ! so oft iuToked in gloom or roirtli, 

Muse I gay or sombre at tbe .*warbler’s mil • 

Heayen-lit, or toucbed with lurid 
jSres of earth, 

Wilt thou once more forsake thy 
tri-forked bill, 

Or let me dip iu thy much haunted 

riU 

Lips little used to aught save 
earth* s red wine ? 

Lo I Whtemait, Wilde, and Tue- 
PEU twanffle still, 

Perchance the most good-natxired 
of the Nine 

Will even deign ,to grace a prosy 
tale like mine. 



re. 


there 


Lately in London*s maze 
dwelt a youth, 

Who in that aimless labyrinth 
took delight. 

He skimmed his World, he trifled with his Truth, 

He watched Buplesque’s belauded lamp at night. 

Ah me ! he was in sooth a shallow wiAt, 

MuehTgiven to craokling'diaftand hoEowglere-; 

Few earthly things found favour in his si^t, 

Save ballet lelles and bibulous company, 

And Turfdom*s sordid thralls of high or low degree, 

nr. 

Childe Chappie was he bight : — ^but whence that name — 
A sohriquet— it needeth not to say ; 

Suffice it that it was of modish fame, 
like buck *’ or ‘‘ dandy ** of an earlier day ; 

For town’s loud losel-swarms, CTegarious aye. 

Are now, as in. the mightier olden time, 

Slow, sheep-like souls, informing common clay"; 

Not all Society Journals’ prose or rhyme 
Can make their dull wits bright, their stupid lives sublime. 

IV. 

Childe Chappie basked in Fashion’s fullest sun, 
Disporting in Mayfair like a Mayfly, 

Heedless that when his Kttle day was done 
Came the long night of moody misery 
That lesser insects know not ; the diUl eye 
And nerveless hand of the exhausted “ Swell,” 

The desert waste of dull satiety, 

That loathly limbo where drear memories dwell, 

More Joyless and more lone than eremite’s dark cell. 

As yet Childe Cpeappie was alert of heart, 

And with his fellow-froHckers would flee 
From home’s calm haven, forum, fane, and mart, 

For oynio scorn congealed all fantasy • - - 

And quick afiection of fresh youth, and he 
Eegaided these as tame and awfully slow.” 

He loved all haunts of modish revelry. 

Where pleasure rolled in full and feverish flow. 

And e’en for change of scene descended yet more low. 

VI. 

none did love him, though the town he ’d scour 
W^im youths who called him honny boy” and dear.” 
These were but comrades of the cheery Kour, 

The sharers of his fizz ” or bitter beer. 

Yea, none did love bim — not his chum most near, 

Nor she who willii^ly his gifts would wear, 

For only the false Eros haunts the sphere 
Wkere folly’s moths dance in the hlmding glare, 

^d callous Circe flaunts in aureate-tinted hair, 

« , , , ^ "vm 

But afrer his'flrst “ Supper,” wild witii glee, 

He seized his banjo, wMch the^ youth oomd string 
And twangle, for to nagger nmstrolsy- ^ „ 

! had found high zest in listening ; , 

. ^■d'lrpw Jus fingers o’er it he did fling, 

* pi^d a farewell m falsetto high, 

- Eisboonoomr'"* i-. . . 

with the 
'WniLe tb“Hs ^ 


uiio 1^00.11,0X9 wcu,o wjuxiiueo. nign, 
,aunt?J lie pip^ hi8,Ifi,st “ Oood-hye ! ” 


Audieu ! adieu 1 Home Life ’s,a bore 
' "YHien one is twenty-two ; 

Nights were not given to snooze and 
snore, 

Day’s hours are all too few. 

Wken the sun sets o’er land and sea, 
Life’s beacon blazes high. 

Farewell, domestic flddle-de-dee ! 

My early Home — good-bye ! 


A few short hours, and Sol will rise, 

To give ^ey morning birth ; 

We shall be prone with sleep-crown’ d 
eyes, 

Dreaming of night’s mad mirth : 
Whilst yondeis round my father’s hall. 
My sisters, dear, hut dull, 

Will toss the early tennis-ball, 

Or puH the morning soull. 

3 . 

Let love be hot, let wine rim high, 

I fear not love or wine. 

From tame delights of home I fly, 

Life’s fiery press he mine ! 


I mean to do the whole mad round, 
Stage, Sport, Club, Friendship, 
Love ; 

For in these things do Joys abound 
Home’s doldrums far above. 

4 . 

My sire will “ row/’ me vigorously, 

My mother sore complain, 

But o’er life’s wildest waves I ’ll 
fly 

Ere I touch shore again. 

Let sermons scare the goody-good 
From “ Stage,” or Bar, or Ring; 

But I, who am of gayer mood, 

Intend to have my fling, 

5 . 

With, ye, my honny hoys, I ’H go 
The fastest pace that ’s set ; 

With hopes to lead the field, you know, 
And cut all record yet. 

Welcome, the riskiest game that’s 
on! ^ 

Brim, brim the beaker high ! 

Life’s fizz till the last bubble ’s gone I 
My early Home — good-bye ! 


HQW TO MAKE THE ^^A. HAPPY. 

{A Fragmeivt that ought to he picked up in the Twentieth Century.) 

The poor Old Man woke after his sleep of just a score of years. He had fallen 
ofl to slumber after the Alexandra Park had been closed, as a place of entertain- 
ment, to the Public. His drowsiness had been caused by the tones of a popular 
lecturer. He was recalled to consciousness by the bright voices of clean-looking 
children. A particularly cheery lad was standing beside him. 

“ Tar don, Monsieur, mais vous etes ?” said the hoy to the Old Man, in 

excellent French. Ere was too feeble to reply. 

Then the lad addressed him in ten different modem languages, each of which 
he pronounced without the vestige of a British accent. 

“ I do not understand you I ” gasped the Veteran. 

“ English 1 ” exclaimed the lad, Why, from your poverty-stricken appear- 
ance, I believed you to be a foreigner. But allow me — ^you require refreshment.” 

And before Eip could answer a word, the lad had felt the Old Man’s pulse, 
and administered a restorative. 

“ I know a little about medicine,” the boy observed, with a smile. “ In fact, 
I know a little about everything. My weakest point is my knowledge of languages. 
I frankly confess that I scarcely know a dozen words of Chinese ; and as for 
Hebrew, I only read— not speak it.” 

“You must he some young Gentleman of quality?” queried EiP, now perfectly 
recovered from his recent fatigue. 

“I’m only the son of a bricklayer, and come from an educational establish- 
ment that has been recently opened in the neighbourhood. I belong to the 
Universal School (originated by the Combined Metropolitan School Boards), and 
am one of the dullest of its scholars.” 

“Marvellous!” murmured the Old Mau. “And now, as my eyesight is 
rather we^, can you describe my surroundings ? ” 

. promptly responded the lad. “ Yonder is a ground used exclu- 

sively for athletic exercises. Many years ago, the same spot was a race-course. 
But we have improved upon that. The large bnilding at the top of the bill 
is a public library, very extensively frequented on a Saturday afternoon by 
the costermongers. ^ That Park to the right is a very perfect botanical garden, 
much in favoim with the coalheavers, who have recently devoted the greater 
portion of their leisure moments to the consideration of the European flora. 
Beyond, a cricket-ground, a croquet-lawn, and a field devoted to archery. The 
pulmo swimming-bath (once private property) is also a feature. That excellent 
road running up from the Eailway Station (in conjunction with the Metro- 
politan line, upon which engines worked by compressed air are, as you prohably 
loiow, now only allowed to be used); to the Farthing fish-dihner Saloon, is madCe 
from the chopped-up stones once forming Temple Bar. Then ” 

“ But where am 1 ? ” asked Eip, impatiently interrupting the hoy as he was 
about to desexihe a hundred other improvements. - 

“Where are you!” echoed the lad. “Why, -in the grounds of the old 
Alexandra Palace.” 

‘ “ But to whom does it belong ? ” 

,, “To the People, of course,” replied the urchin. “ Tweniy years ago the.plaoe 
was purchased by the London -Ocorporation for the use of the inhalntaarfcs^OT the 
Metropolis for ever. They followed the advice of Mrs. Glasse, * first catch your 
air, and- have made the most of that air ever since.” ' , .1! 

“ Are you really telling the .truth ?/? . ‘ ‘ 

Cert^y. The Alexandra P^k Estate was houghtby theCityin 1383, and 
will he a boon to the Pubho to eifefflaty.”: ' , , , l 

Ito^-was del^ited to find tbifethe iaafi 
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VERY TRYING. 

A Itecord of a few Trials of Patience. 

Ino. IY.— The Gooh-Humouioei) Mag-isteate. 

^ OBN PlTMMLB WaS 

charged before Mr. 
^ Bowees, the pre- 

siding Magistrate, 
with assaulting 

///^ « fJ! Chables Shobt. 

^ I — The Complainant 

(who had a black 
c% deposed:— ^On 

4v.(^®y Tuesday, yonrWor- 

I was st^andgg 

^ About four rows in 
I \ I front of me was the 

Vi back of a man who 

^bought was Aef 

w^sAxpWatsoi^? 
*t‘ Complainant. He 

is a packer at the 

® Stores, you know. 

Mr. Bomrs. Well, I didn’t kn9W, but I ’m 
always pleased to receive information. I hope 
^ he ’ll stick to his packing-cases, and keep out 
of assault cases. {Lauflitar.) However, we 
had better not interrupt the evidence. 

Complainant. Let ’s see— where was I ?— oh, I know. Well, your 
Worship, the man in front, who I thought was Aie Watson, turned 
out to be Defendant. 

Mr. Bowers. What made you think it was Ale Watson ? 
Complainant. The back of his head looked like ^e’s. 

Mr. Boxcars. Oh, I see — a phrenological similarity. 

Complainant. Majr be, your Worship. All I know is, some 
people’s backs of their head is more recognisable than the fronts of 
their face. Look at the back of my head. 

[T%e Witness here turned Ms loch to the learned Magistrate, 
and displayed a triangular laid patch, which created con-- 
siderahte amusement in Cornet. 



>7^ 


i m 


Mr. Bowers. I cannot help thinking that that is a violent assault 
upon the Court. (Loud laughter, in which the Chief Usher joined.) 
How I ^binV we must let the case proceed without interruption. 

Complainant. At aU events, your Worship, I didn’t hurt him. 

Defendant. Oh, didn’t you ? Perhaps your Worship would Hke 
to look at my head. 

[^The Defendant turned his hack to the Magistrate, and displayed 
a large contusion. 

Mr. Bowers. Of coarse it ’s impossible to judge at this distance, 
but it appears to me to resemble au extra development of the bump 
of Philoprogenitiveness. However, I will hear your defence at the 
proper time, Defendant ; so please don’t let us interrupt the Witness. 

Complainant. What I meant, your Worship, was, if it had been 
my friend Ale Watson it would not have hurt him. 

Mr. Bowers. You mean — 




Mr. Borers. 


Open Spaces. 

Mr.Bow^s.^ would he as well, 1 think, to let the evidence now 
proceed without intenraptiou. 

Ciwipteowi. Well, your WorsMp, I calls out, “Htdloli, At.t? 
Wi-isos . ^ I leant oyer, and touched him sfeudy on the back of 
nis head with my stick — just so. 

. IThe Complainant lighUu tapped with Ms etich the ledge of the 
mtness-hox. ^ 

I Mr^Botcers, A rather illustration. 

VorisHp. He 

Sw stick a irenmdoua ihu> on 
I tm of the ptuomr^s dock. 


some heads are softer^ than 
others, md more sensitive to 

Watson^ ^ohump is as 

being hit at the^b^k of the 

possibly affect the case of a ^ 

man who does object to it. ^ C — ^ 

{Laughter.) But you really 

must proceed with your evi- Bowers. 

deuce. 

Coxnplainant. The Defendant turned round, and I said, ‘‘It’s^a 
mistake— I thought you were Ale Watson.” The Defendant, m 
replyjsaid, ‘‘Oh, is it? Wait tiE the Show has passed, and 1/11 
Ale Watson you in the eye.” 

Mr. Bowers. A new form of assault, evidently^ And what passed 
then ? 

Complainant. The Lord Mayor’s Show did. ^ {Laughter.) The 
Defendant then came down on me like a ton of bricks, as my eye will 
pi^ove. 

Mr. Bowers. Ocular evidence. , {To Defendant.) How is your 
time to ask any question of the Witness. 

De/encZawi. Thanks, your Worship. {To Witness.) What’s your 
name? 

Complainant. Shout. 

Defendant. AH right. I ’E soon make short work of jou. 

[J2oara oflamMer, in which the Magistrate joined. 

Co mp lainant {indignantly). I don’t consider this a case for joking, 
your Worship, 

Mr. Bowers. You are right there ; but I can’t, in justice, rebuke 
a man for joking, when IVe been doing it myself; therefore, I ’U 
adjourn the case for a week, by which time, I hope, we shaE aE be in 
a more serious mood. 

Biddy Jrlaherty, Molly O^Mnnigen, Kate O Leary, Patrick 
Mulgan, 0. B. Jahers, Thady Flynn, Dan Dunnomore, and Phil 
Flanagan were summoned before Mr, Bowees, charged with ElegaUy 
detainiag two bonnets, a towel-horse, a pair of blankets, a ffat-iron, 
two pairs of pattens, a wooEen. shawl, and a bottle of whiskey, aEeged 
to he the property respectively of Betsy O’Hagan, Kathebine 
Cobh, Maet MuNSTBEj^PfOPT Mheeht, and Phineas O’Connoe.^ 

Jfr. Bowers. Ah ! This is evidently going to he an interesting 
case. {LaugMer.) 

The first Witness caEed was P.C, Job, 297 Z. He said : — On 
Wednesday week I visited 4, Durham’s Bents, the first floor of which 
is occupied by all the parties connected with this case. I was caEed 
in by the complainant, Betsy O’Hagan, who said — ^ 

Biddy Flaherty. You lie, you He I 

Phil Flanagan. Spake the truth. 

0. B. Jdbers. To the divE with ye 1 

Dan Dunnomore. Oeh, ye spalpeen I 

PM Flanagan, Where d’ye expect to go to ?— - 

P<^ Mulgan. Ye teE more trum when ye spake Ees. 
iThere was great uproar., and when the Usher at length suc^ 
ceeded in procuring silence — 
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Mr. Bowers — ^As tMs case will apparently be rather com- 

plicated, I wish to make a suggestion. I don^t so much mind two of 
you talking together : in fact, I can sometimes manage three, but 
it^s gxdte impossible for me to understand six of you at once, especi- 
ally as you are very indistinct, and this is a very bad Court for 
sound. 

The Officer again proceeded with his evidence, but the interrup- 
tions and abuse became worse than ever. 

Mr. Botoers {to the Defendant). Look here, if you don’t leave off, 
I shall not only adjourn the case for a week, but I shall go on 
adjournmg it till I do get silence. 

Batrick Mulgan. Yer Honour, bedad, I not going to stand here, 
and hear them lies. 


Mr. Bowers. Oh ! aren’t you ? Very well, then, you shan’t. I ’ll 
adjourn you for a week, at ^ events. 

{The Defendant was then removed, amidst much laughter. 
Biddy Flaherty. I ’ll not desert Pat Mxtigan. Let me go, too ? 
Mr. Bowers. By all means. Consider yourseK adjourned sine die. 
Biddy ^Flaherty. Thank ye, yer Majisty. May you and Ould 
Ireland live for ever ! 

\_Tke co7ifmiqn at last became so great, that Mr. Bowers ordered 
the parties engaged to have the Courts an order which was 
7iot obeyed in a single instance. 

Mr. Boicers. Well, as you tconH leave the Court, I will ; and I 11 
take very good care I do not return until you have left. 

ITke learned Magistrate then retired. 




' ICH DIEN.^^ 

HoNOUEEn Sib, 

I AM a widower ydth four children—this is my misfortune, 
not my fault. So also is the fact that I am absolutely without 
menial assistance. Yet again is another fact : viz., that on Tuesday 
last I attended Mrs. Bwshaw’s Agency for Domestic Servants, 
whither I was directed by a Lady who has been kind enough to 
endeavour to alleviate my misfortunes. Like myself, she is solitary 
in the midst of plenty of children. On arriving at Mrs. Btjnshaw’s 
outer office, I was reminded by a smiling young female of some forty 
Summers (without counting her Springs, Winters, and Autumns), 
that five shillings was the customary fee for “ registering.” 

Following Sir Bobeet Peel’s advice, I promptly but not unreluc- 
tantly did so, at the same time timidly inquiring for a Parlour-maid. 
In return for my two half-crowns, the damsel handed me a ticket 
inscribed as follows : — 

TEEMS— EIYE shillings 

Por each Servant required. No Alteration can be made in the description 
of Servant booked for. 

The addresses of Lady and Servant must be exchanged on partial engagement. 

This Ticket Expibes 

Directly the Servant enters upon ber Situation. 

Armed with this domestic railway-ticket, I entered a long room, 
around which were posted various groups of the gentler sex (not a 
male among them), who, like myself, had “hooked for” Servant- 
galism. Scarcely had 1 looked ronnd, when a stentorian voice 
shouted, “Mr. DiONrsnrs Jones,” and I hlushingly cast my eyes 
down on my ticket, as three or four young women made towards me. 
At the same time, I remembered that I wasmot a Lady, and that “ a 
partial engagement ” was associated only in my mmd with a strong 
attachment or a breach of promise. 

“ Eighteen pound a-year, beer-money, and the nsual Sunday out,” 
cried a voice, m my ear. 

■ I looked .up, and beheld a slender saBow-faeed young female, who 
had evidently tried to make up for the skimpiness of her figure by 
the breadth of her hat*hrim, and for the want of blood in her cheeks 
by the fiery hues of hex ribbons and shawl. 

“ That seems a good deal,” I ventured to falter. 

^^It would he a goodjdeal for some people,” she replied, tarily. 
‘ \How about the beer-money ? ” , . 

“ I provide the beer myself,” I answered, firmly^ “ Are you a 
•churchgoer?” I added, “-yrishing to” tSm "subject, not knowing 
iwhere, the, ‘ ‘paitial engagement ’’ began or ende4. 

“ Yefe,” she-aniggered. “when it’s coHmeat on Sundays.” 
j wouT I'jbegani "when she chtniosboit 

I don’t ’suppose I should/ Mother says I ought to he par- 
fticuliu.”* * 


In less than ten seconds she was engaged in negotiations with an 
elde:^ lady on my right. 

“Yon ’re not a lodging-’onse keeper, I ’opes, ’cos I ’ad to leave 
my last place on account of the dreffuL ’ard work. Six dinners a-day, 
b’neve me. Fust at one for the old gent with brown kits in the 
parlours, theu for the old lady with paralice in the droring-rooms at 
two, then for the newly married couple on the second floor at three, 
then for the City gents at ’arlf-past five, then for Missus orff what 
they’d leff at ’arlf-past six, aud then orff what Missus ’ad left, 
supper-like, for me— oh! Sir, it was offal. But if you’re not a 
lodging-’ouse keeper, I’m ready for the sitivation. My name’s 
Mabtha Cbackles.” 

The speaker was a determined-looking female, with any amount of 
cheekbone^^ glance like a bull’s-eye lantern, and a hand as broad as 
a spade. Had I been a woman, she would have been my mistress, as 
it was, I felt I was in presence of my master. My toDgue clove to 
the roof of my month. I was about to surrender, when an angel 
(figuratively, not literally) came to my rescue, in the person of an old 
woman, with threescore years, and twice that amount of feathers 
pressing on her brow, who passed by us. My antagonist (doubtless 
recognising her), without a "v^ord of apology, hurried in pursuit. 
When next I saw M A-RTTrA Ceacbles, she had tlyit old angel, care- 
fully laid by, under her right arm, 

A prepossessing-looking fem^e, dressed in deep mourning, next 
approached me, in a somewhat timid manner. 

“ I understand, Sir,” she said, “ that you ’re looking for a parlour- 
maid. I also understand. Sir, that you are a widower. Sir, I can 
sympathise with you, fox I am, alas I a widow ” — {pere she grasped 
my hand) — “and mean to remain so. My poor dear husband” — 
{Jiere four square inches of calico evacuated her pocket) — “ was of 
superior birth. ’ He was town butler in a nobleman’s family, but his 
perquisites, Sir, were not of that commanding nature (owing to the 
poverty of his employers) to enable me to enjoy that position which 
IS mine by right and nature. Sir, you have a feeHng eye, aud I well 
know what sympathy means. {JBL&re the calico travelled to her eyes.) 
The situation ox parlour-maid is not one that I desire, hut it may 
lead to other and better thiugs. (J began to re^nember the “ partial 

S emenV^ clause.) And if one stricken heart can strike with 
er, let that lot he mine. {Here she clutched both my hands, 
and accompanied the movement with a sacrificial odour of ^n.) Let 
that solace be mine. I only ask twenty pounds a year as a solace for 

my affliction. I only ask ^ , 

i did not let her ask anything else. I fled from Mrs. Bxjnshaw s. 
My courage expired before my ticket. I am laying my oto taWe. 
The situation is mine. Try your own cafe au latt, is the advice of 
Yours joyfully, Diontrsius Jones* 


The Sex oe Otstees;— A ll females, Moll^ttsks, 
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GETTING A LIFT ! , 

' Grand Old Man of the {Red) Sea loquitur- 


“Fob this relief mnoh. thanks I ’’ ’Twas getting nasty* 
This ^ a stroke of luck ! 

This dark Egyptian- slime is slab and pasty, 

I felt like getting stuck. ■ 

.7 V fy reste^ with rather a new meaning, 

Appeared to be my motto. 

On broken*’ reeds a little tired of leaning, 

And not sure where I ^d got to, 

I felt as awkward as inf aUibilty 
Cm ever feel. No doubt of it, 

I might have trusted my weU-tried agility, 

At lastj to get me out of it. 

But folks are so impatient. 'Why, a pyramid 
Was not built in a jiffy. 

But then wild Tory gibes and Jingo ire amid 
E’en my Ead friends get ti%. 

Just look at the Rail Mall now ! Surely, surely, 

A 3 anight awhile have waited, 
tod by the organ once ground on by Mobley 
r \To be-y-yes, almost slated, 

Is rather trying. Well, their tip was' Gonnoir, 

A j gratified, 

And tlmt Ac likes &e shifting of the burden. 

I reaUy feel beatified 

At mss^itewoist draff. JThe shonM stnmble 
■D to grief; 

But they who clamoured for him scarce can grumble* 
Meanwhile what a relief 

He s a^ong man, who is not given to blunder, one 
Whose ham is success. 


A deus ex maohind^ who, at this crisis, 
’Tis rare good luck to get. ^ 

If he can solve our mystery of Isis, 
We may be bappy yet ! 


THE CURSE OF CANE. 

Act Evening Contemporary falls foul of “ a learned Baronet who 
presides over a County Court/’ because that Gentleman prefers the 
birch to the cane,” and the Evening Contemporary goes on to state 
that, “ if hoys were consulted it is certain that they would prefer 
the cane.” Would they ? Not if they were wise boys. The cane is 
an abominable relic of me Middle Ages, devoted to those of tender 
years. The cane is a thing of much weal, and no end of woe. It is 
an instrument of torture which makes the punishment of years pay 
for the fault of an hour, as witness, the, enlarged knuckles, the 
iuCTowing uails, the scarr^ shoulders and arms of thousands of men, 
who will hear the Curse of Cane as long as they are able. Now, the 
birch, eyen taken in the bud, tempers justice with mercy. H is 
furious in its onslaught, stinmg in its attack, resolute in its chas- 
tisement, hut it is a generous foe, and bears no resentment. When 
an Eton boy has been “ swished,” he is never obliged to carry his 
arm in a shng, nor call in a Surgeon to bind up his wounds. He may 
suffer some temporal personal inconvenience for a few days, affect- 


suiter some temporal personal inconvenience for a few days, aneci- 
ing both his chair (Fr.) and his chair (EngL), hut there the matter 
wm end (unless, indeed, he he “ complained of” a^raM. To sum up: 
the cane is the weapon of a fool, often of a coward, and, maybe, of a 
brute. The birch is an instrument to which the highest-hom have 
and may bow, for are they not brought to the highest legal punish- 
ment— the block. 

The Sacbed Beasit.— There has been some mistake about the 
^our of the Elephant. He turns out to be grey, his oompamon is 
Whitb. What his hue may ultimately be, it is impossibm to say , 
but it is certain that he has had a good “ stating ” all round. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Otkee People’s Business. 

1. To Miss Victoria Voices ^ at Ser Majesty* s, ahoul Lotia, at the Opera 
Comiqm, and^ 2, to Mr, George Grossmitli^ ai the Savoy, about 
**Falkaj* at the Comedy. 

1. To Miss Victoria Voices, at Her Majesty* s. 

My leae Miss Yicjtoeia, 

As your time is entirely taken up by playing Little Hed 
Riding Hood, for wbicb I see you are having extra special Morning 
Performances, you will be very glad to hear from me what our 
latest visitor from America, Lotta, is doing at the Opera ComicLue. 

In exchange for Mr. Ievino and Miss Ellen Teeet, you see they 
have given us Miss Maey Andeeson, Miss Mdstnie Palmee, and the 
above-mentioned, Lotta,— whether she is a Mademoiselle or a 
Madame I cannot gather from the Advertisement, — but if you and 



your brother saw her, I am perfectly sure that the latter would say, 
in his (Quaintly humorous way, that she is decidedly “ not a-miss.” | 
You would be charmed with her dancmg and her grotesque attitudes, 
and would roar with laughter at her eccentric movements, the like of 
which I have never seen equalled on any Stage. 

As to the piece in which she appears, of course you know by heart 
every line of Dickens’s Old Curiosity Shop, and, therefore, you would 
fail to recognise in it any of the merits and beauties of that delightful 
story, so utterly has it been hashed, slashed, smashed, and trans- ; 
mogrified by its Adapter, in order to suit the requirements of the eceen- 
tric Lotta, and, I suppose, American taste, as far as she is concerned. 

It is true that you see before you the old Grandfather, Little Hell, 
Mr, Richard Swweller, Quilp, Sampson, and Sally Rrass, but they 
appear in very slightly-connected scenes, and thus more resemble 
illustrations of character in a Yariety Entertainment than dramatie 
personages in a real Play. They are names, and little more. So 
that of the Adapter, Mr. Ohaeles Dickens, one might say, with the 
old Clerk in Martin Chuzzlewit, “His own son, Sir! his own son, 
Sir ! ” and with Mr, Swiveller, sing the poet’s line, slightly altered, 

“ When he who adapts thee has left tut the name,” 

which I am sure strikes you as most applicable to this “ per-version,” 
as Mr. GHiBEET would call it, of the OU Curiosity Shop. 

You, my dear Miss Yictobia, with your great reverence for old 
familiar tales, would as soon think of asking your author, Mr. Pe4J!OC 
Geeen, to make the meek and gentle Cind^ella into^ a bounciag, 
dflTip.ing hoyden, or dear simple Little Red Riding Hood into a grown- 
up tomboy, who fearlessly confronts the Wolf, fights and conquers 
Tiitw as have asked the Editor of Household Words to reduce lAttle 
Heu to a posturing nonentity, and to have transformed the Mar-^ 
chioness into a genuine “Yankee gal.” , . , . 

Lotta’s Marchioness is a sort of white Topsy, which is a very 
topsy-turvy way of dealing with the character, and when I q^te 

S ot rid of all the associations of this part with the onginal of 
>ICKENS’8 creation, I thoroughly enjoyed, as you would have done 
had you been there, Lotta^ extraordinary antics. You will be 
pleased to hear, though she has not much voice, she knows how to 
manage and make the most of it, and sings in excellent tun^ and 
tell your leader — no. I mean your Manager, !Mr. Leadee, what I 
know will delight his generous heart— that in spite of the badness 
*of the piece, Lotta herself is likely to prove a very great success. 

, If you can get a spare minute, do take your brother to see h^. 
'Wyatt dancing as Hide Smoelhr ^ and he wiB b© enchanted to 


witness the achievements of one of his evidently most earnest and 
admiring pupils. 

In other respects Mr. Wyatt is rather too serious for Hick 
Swiveller ; he would make a capital first dancing tragedian, if there 
be such a person, and I don’t see why there should not be a Hamlet 
in a baUet as well as in an opera; suggest this to your brother 
Pbedeeick ; he, as Hamlet, you, as Ophelia, in a ballet aU arms 
and legs, and no songs or dialogue. 

^ Mr. Bateman’s Quilp is a very clever performance, but not snfB.- 
eiently impish : if he and Miss Howard, who makes a charming Mrs. 
Quilp, had only had a good song and dance together, just as Mr. 
Wyatt and Lotta have, and if the four had then all combined 
for a jig, with Mr. Wyatt throwing Ms legs alternately over the 
heads of Miss Howard and Lotta, it would have been more con- 
sistent with the spirit of the adaptation, and I am sure that both 
you and your brother would have enthusiastically declared that such 
an ensemble must bring down the house, and ensure a run of three 
or four hundred nights. 

Probably the idea first struck Lotta of playiag the Marchioness 
in her topsy-tnrvy fasMon, and then, having taken an inch, it 
occurred to her that she might as well take a Nell. ^ Certainly, she 
herself is the greatest curiosity in the Old Curiosity Shop, and if 
she would only get Mr. Charles Dickens to eliminate all the senti- 
ment, and call the piece The Marchioness, with songs and dances for 
everybody, it would draw all London. 

With kind regards to Brer Pox and Brer WoH in your Pantomime, 
I remaim my dear Miss Yictoeia, Your old friend, 

Hibbs. 


2. To Mr. George Grossmith, at the Savoy. 

My dear Gee-Gee, 

Which is, of course, addressing you by your initials as I 
explained in a previous letter, when, in proper order, I put the horse 
before the Carte, though you are the last man to indulge in any 
horse-play on the stage. Thoroughly occupied, as you are, with 
rehearsing, playing, entertaining, and various other employments 
(for I have heard it wMspered that you have the entire management 
of a considerable small coal and potato warehouse in the neighbour- 
hood of Covent Garden, to wMch you give your attention when not 
assisting the Editor of the Quarterly Review, or making notes for 
the Astronomer Eoyal in Greenwich Observatoiy), you have not been 
able to OTatify the one desire of your heart, which is, as you told me, 
when Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan were weU out of hearing, to see 
RaTka at the Comedy Theatre, and as you asked me to go, I went, 
and I will now tell you aU about it. 

It is the very sort of piece you would enjoy, not depending on the 
comicality, or even the singing of one person, but on the united 
efforts of one of the best comic operatic companies that have been 
seen in London for some considerable time. Had you been in the 
Stalls with me, there would have been no holding you, so supremely 
delighted would you have been with the dry droUery of Mr. Harry 
Paulton, the comic idiocy of Mr. Eellehbr, the eccentricity of 
Mr. Ashley, the hopeless absurdity of ,Mr. Penley, the laughable 



Knife and Falka. 

burlesque-style of Mr. Hamilton, and the careful character-acting 
>f Mr. James Francis ; and if Miss Leonora Bra ham had been 


md actmg OI miss violet UAMESUJS, ana me 

md artistic vocalisation of Miss Wadman. There are plenty of small 

oarts, all with more or less singing and speakmg, and all satisfap- 

^rt otr Sullivan would be pleased 'with the 
Monsieur CHASSiJGNiE, though he perhaps might find fault with it 
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CHIPS AND SAWDUST. | 

[Loud Randolph Chdeohill at Blackpool, among otker 
veEement deminciations of Mr. Gladstone, declared that as 
a Political Woodman he had given us “ nothing but chips.”] 

To spend four long -columns in slating the Woodman, 

Like a farce in three Acts, is but tedious fun. 

How blacHy you paint him, vain, voluble good man ; 

jbemogorgon, JDomdaniel^ and Tartuffe in one ! 

’Tis pure waste of pigment ; you kick o’er the paint-pot, 
And call your splashed canvas a portrait ! Dear me 1 
If au grand serieux you the Radical’s saint pot, 

How dreadfully wretched— or green — you must be ! 

But no, ’tis of course mere political jaw-dust, 

You ’d never belabour Old Chips as you do, 

Or wildly and fruitlessly “ let out your sawdust,’’ 

Unless you’d some practical object in view. 

Bad names why insanely and shriekingly caR so ? 

Why trounce and denounce, taradiddle and mock? 
Unless ’tis to prove that you, Randt, are also 
A chip-~oi file old Beaconsfieldian block ? 




He, <‘you 
Bhe, **Lob 




A READY-MADE REJOINDER. 

MADE A Fool oe me when I maebiIed tod, Ma’am i 
! You alwats told me Tocr weee a Sele-made Man 1” 


“TAUNG TALOUNG WILL OBLIGE AGAIN!” | 

The White Elephant— we do not care twopence whether 
be is white, or drab, or slate, or mud-colour, or black, we 
prefer to call him white— has been as welcome to the 
newspapers just now as big gooseberries in the dead 
season. We are ^ieved, however, to see the following 
paragraph in the Times : — 

The Elephant was unusually elated, and made several at- 
tempts to stand on his head, attempts which were promptly 
checked by his keeper.” 

Can it be that the ‘‘ sacred ” one is nothing hut a stage- 
player, after all ; that he is not even a prophet in his 
own country — though he may make considerable profit 
for Baenum out of it— but simply a performing Elephant ? 
It is to he feared the TeWs nas let the cat out of the 
bag; but we wonder who let the Elephant out of the 
Circus I 

Mb. Gladstone’s Motto fob the Comino Eabmeb.— 

Jamjam futurus nisticusJ * — Hob. Epod. Lih., Ode 11. 


occasionally for lack of originality, and here and there detect a few 
phrases wmch, it might occur to him, he had heard somewhere before. 

You know, my dear Gee-Gee, what good stage management is, 
having been so well stage-managed yourself, and your Mr. Gilbeet 
would not have sufficient words of praise for the permutations and 
combinations of form and colour which Mr. H. B, Eabnie, author 
and stage manager, has contrived to exhibit throughout the three Acts 
I of Falka. I am sure, too, that Mr. Gilbebt and yourself will 
thoroughly approve of the absence of all long speeches from the 
Hbretto, and that both will appreciate the ingenuity of Mr. Eabnie, 

« wl^ as the action of the piece takes place in 1750, and the scene is laid 
in Hungary, has enriched his dialogue with comic but direct allu- 
sions to the topics of the present day, both social and political, in 
such a plain matter-of-fact way as cannot fail to he intelli^hle 
to the newspaper readers of all shades of (minion in the mixed 
audience that, as Mr, B’Otlet Cabte will he delighted to hear, 
crowd this theatre every night, and leave it thoroughly amused ana 
delighted with, the entertainment. 

By the way, your sense of the fitness of things wiR probably induce 
you to remonstrate with the Author of Falka for making Mr. Habbt 
Baulton constantly address Mr. Penlet as “ Holy Father, ” when Mr. 
Eabnie himself has carefuRy described this character in the hiR as 
“ Lay-brother Felican, door-keeper of the Convent.” Take my advice, 
and as you have nothing to do in the long Second Act of the Princess 
Ida, just put on your ulster and drive round to Panton Street, and ! 
see as much as you can of Falka* In case you should be enticed to 
stay over your time, leave word with Mr. Cabte, or Sir Abthdb 
SuiDrvAN, or Mr, Micqblael Gunn, or Mr. Gubebt, to go on and 
double your part, as I don’t think you would be missed in that Third 
Act for once m a way, 

Witii kind regards to Mr. Babbin&ton, who, as I see, makes up in 
this piece to resemble Mr. Bebnabd Beceeb, I remain 

Tours devotedly, Nebbs. 

A 3EffiAD“ Happy Di^tch” in Chinese Gobdon to Egypt. Every- 
he wRi succeed. ‘‘Why, Soudanly!” 

A Genuine “States ”man.— A n American. 


SOMETHING LIKE A PLANT! 

To guote from the “Literary Jottings” of a Contemporary. It 
appears that— 

Messrs. Chatto and IVindus have in hand a new work by the Author 
of The Village Life, Mr. J. H. Stoddaet, Editor of the Glasgow Eerald, 
under the Rue of The Sagacity and Morality of Plants : a Sketch of the 
Life and Conduct of the Vegetable Kingdom*'* 

This is certainly news, and opens up, especiaRy for that advanced 1 
and select class of thinkers who hold that man himself is hut a weR- 
developed, if not very palatable vegetable, a fine field for reflective 
speculation. Indeed, nobody, who has a fancy for his modest salad, 
can read the announcement unmoved ; and to those who have found 
themselves^ after a Rttle free indulgence in the apparently harmless 
howl overnight, not unfreq^nently consigned, the next mornmg, to a 
sort of Stygian gloom of despondency, it can scarcely^ fail to come 
home with significant force. That there may he some inherent vice 
in a cucumber, for instance, seems more than probable stiR, it is 
difficult, aR at once, to take in. fuRy the conception, either of an 
intelligent pumpkin, or of a badly-conducted radish. It is to^be 
hoped, however, that Mr, ^oddabt wiR not leave the unsuspecting 
housekeeper in the dark, but give a good and clear character-list of 
aR the iimahitants of the kitcEen-gaxden Rkely to find their way mw 
his premises. Anyhow, the subject is foR of interest, and suggests 
much. Why should there not be a link of sympathy between man 
and the cahoage he eats ? Is it that both have hearts ? Again, 
what hidden tenderness is it that forces one who gazes long at the 
onion that has been mnch cut up, to melt in tears, and turn sady, 
but hurriedly away? These are psychological riddles that 
Stoddabt, no douht, wiR solve. By the way, if he prove, beyond a 
question, that the potato has a real eye for beauty, and that a head 
of celery, if it only k^ cool, is fit for anything, what wiU become 
of the Vegetarians ? They ought certainly to get hold of Mr. pTOD- 
dabt’s hook without delay. 

We are rejoiced to hear our old friend, Mrs. Raksb<)tham, has had 
a nice little legacy left her* fiSie intends “ to investigate the entire 
sum in the Induced Ikee per Cents.” 
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A WORD RROM WINTER. 

‘‘Mild Winters encourage vain expectations* 
.... The records tell us, with almost too much 
emphasis, that a mild Wiater maybe followed by 
a late Spring, by the most unkind weather 
that we can imagine as intervening.” — Gar^ 
deners* Magazine, 

Leave the Yule-log alone, 

For the Winter is ended, 

And all folks must own 
That the weather is splendid. 

Here come the Spring hours. 

And half blooms e’en a dim rose, 

And, ’mid many flowers, 

We can welcome the primrose. 

We ’ve never seen snow, 

! And there ’s no harm in stating 
That, as all men know, 

We had small chance of skating. 

Old Christmas was here, 

He ’s a regular comer,! 

Why did he appear 
As the herald of Summer ? 

The huntsmen we see 
On each day don the scarlet, 

And chase o’er the lea 
What old ‘ ‘ sports ” call ‘ ‘ the varlet ; ” 
On hunting^ this year 
Does no frost put a stopper. 

Though still ’twould appear 
That some men come a “ cropper.” 

The gardener speaks. 

With his words of dread warnirig, 

We ’ve had pleasant weeks, 

But one day comes a morning 
When frost bites once more ; 

Can’t we say with good reason. 

That never before 

Was there seen such a seasonl! ! 

The Latest SPECiMEiir or a HrarusT. j 
—Sir Staeeohd Hoethcote lecturing on < 
“ nothing.” 
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THE PREMIER’S ;.WHITE ELEPHANT.! 

‘‘What will he Do with Him T* 

Ma. BaADLAUGH has explained more exactly than before the tactics he intends to adopt when the 
Session opens. He will not attempt to swear himself in before the Queen’s Speech is read. This is what 
he proposes to do : — “ He should go to the House on February 5. After leaving the cloak-room he would 
enter the House and take his seat in the part of the House open to Members only. After the Queen’s 
Speech had been read he might, or might not, go to the table ; if he did, no one could prevent him. The 
police could not, because they would be outside the door, and he would be inside. If he went to the table, 
Sir STAVpqan Hokthcotb would object, or he would not. If not, then the oath was taken and the seat 
occupied ; if he did, he (Mr. Bkadlaugh) could wait till he had finished, as he had done before, or take 
no notice of him, but swear himself in at once, and take his seat.” 


TEACHING THE OLD IDEA. 

Yestebdax afternoon tke second of the series of tbe new and 
Mgbly successful popular lectures reoenHy inaugurated by Dr. 
Mobell McEehzie at tie School of Dramatic Art was delivered at 
that Institution. As soon as it became known that tie subject 
selected was “ Hygiene in the front of tie House,” and that it would 
be handled by no less an authority than Dr. Rawltn’GSOH, F.R.M.S., 
the application for places was so great, that the one pupil, for whose 
benefit the series of lectures had been primarily intended, was 
instantly offered a haK-holiday by the governing body, and every 
corner of the room was immediately filled by a distinguished and 
elderly audience, in some respects even more miscellaneous in cha- 
racter than that which had attended the previous lecture. 

In addition to all the leading actors and actresses, teachers of 
elocution and singing, vocSlists, amateurs, acrobats, Peeresses, cele- 
brated Military and TSfaval Authorities, Members of both Houses of 

Tk j. 1 1 _ • f 1* .0 ? •_! ir • X 


man of the London and Horth-Westem Railway Company, Pro- 
fessor Stokes, the Beadle of the Burlington Arcade, and a host of 
other more or less well-known figures not hitherto publicly associated 
with the progress of Dramatic Art. 

The Lecturer introduced Ms subject by defining: “hygiene” as 
appHcable to the “front of the house,” remarking by the way, 
amidst a good deal of laughter, that although it was generally 
admitted that prevention was better than cure, a great many 
Managers failed to realise the method of producing a healthy eon- j 
dition in their receipts tiU they had lost them altogether. The first 
necessity of “hygiene” in the treasury was.undoubtedly to avoid 
cold. This could only be effected by packing an audience weU 
together, and keeping them physically oconpied by clapping their 
hands. Audiences, however, required some stimulus on the other 
side of the Curtain 'to warm them^up to effort. A frost was, there- 
fore, to he avoided. The wind might sometimes be raised by posters, 
and the pubHo might Eterally be driven into the theatre for a night or 
two by violent pufSng outside ; Wt the secret of such a procedure 
soon got blown, and flie Manager himself, as a conseguence, at last 


only found himself left out in the cold. TMsl brought Mm to the 
recently-developed ora^e for 'decoration. There was a very baseless 
and unsubstantial belief now current that the mere trappings of the 
Auditorium and its approaches were in themselves a sufficient attrac- 
tion for the public. This was a mistake. Such trappmgs caught 
nobody but the Manager. He might he left alone in Ha House to 
admire them, but if he did tMs he must put Ms foot in it. As to 
the public, they would no more stand mere stuff and padding on 
tMs side of the footlights than they would on the other. A splendid 
dado was a fine thing in the right place*; but he might lay it down 
as an axion of “ Managerial hygiene,’^ that the more persistently and 
lavisMy the interior of a House was papered, the worse inevitably 
would be tbe ultimate condition of the treasury. 

The Lecturer then, amidst some uproar, proceeded to make a vehe- 
ment onslaught on the f oUy of several Managers who had obstinately 
refused to stimulate tbe “failing hygiene”^ of their respective 
establishments, by a recourse to a series of original five-act plays of 
Ms own, the dialogue of wMeh he guoted, and the principal scenes 
and situations of which he was proceeding to iHustrate on a black- 
board, when it was announced that the one pupil of the College, who 
! had apparently been at a loss what to do with himself, had just 
tumbled down an area, in Argyll Street. 

i Upon tMs information being wMspered by a distinguished Per- 
sonage present to a member of the governing body, a vote of thanks 
i to the Chairman was hurriedly; proposed by the Deputy-Secretary, 
and— -eveiwbody present promising to come again next week and bring 
some fresh Mends with them— the further hearing of the lecture 
unanimously adjourned. 

Fstvoloits iNQincET.— The sale of the Library of the Diss Book 
dub, recently dissolved, is announced in the AtJienmum. Our Tire- 
some Contributor writes to know if it was dissolved on account of 
ite being a Diss agreeable Book Club, and whether the inspection of 
the books would be denominated a Dissolving View ? 

M. Aicabp’s new play^ at the Th§tee Fraii9ais is called SmiliB, 
but there is no laughter in it. 
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—————— j statistical department has furnished me with 

A GREAT DISCOVERY! some startling facts, from wMeh I learn that the annual income of 

Mr, Pttnch Sir, .. the country being £585,223,891 17^. 4cf., omitting fractions^ and rent 

The immense amount of eager curiosity exhibited by an being calculated at rather more than half of that amount, it follows, 
excited and incredulous Public to learn the nature of the scheme that my philanthropic scheme would relieve the rent-paying portion 
that is to accomplish what no Act of the Legislature, nor all toe of the Public of the very handsome yearly payment of about three 
benevolent ideas of the Philanthropists, nor all the wisdom of the hundred millions of money, and, at the same time, relieve the com- 
PMLosophers has hitherto succeeded in achieving, — though hut paratively small number of rent-receivers of an amount of deep 
natural has been almost overwhelming. I will begin by saymg anxiety, of mental torture, of poignant regret, and of moral despair, 
what my plan is not. It is not, then, a mere Utopian scheme that such as no pure philanthropist like myself can contemplate without a 
the incredulous scoffer need turn from with derision, ortheimpe- shudder. ^ , , , , 

cimious spendthrift with contempt, because it affects not him. It is What, Sir, is a contemptible sum of tlmee hundred millions of 
not the wild dream of an enthusiast, but the calm development of a miserable lucre, screwed out of the necessities of our poor human 
philosopher. Like ah very grand discoveries, Sir, my great s^eme nature, compared with the noble gratification of having contributed 
can be stated so shortly, and so simply, that four words will suffice, largely, out of mere superfiuities, to the happiaess and contentment 
My scheme is “ The Abolition of Pent! ” I give your readers of thirty millions of our worthy fellow-countrymen, the toilers and 
time to recover their breath at this mighty revelation, before tether spinners of our Native Land ? 


such as no pure philanthropist ] 


L contemplate without a 


explaining its various details. Suffice it to say that I shah he able The first practical steps towards the realisation of my purely phhan- 

to prove not only to my own entire satisfaction, hut to that of ah thropie idea, wih he the formation of a strong Committee, and the coheo- 
other reasonable men. that my plan is as comprehensive and as just tion of a large subscription for preliminary expenses. I have no wish 
in its application, as it is hold and original in its conception. 1 sat to push myself unnecessarily into notice, so I at once announce that I 
down in my sohtary chamber, at my weh-worn desk, to consider the should firmly refuse the position of Honorary President or Vice- 
whole matter calmly, philosopMcahy, and fundamentahy. ^ President. No ! my best and only reward will he the conviction that 

V^at is Pent ? Kent is the result of a superfluity. It is a charge X have developed a noble idea that is destined to change the present 
made by somebody for something he does not want, to somebody eke sad condition of things in this wealthy land to one of peace, of satis- 
who wants it very badly. If a man wanted his house, of course he faction, and of prosperity. But, as of course it will be necessary 
would not let it to me. Cananythingthenbemoreungenerous,oanany- that an efficient Secretaiy should he appointed to mould the affair 
thing he more selfish, or more opposed to the purest prmciples of phil- iato shape, I have no objection to accept such office, but, as I do not 
aathropy, than to make me pay enormously for this trifling accommo- care about mere titles of honour, I should refuse the name of 
dation r Think too of the sad results of this very absurd arrangement. Honorary. Subscriptions may, in the first instance, he forwarded to 
“^^at is the greatest nuisance of our otherwise happy lives, if yt ‘the Punch Office, Fleet Street, under cover to the Secretary of “the 
from the very highest, certainly to the very lowest ? Pent ! WPat Abolition of Pent Society, Limited.^^ j tr 

mies us aP dread Quarter Day ? Pent ! Its abolition, too, strange . . - _ .. - - ** ^ 

to say, would not only largely benefit the naany, it would also really 

; benefit the few — ^whom, to a superficial thinker, it would appear to (( pv-r -p. npmvjn.TT'fi'^.Q em a t)t tct nn a t IT 

j mjure — ^by relieving them of a large amount oi Q[uarterly anxiety, vjJjJJ lUlNUrUili o olAJjJjJli liiJjJV* 

induced by the uncertainty of their expected receipts, and of the {fiommiinicated hy the Eip^oyotamus next door.) 

be Lb ioS^ekijred by a sou of Israel who has to W 

turn oat his miserable tenant from Ms one miserable room, because A 

be or she cannot pay the miserable lient! oorase I’ve got mwksm my face, -but what of tba^ . “2?*^ 

! be tbn tm+nre of a sensitive bouse afi«nt of Low ^“^y dun-colour”? WeU— who said I wasn’t? What are they 

ClSr ^^^dLfwh^ ^ to sef ™Tto^om clCTk^ d""™? I *<> ? Botheration ! my don’t those 

^t mSb7ttL?i^rd of a nrofesSal nlSbroSft' <^'^0 Wunderin.g Hmh Priests turn up? .A little “Service” would 

who never hides his light under a bushef when joining in a fashion- ^ I beginning to feel quite small, 

able public subscription, at having to issue an execution against the ©accept by alearned Fakir who has several times off^ed nae a 

household goods of a pW stricken tradesman, or, with a profound Powder, I haven^t been worshipped for three months and a 

sigh of regret, to make him a bankrupt, because he cannot pay his ^ ^ ^ 

crushing Pent ! All this poignant -regret, aU this mental torture, all TrtTr t.* -tmi t.* j i. £ 

this mote despair, wfil he at once and for ever at an end. ^ card-case out of his pocket. 

Rent is the first difficulty that besets the youthful pair. Bent is the Balmaho Good name. Says he is a ma- 

last straw that breaks the bankrupts hack, my then should this go^an, md. can make me black. What a lark !-hut not if I ^ow it. 
miserable vampire he aRowed any longer to prey upon all alike, on however, accepted powder graciously, and put it mto the 

the maiotity with the fangs of anxiety, on the nanoritv with the curry byway of experiment. Wonder what colour he^ll 

fangs of remorse? ^^^ ***** ^ 

In my own poor case, which I doubt not is a representative one, I • x*.? • -xi. -b ni tt xi. j j 

always feel a strong repugnance to this particular payment. Its , ^^re scienrific nuisances with umhrell^. Hear they Ve had a 
very regularity is offensive to me, I detest having to take it nearly leader in the Tt77te$ about me. SplenM adveriisement, hut it won t 
three nSles, on a particular day, at a certain hour, or to incur an do to run down m this fashion. When will “ the clergy ” turn 
offensive reminder of what I certainly have not forgotten. My ^P? Hawg a private entertainment on their own accomt at Liver- 
hutcheris and baker’s hills I pay with comparative wSUngness. 1 Til be hound! Bother them! Feel I ought to do somettog 
know and feel that I have received certain articles of food that have o^Fond eating buns to show my sacred character. Good idea ! Have 
contributed considerably to my enjoyment ; hut what do I get, in ^’^d stand on my head. Have done it. Effective, 

exchange for my R^nt, of a tangible character, that I can handle or * * * * * ‘» 


butcher’s and baker’s hills I pay with comparative wSUngness. 1 Til be bound! Bother them! Feel I ought to do someging 
know and feel that I have received certain articles of food that have o^Fond eating buns to show my sacred character. Good idea ! Have 
contributed considerably to my enjoyment ; hut what do I get, m some rum and stand on my head. Have done it. Effective, 
exchange for my R^nt, of a tangible character, that I can handle ox * * * * * ‘» 

taste or examine ? Nothing, literally nothing. I must, of course, That fellow, SaniBE, wants to “ cure ” me now ! WeU, I never ! 
live somewhere. My Landlord is a wealthy Peer, who has, I am told, And he’s ruining me in the papers! Here are a couple of lines 
hundreds of houses similar to mine. If I and all his other tenants knocked off for speculative friends in Dacca — 
chose In le^e what he oaUs his houses, and no other tenants could he “To have your praises sung, if you aspire^ — 

found for them, he womd be oompeUed to admit an inferior order of Don't trust the business to Balmano's choir ! 

persons,^ whom he would^have to pay for taking care of them, and ^ x-lx-ixt-jj? x^txxt-i 

preventing them from gomg to min, so that reaUy I am, in addition “tha^t isn’t had for a sacred beast fresh to the language, 

to pajingl^ an odious tax, in the shape of Rent, actually saving ^ ^ 

him m addition a large expenditure. Surely, surely, this cannot he Crowds stiU pouring in ; hut feel in the worst of spirits. Flower 
ju^ ! md certainly-, certainly, it is most inconvenient to me. j^st been here, and said that that little hit of reUgious fun fixed 

Besides, Sir, as we learn from various sources of information that Monday won’t he allowed to come off in the Gardens, after all. 

the great object of all" government is the greatest happiness of the ' B^®ar the High Priests have ^t something to do, as a stop gap, at 
greatest number, w!^ can doubt hut that my phUanthropic scheme the Aquarium. Wish I had. Too bad ! — I shall wire to Barnot at 
wpmd achieve that desirable object in an eminent degree. the <c>uce, A precious country this, where even an Elephant^ can’t have., 
fete country, the Law enacted lately that the , more Rent a poor rites I Call this the land oi liberty ? Gammon! 

^5ia|it owed to his cruel Landlord, the mote should he he excused . 

from paymg. This, Sir, was, I need hardlv sav. 1^+. a VPrxr small I ' 


even an Elephant^ can’t have.. 
^ ? Gammon ! 


W Calais to Nice. She remarked, Yes, it was a very long W, 
abolish all rents^Se futee^^ forgive all ajrrears in the past, hut certainly ; hut then we went aU the way in a coupon^ so we- were Rot 


Ramsbotham was talking to a friend about her recent journey 
uais to Nice. She remarked, * ^ Yes, it was a very long ’^y* * 
Ly ; hut then we went aU the way in a coupon^ so we- were Rot 


I so very tired, after alL 


Ijr W> n» myan Tsrhetter MS., Printed Matter, or Drawinw be retamed, unless aocbmpanied 

'■ - - . - V.. W^'IlK^sted or Coyer. Copies of MS. sbotdd be kept by tie Sendars, 


Februaey 9, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


VERY TRYING. 

A Record of a feio Trials of Faiience, 

1^0 Y.— Lords and Coidtons. 

XoRD Peter Beauchamp Majorihanhs Choi- 
mondeley Waterloo Phodes, aged twenty, was 
charged, on a warrant, before Mr. Tory'Spen- 
\ sitting Magistrate, with obtaining, 

false and fraudulent pretences, the sum of 
thousand pounds from SAaruEL Isaac Jacob 
Moss, a Financial Agent, of Tottenham Court 
created much interest. The 
' Court was densely crowded, and amongst the 

w distinguished persons who occupied seats on the 

A Good Judge too. Bench, were Lord Alfred Patchit, Sir 
Thoilas “Wines, and Mr. Gillie Garrick. 

Mj. J . P. Corn, instructed by his brother-in-law, Mr. Poohphries, 
conducted the prosecution, and Mr. Lewis 
George appeared for his Lordship. 

Mr. George asked his Worship if Lord 
Waterloo Phodes might be accommodated j 

with a seat on the BenSi. • 

Mr, Tory Spenlow {the Magistrate), I am 
afraid I cannot guite accede to that reguest. 

Its refusal, I am certain, his Lordship will 

guite understand. If Lord Waterloo 

SiHODES had been summoned on a trivial 

offence, I should have been pleased to have 

given him a seat beside me. But his Lord- /- 

ship is charged, on a warrant, with fraud — 

and it is against all regulation for gaolers to 

be seated on the Bench; and, as Lord 

Rhodes is at present in their custody, I 

could not invite one without the others. V, 'SS . . 

The matter then dropped. 

Mr. J. P. Corn, addressing Ms WorsMp, 
said: I must, Sir, before opening the case jMBB f.> 

for the prosecution, ask your protection with IMflm 

regard to repeated annoyances to which I {fijffM ' \ 
have been subjected tMs morning. I have ' ' 

received, since I have been in Court, ten f 'ff iW ^ 

notes, asking me if I am any relation to Lm flB 

Mr, Grainey Corn, the popular entertainer, ® *X' 

Of cours^ I do not deny that he is my >31 

brother — I will even go further, and admit 

I see considerable merit in Ms performances, « i tell ’em my brother 




But I object — I strongly oMect to he known. ^ 

only as “the brother of Grainey Corn.” 

I have conducted many notorious prosecutions ; I have succeeded in 

getting many notorious criminals Mr, Lexois George {in- 

^onvioted. ^ 

rup ted by Mj.'george in 

Wors]^, tMs^m 
mences^mth Ms deface 

\ Mr. loiwis George is 
^ 1 ' ^^5 to 3make^ a 

^ ' respecth^ Lor^^ Peter, 

I ^TLjp h^^^ ^ think I must 

Georgium Sidus. The matter then drop- 

ped. 

Mr* Lems George, I was about to observe, your WorsMp, when I 
was ruddy interrupted by Mr. Grainey Corn’s brother— (Ziflfw^A^er)— 


“I tell ’em my brother's 
a Marguis.” 


that the prosecution having advanced his Lordbliip five thousand 
pounds upon certain property 

3Ir, J. P, Coim. Which his Lordship never possessed. 

^ Mr, Leicis George, Really, Mr. Corn, you mustn’t interrupt me 
like this. ^ I repeat — advanced his Lordship five thousand pounds 
upon certain property which he shortly will possess. 

JLTr. J, P, Cmm, that ’s the guestion. 

Mr, Lewis George, Pardon me, there ’s no question about it. !N'o 
doubt your Client, Mr. S. I. J. Moss, Financial Agent, of Tottenham 
Court Road 

Ifr. J, P, Corn, I notice Mr. Lewis George always sneers at 
Clients beneath the dignity of Yiscount. 

Mr. Lexcis George. These interruptions are most unseemly. They 
would do very well in one of your brother’s entertainments, but they 
are out of place in a Court of Justice. To proceed: Mr, Moss 
naturally wants Ms money— he shall have it. 

3Ir, J, P. Corn. Upon what authority do you make that statement ? 

Mr, Lewis George, My own word ought to he sufficient, hut (I 
did not wish to mention it) I happened to meet at dinner, last night, 
not only his LordsMp’s elder brother, the Marguis, hut Ms father, 
the Duke of Strand, and from what they said to me (in confidence) 
I can assure the Financial Agent that he shall have Ms money. 

The Prosecutor stepped into the box, and said, if he had the money 
at once, he would withdraw the charge. 

Mter a short consultation with Ms Lordship, Mr. Lewis George 
sMd : I happen to have my chegue-hook by me, and, in order to save 
tune and satisfy the Financial Agent— my principal desire— I will 
write out a chegue for five thousand pounds myself. 

Mr. Tory Spenlow said he never did approve of compounding a 
felony, but the case of Ms Lordship was evidently different, and he 
would therefore dismiss the case. — The matter then dropped. 

Later in the day, Mr. Lewis George appeared before Mr. Whiglt 
J oRziNS (who had relieved Mr. Tory Spenlow) to defend the Earl of 
D^chbt, who was summoned for 
wilfully blocking up the comer of 
Hamilton Place, Hyde Park, with a 

Mr, Whigly Jorhins {the ILagis- 
trate). Where ’s the Defendant ? 

Mr, Lewis George, He is beside 
your WorsMp, on the Bench. ^ You 
have just shaken hands with Mm. 

Mr. Whigly Jorhins. Oh! WTio 

I^wis George, According to ^ 

Mr, Whigly Jorhins. I dare say. SM I \ 

The Def end&nt must take Ms place iiV 1 1 

in the summoning Dock. The Defen- Bft \ 

dant was accordingly removed. 

The matter then dropped. 

A Constable having given evidence 
as to the alleged oDstruction, Mr. 

Whigly Jorktns asked if there was \ 

any defence ? ^ 

Mr. Lewis ^George, His LordsMp \ 

was not aware, Sir, that he had done 
wrong. 

Mr, Whigly Jorhins, I will not 
insult the noble Earl’s inteUigenoe 

for one moment, by believing that c:> / / 

he thought he was doing right. Five The Earl of Datchet. 

days. 

Mr. Lewis George, Surely, you would not imprison his Lordship ? 

Mr. Whigly Jorhins, I can only fine him about twenty shillings, 
and what punishment is that ? Five days I 


Georgium Sidus. 




Police Courtiers. 

The Earl of Datchet and Mr. Lewis George were carried f ainiing 
from the Court. The matter then dropped. 
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A PLAYGOER’S PROTEST. 

‘‘ Their courtly associates in the 
house of Clariee unfortunately do 
not rise, except in dress and ap- 
pearance, much above the level 
of the old AdelpM guests.”— iS'^. 
Jameses Gazette. 

They sneer at Shakspeaee j 
nowadays ; I 

And often I reflect 
Bob Komee they would hardly 
praise, 

Or treat him with respect ! 
When others scofi, ^tis sad to 
sin^ — 

The Playgoer protests ^ 
Againstthis whoies^e Ubelling 
Of brave Adelphi Guests ! 

I mind me of their courtly grace 
And unassuming charm ; 

Of how they strolled about the 
place, 

Linked closely arm-in-arm ! 
They waved their Berlinfingers 
while 

They bandied merry jests 
With flnished ease and plea- 
sant smile, 

0 rare Adelphi Guests ! 

Again in fancy I admire, 

An d mentally recall 
The wicked Earl, the honest 
Squire — 

Both hidden to the ball. 

The Majors of ferocious mien, 
With thickly-padded chests : 
The gushing girls in pink and 
green, 

0 grand Adelphi Guests ! 

Once more I hear the merry 
tune, 

1 see the chaste quadrille ; 
And in the sparsely-gilt saloon 

The Guests are dancing still! 
Talk not to me of high-class 
plays, 

Or Drama’s interests ; 

The Drama ’s dead in modern 
days — 

Ws^ve no Adelphi Guests! 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.-NO. 173. 



PHINEAS T. BARNTJM, 

Biggest Showman in the World ; bar— None. 


IDLE TALK. 

It is satisfactory to find that 
the Zoological Society have re- 
pudiated the proposed exhibi- 
tion of so-called religious rites 
in connection with the White 
Elephant. Can this account 
for the following advertisement 
in the Daily Telegraph ?— 

I DOLS. — For Sale, a collec- 
tion (five pieces) of Buddhist 
and Hindu IDOLS, specially se- 
lected. Price £10. — Address, for 
view, &c. 

No doubt the Agents of 
Baentjm will secure these at 
once. For the Americans, 
having seen Jumbo, will re- 
quire somothiug more than a 
discoloured Elephant for their 
money. 


ITew Song of Society. 

JEsotcric Ephemerori sings — 

I ’d be a Buddha-fly, 

Live ou Club ana. 
SiNNETT and Arnold, die, 
Go to— Nirvana! 


The Athenceum says that 
“M. Van Dam is preparing 
an English translation of M. 
DB Maupas’ Hutory of the 
Coup d^Mat It will he shortlk 
published by Messrs. J. S, 
ViETXTE & Co.” Good gra- 
cious! Fancy strict Virtue 
coming out with a big:, big D, ! 
We wish the publication every 
success, and hope that the 
Critics will not Dam it with 
faint praise, or say that it is 
not up to the Author’s usual 
mark, and therefore not worth 
a Dam^ 

The Eight Sort oe Piano 
DOR A Company (Limitbd).^- 
A Bord. 


PUNCH’S POLITICAL CATECHISM. 

Following the example of the JPall Mall Gazette, Mr. Punch 
proposes to address a set of questions to Members of Parliament, in 
view of the proximate resumption of their Legislative duties at St. 
Stephen’s. These questions, however, will not he confined to one 
side of the House only, and will differ considerably in character and 
object from those upon the successful outcome of which our contem- 
porary so complacently plumes itself. The following specimens will 
give some idea of the nature of Mr. Punch! s Political Catechism : — 

1. What is your conception of the function of a Eepresentative of 
the People ? (a) Subservient flattery ; (h) Crotchetty independence ; 
or (e) some rational and mutually hououxable tertium quid f 

2. Is it your sincere belief that Hole-cum-Comer (or other your 
constituency) is so conspicuously supereminent in intelligence, public 
spirit, and magnanimity, that {a) what Hole-cum-Corner thinks 
to-day, the country will think to-morrow ; (5) the representation of 
Hole-cum-Comer in Parliament is the crown and summit ‘^of the 
highest conceivable human ambition ? 

3. If you do not think so, how would you candidly characterise the 
practice of emphatically and repeatedly protesting uiat you do ? 

4. What is a lie? 

6. When is a lie not a lie? {This is not a conundrum imitated 
from a toell-known model, as might he hastily supposed. It i$ hoped 
that great care and caution win be taken in answering this and the 
preceding question. A candid opinion m this point is extremely 
c&mmMal, and covers a deal of— political— ground.) 

^^5. Does your idea of “independence” include (a) The right to 
nag/ your political leaders at eveij opportunity, and vote against 
yourparty on every important division; (6) The right to bespatter 
and he-pamphletise any particular leader who has incurred your dis- 


like, after the fashion of Mr. Isoamot ; (c) The pri-nlege of pledging 
yourself to a particular vote, when sore-pressed at a public meeting, 
and of casuisticallv wriggling out of it when put to the proof, in the 
style of Mr. Fitz-Pendragon ? ^ ^ 

7. What is your opiuion of the frying-pan as a weapon oi onence 
and defence amongst Gentlemen ? 

8. Is there any essential difference between striking an ojpponent 
with a dirty kitchen-utensil, and assailing him with undeserved 
abuse and insultinar innuendo ? 

9. What, in your opinion, would he the solid residuum of fa^ ^d 

sense, if from the ordinary party-harangue were deducted, (a) Fmse- 
hoods ; (&) Foul language ; [c) Malicious misrepresentation ; 

(d) Wanton imputation of base motives ; ^e) Bank nonsense ? ^ 

10. Do you really believe that your political opponents— that is to 

say, approximately, one half of your fellow-countrymen— are idiots, 
or villains, or both ? . i i j 

11. Do you not believe that anvone who really did think so would 

he qualified for a lunatic asylum r ^ 

12. Is it not, nevertheless, quite common to attribute to hon<mabl| 
and patriotic political opponents motives that would have shocked 
Tartttbte, and maxims that would have disgraced Tittts Oatjes r 

13. Apart from political life, would not a person mdulgiug in. such 

langu^e he looked upon as either a lunatic or a— liar ? _ 


A. Is imbecility or untruthf ubiess less disgracefi in a politician 
than in other men ? If so, why ? If not so, is not the stupid 
slanderer (in politics) as truly “had form ” as any other sort oi 
abusive “ cad” ? And if all parliamentary “ cads ” (in this sense) 
were (as surely they should be) “ sent to Coventry,” how many 
Members would he found sitting for that interesting Constitnency r 
Mr. Punch ynil he pleased to make known the results— if any— 
of this Catechism, which he is sure will be as interesting to the general 
Public as the more professional inquisition of the Pall Mall Gazette. 
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"ALL IN TO BEGIN 

Scene— Outside of St Stephen's Shoiv. 

‘ ' All in to begin / ” There 's been huge preparation j 
A hundred rehearsals at least haye been tried. 

Of talent you 'll find a most rare combination ! 

Magnificent Company ! Just step inside ! 

Whoop ! All the old favourites smarter than ever, 

Witn new parts that fit them right down to the ground. 

A troop of true “Stars " more prodigiously clever 
Are not in the whole of the Fair to be found. 

Walk up ! Just in time ! just in time, friends ! l^o waiting ! 

New properties got up regardless of cost ! 

Just step up and prove ^tis the truth I am stating ! 

Now, G-entlemen, now ! there ’s no time to be lost. 
Tremendous attractions ! Most startling sensations ! 

Entirely new piece by an Eminent Hand I 
Press teems with most flattering recommendations ; 

Gus Harris hot in it this time, understand I 

The “ Stars ” will walk round, Gen-tle-men, on the platform. 

Now then! Rub-a-dub! rub-a-dub! rub-a-dub I 
Ain where will you look for an equal to that form ? 

From Wild with the chopper to Will with the club, 

They are simply first-chop. Look at Joey. Just twig him ! 

Most artful, elastic, and cheeky of Clowns, 

Our rivals endeavour to slate and to w(h)ig him ; 

But can’t we just trust him to pull in the browns ? 

iRootle^too I Awful combat twixt Yirtue and villainy. 

Bandit a little bit small, but what odds ? 

If the Public have liking for pluck, cheek, and skill any, 
Randy must fetch them, he ’ll bring down the “ gods.’^ 

!rwo up. and, two under ! The midget ’s a wonder ! 

Loral how he lays on like a pocket 
And though Wirtuous Will will down on him like thunder, 
At least he ’ll allow that his foeman has stuff. 


Then, what a^Strong Man ! Twig his midrifiE and muscle ! 

Before that big grip, that Herculean club, 

The Snappingest Turtle must quail in the tussle. 

The true Modern Milo, Sirs ! Rub-a-dub-dub ! 

Our dark Heavy Yillain the Cockneys call thrillin’, 

He ’s really A 1 at the scowl and the cloak. 

And if there ’s an opening for sneering or killin’. 

He ’s always on hand with the snarl or the stroke. 

Whoop ! Harlequin ! Talk about smart transformations, 

Just see what our Charley can do in that style t 
See, Slum-dwelling, reeking with a-bom-i-na-tions ! 

Hey presto ! The trim little villa fronts snule ! 

Then look at our genuine genial Old ’Un ! 

No peace of his life, the dear worthy old joker, 

A long of jimp Joey, that brazen, bad, bold ’un, 

Who ’s always somewhere near his rear with the poker I 

Then, if you like anythi]^ Nautchy and Coptic,^ 

Cast eyes on our Puss-Hee, licks Sara as Sphto ! 
hlr. Long could not paint you a black almond optic 
To wipe Puss-Hbe’s eye at soft smiles or sly winks. 

And, if you ’ve a fancy for dark necromancy. 

Our Northampton Bogey-Ghost-Banshee But there ! 

JSis chance of success seems a leetle bit “ chancy,” 

So let’s leave him out of the fun of the fair. 

Now you with the gong, if you ’ll just stop that banging, 

The Public, — and bless ’em I— may hear my remarks. 

Whoop I Just going in ! Bar Hibernian slanging, 

John Bull may look out for exceptional larks. 

Walk up ! Leading Actor, though older, is grander, 

. And seems in the merriest posmble pin. 

The season’s success under such a commander ^ 

Looks promising ! Walk up ! All in to begin ! 

The New OAXH.““The Conservatives swear ‘^by Jingo!” the 
ultra Radicals “ by George I ” 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other People’s Business. 

To Miss Mien Terry, in America, on tU New Piece at the Lyceum. 

My dear Miss Ellen Terry, ^ 

I HASTEN to fuMl my promise of Tvxitmg to you you 
are iu America, to inform you now thirds are going on at tne Lyceum, 
in the absence of yourself and Henry iRViNa. Miss Mary Ander- 
son, who has to do duty for you both, and represents Youth and 
Beauty combined (I hope you will take this as a gracefm allusion to 
yourself and Henry fiaviNo), has made, as you may Imve already 
heard, a remarkable success in the statuesque part of Galat^, and 
has now achieved another triumph as Clarice in the one-Act Play of 
Comedy and Tragedy, which is announced in the bill as haymg 
been “ specially written ” for her by Mr. "W. S. Hulbert. ^ 

The scene is laid in Paris during the Hegency of the Due d Orleans, 
The exquisite costumes are of the period of Lewis — Wn^opiEin, A 
chief feature of Mr. Hawes Craven’s brilliant scene is a splen^d 
staircase, more suitable for what Mrs. Gamp might have caned 
Claridgds ” than Claricds house. It reminded me of a similar 
arrangement of scene in Lords and Commons at the Haymarl^t. 
Clarice, an Actress, virtuous as she is beautiful, is the wife of a 
Captain d^Aulnay, who, to be near her, has thrown up his com- 
mission in the Army, and has accepted an engagement as an Actor. 

The licentious Due d’ Orleans, not a whit worse, by the way, than 
those by whom he was surrounded, and not so bad as some of them, 
has persecuted her with his^'attentions, and insulted her by Ms 

dishonourable proposals, which, 
I suppose, would have been 
considered honourable at that 
period by the ^ majority of 
young and beautiful Actresses 
on the Stage, when morals 
— were muddled, and Cardinal 
' ) ' J '1 H ■ D^raois was anything but the 

representative of the cardinal 
(j ^ 'W' virtues. Of course, in our 

y f \ f highly respectable Isineteenth 

i t 1 / Century, wMch is graced, by 

if our existence, we are horrided 

fXr at even the possibility of such 

■ " ' things happening, and sym- 

The Duke, his Grrace ; a Yiew near patMse as deeply with Clarice 

Bames. as our great great grand- 

mothers did with Kiobcardson’s 
Clarissa. As Monsieur d^Aulnay, by becoming an Actor, had, ipso 
facto, sacrificed Ms position as a G-entlemau^ (wasn’t tMs a curious 
i state of Society ?), the Due d’ Orleans could no more have accepted a 
t challenge from Mm than from Ms own butler ; so the beautiful and 
! yirteous Madame PAulnay and her honourable, high-spirited, and 
indignant husband, ex-Captain, and now Actor, conspired together 
to entrap the Duc^ and not only to thrash him, but, if possible, 
to murder ; giving the Due, however, one chance, which was 
that of killing before D''Aulnayh3A time to kill him. 

TMs might be called all fair in love and war—I say it might be 
called soy-f or anything more mean, pitiful, and vile, on the part of 
such a virtuous and MgMy honourable couple, I own I cannot well 
^nceive. However, the tra]^ is laid in the house of Clarice, the bait 
is a supi)er, with the addition of Clarice herself d croquet as the 
sweet to follow, when the wicked Due will get Ms dessert. It really 


dapper, active, spry, and determined ex-cai>tain), Monsieur d^Aulnay 
tears up Ms actors engagement without giving a fortnight’s notice, 
and putting his Manager to great inconvenience, unless there was 
an understudy ready at hand ; and then the Duo, stretching a point 
in Ms favour, consents to go out in the back garden and fight Mm, 








attractions of the Chamber of Horrors. 

"Well, the Due d? Orleans, accompanied by Ms friends, foremost 
8'^BLong whom is the Alibe Dulois, who, by the way, was at that time 
a Cardinal^ comes to the bachelor party given by Clarice, who has 
led the guueless Eegent to suppose that she has been for some time 


fectly ready to take advantage, it ^must be admitted, in the most 
courtly manner, of such an occasion. 

sends hp guests upstairs (I said the staircase was very 
useful) to amuse themselves as best they can at gamhliug iu a side 
TOomon the gallery while she detains fhe Begent below, lures hiTn 
to a sofa, and just when he is beginning to pass the border line of the 
most respectful admiration, and has aotnally clasped with one hand 
the back of ^the ^fa, m pops Mr, d?Aulnay by the window, very 
much honest Captain Crawley came in suddenly and surprised 
virmous Marais of Steyne on Ms knees to the immaculate 
BecL^ Sharp, TMs is a trap,” says the Due W OrUans. “ Yes, 
It IS, reply tile high-mmded, respectable couple. And then, in 
order to mia^ himseH for murdering the Due d OrUans (a piiffy, 
'' — y-bodied, over-fed, flabby voluptoary, i 


Regent and — Caught. 

on condition, however, that tMs little episode should never be men- 
tioned to any one— except, of course, Mr. YY. S. Cilbert; and so 
strictly has tMs promise been kept that though, as I understood 
from the action and dialogue, dapper little Monsieur Aulnay Med 
the elephantine roui in the aforesaid back garden, ^ret historians, 
ignorant of tMs fact, have represented the Due d’ Orleans as dying 
of apoplexy four months after the decease of Cardinal Dubois, and 
eight months after he had ceased to be Regent. 

While the Due and her husband are fighting outside, Clarice, who 
has locked the door and window, and given the key to a doctor, 
entertains her guests— who, tired of gambling in the little back-room 
ofi the gallery, are now sprawling on the staircase and grouped about 
the stage — ^with an improvisation wMch interests them and amuses 
them mightily. All this time she knows that either her husband is 
killing the Due, or the Due killin g her husband, being ten to one in 
I favour of tbe former, and they are fighting so absurdly near the 
I house that the clashing of swords is perfectly audible— they must 
I have been cavalry sabres or pantomime broadswords to have made 
such a noise — and at last, when Clarice hardly knows whether she is 
standing on her head or her heels, and settles the difficulty by drop- 
ping down on to the floor, a loud sigh, or sort of a howl, is heard, 
suggestive of a violent fit of indigestion, and we aU felt instinctively 
among tiie audience that it was the ‘^bitter cry” of the overfed 
voluptuary, and we were right, for the next second in again pops 
through the wiudow Captain D^Aulnay — ^Ms time is passed m 
popping in .and out of tMs window— and we all presumed that the 
Duo had been left qmvering on a daisy. He pleasantly informed 
Ms wife that the voluptuary’s goose was finally cooked, at which 
Clarice appeared delighted ; and nobody took any sort of trouble to 
go out ana see what had become of the Regent of France. 

H ow, as to the acting. You wiR at once ask me how is it possible for 
any one to adequately represent the part of an intensely virtuous, 
MgMy respectable, and honourable couple, of whom one, the wife,^ 
plays the part of the decoy, and the other, the husband, the of 
a bully ? A virtuous and respectable Becky Sharp is a contradiction 
iu terms ; but Miss Mary Anderson having chosen the part for her- 
self, plays it, and assumes the responsibility of the interpretation.^ 

She looks it to perfection, and from a certain point of view, wMch 
must be her own, or she would not have selected the piece, plays it 
admirably. I can imagiae what Sarah Bernhardt would have 
done with it, hut she could never have enlisted the sympatMes of 
the audience as an honest wife ; but the Actress who can enlist the 
sympatMes of the audience by acting as a Lucretia could but imper- 
fectly portray the seductive caresses of a Phryne. Miss AjsrDBRSON 
saciifices the Phryne to the Lucretia, and her consistently impossible 


enter^n her sprawling guests (it must have heeu the dullest party 
conceivably has been ingeniously devised and cleverly written^ It 
is at once the tour-de^-force of both Author and Actress. 

Give my love to Henry Irvxnq— he will he delighted to hear that 


m compaoison wi1 


Homing to see you agaia soon, and promising to keep you well posted 
up in all theatrical matters that may iuterest you, I remain. 

Tour old friend, jSfiBBS. 
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YITE LA CHEPFE 1 

{Notes on the Next Rewlvtiont) 

Mrst Bay , — ^The GoyernmeiLt Iiad sat up all night, until M. G-sett 
declared that, at his age, he could stand it no longer, and would 
rather resign at once, without putting b^r anything more out of ^ his 
Ciyil List. This brought matters to a crisis, and M, yaliant 

and concise programme, Resistance, had just been yoted, when a 
deputation from La Chiffe demanded to be heard. “Washed or 
unwashed ? ” inquired the Cabinet, who had pungent recollections of 
recent interyiews. “Unwashed!” roared the rebels, defiantly, 
breaking into the Council Chamber, and immediately proying that 
theirs was no yain boast. Their ultimatum was concise and explicit : 
Firstly, the municipal, or rather the prsefectorial boxes are to be 
esteemed priyate boxes, one for each chiffonnier ; secondly, eyery- 
thing in the loathsome shape of a j^opriitaire must fill his box night 
and morning with pictures, old chma, and bronzes. 

Ministers consulted. On their return, La Chiffie was strewed on its 
back all oyer the Elys^e, and M, Gsliyx's cellar was yoid. 

Second Bay , — ^Informed of the fact that the Chambers had refused 
to accept their conditions — ^relying on the assurance of ^ M. Paul ue 
OASSA 0NrAC that he would pull them through— La Chifie immediately, 
though unsteadily, descended into the street, and raised the banner 
of reyolution— the largest rag in their possession, bearing the noble 
motto : “ Tout pour la Chiffe et par la Chiffe?^ At eyery street 
corner, as if by magic, rose barricades of rubbish-boxes md dust- 
carts. riye Proyisional Gnyermnents sat in so many wine-shops, 
and issued proclamations in the name of La Chiffe. 

Third Bay,—Ttiie “ Sorters ” had hardly succumbed to the repeated 
assaults of the “Pickers,” when the “paper” dealers intoryened, 
with superior capital and, by dint of bribery and corruption, pro- 
claimed themselyes a Constitutional Assembly. But the rag-merchants 
insisting on a Senate, it w^ agreed to toss for it oyer fifty thousand 
Mres of potato-brandy. 

And at the nine thousand and third Utre^ the shadow of two cooked 
hats on the wall dispersed the l^yolution, which was already bemg 
rapidly asphyxiated by the accumulation of rubbish. Goyeming 
doesn’t dfmays mean remoying nuisances. 


JUMBO AND TAOUNG, 

(A Spirit Colloquy^ 

Sats Taounu to Jumbo, talking of the times, 

! “ I’m yery glad we are not men, they ’re most preposterous mimes. 
They ’U worship any brand-new god, 

Baenum, or Geoege, or Mumbo. 

I find the midgets mighty odd.” 

' ‘ ‘ Oh, right you_are I ” says Jumbo. 

Says Jumbo to Taou:ng,“‘ Last year they wept for me^ 

And now they ’re running after you^ a greater fraud can’t be. 

The pendulum of their wild wits 
’Twas Proteus, I should say, who hung. 

They beat rogue-elephants to bits I ” 

“ What/s that to us f ” says^XAOUiiTG. 


‘‘Props” of the Constitution. 

. {Sure to he in use duriny the Coming Session^ 

M-r. Chambeelain’s Eye-Glass; Lord Randolph’s Mustache; 
Mr. Waeion’s Snufi-Box: Lord Haetington’s tip-tilted Hat; the 

^ . i . * n / . 1 <3 » TTctTkTnc'O'*® 


Spectacles ; Mr. Biggae’s “ Latin ; ” the Loed Matoe’s “ ^reek ; ’’ 
Mr. Newdegatse’s Neck-tie; Mr. Eoestee’s Boots; and last, but 
oertaiuly not least, Mr. Gladstone’s Collars. 

Wet Noif— “Actois’ Satniday”P Capital institution... Bmgs 
ia'alotof money for those who do not happen to m 
M anagers or public fayourites. But why not extend we 
"Why not establish “Authors’ Saturday” at aR ^e mrculatog 
libraries; “Painters’ Saturday” at all the ^^dnbxtions : ^ 

nalists’ Saturday” at ah the Newsyendors; and ' 

Saturday” at ^ the Concerts? W should Dot ew haye . 
his day as weR as those uncommonly lue^ dogs the Actors r i 
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PLAYING THEM IN- 


Souse of Commons, Monday Sight, February 4 :, — Jusb looked in 
to take look round. To-morrow Parliament meets “ for despaton oi 
business,” as Gazette, with grim sarcasm puts it. 

‘‘ There ’U be precious little business despatched to-morrow, or 
for several more morrows,” Joseph Gillis says. Glad to meet 
JoetB. looking weE and hearty;. Say so. “But, Lor!” Joseph replies, 
“ it ’s hard work that agrees with me. Been terrible busy last tmee 
weeks arranging things. Haotolph and me’s going to see things 
through, I canteEyou. Wanted me to join the party. Offered to 
put me over Woiep and Gohst. But think we ’ll do better if I stop 
where I am, and we play into each other’s hands. Besides, PATpnsxL 
oonldn’t spare me. ^No, Joseph,’ he said, when I mentioned pro- 
posal, ‘ we haven’t so much grace and culture in our party that we 
can afford to lose you,^ ” 

Found Tennyson in the House of Lords also taking look round. 

“Not sure I like it nowit’s so near, Toby, dear boy,” he smd, 
glancing nervously round. “Begin to think I made a mist^. 
Fact is, found I was no longer a Poet, so thought I might as well be 
a Peer. Won’t see me here often, I can teE you. ShaE come down 
now and then and read them “ Queen of the May^. ^ 

Faters ; ”‘but don’t feel up to debate on Franchise or Merchmt Ship- 
ping. Besides, I know Shebbeooke would be taking my doak m 
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A REALIST! 

Miss Grihlletm {qtLsstioning Old Sailor with a imw to ‘‘ Q&py" far her ihrilli'iig Kacel in the Mayfair Magazine), “ Dear me 1 what a 
DREADFUL SHIPWRECK 1 AnD HOW DID YOU FEEL WHEN THE BiLLOWS WERE BREAKING OVER YOU?^* 

Old Salt, ** Wet, Marm — ^weey Wet I ** \^She gives Mm up ? 


mistake forlhis Inverness, wMch. becomes bore after third time. 
So short-sighted, you know.” 

Sir He30,t Brand here, too. 

“ Sorry you are going to leave us,” I said. Successor may he a 
good man, but you are hard to beat. It like House of Lords 
taking the orange and leaving us the Peel.” 

“ Hot at all, not at all, Toby,” says Speaker, blushing. (Won- 
derful how the young thing blushes yet. But he’s seen a good 
many things in the House of Commons.) “ You will see a good deal 
of me yet. Know I can’t stand a House that gets through its work ^ 
between five and six in the afternoon. Stni mean to have my chop 
between eight and nine, and back again in a quarter of an hour. 
Worst of it is, I know that first few nights at least I ’ll be calling 
out, ‘ Order I order I ’ as I rise to leave my seat in Peers’ Gallery. 
But must put check on myself.” 

Gladstone bustling round in high spidts and still higher collar, i 
Hever felt fresher in my life,” he says. “ Been awfully bored 
for last three months. Scarcely anything to do. Had rather good 
time last Thursday. ^ Beceived four deputations, and made four 
speeches in one morning. Just gave me appetite for lunch. ^ But 
that ’s only once in a way. How life begins. Going to have lively 
times. Think we shall see something this Session. Sorry you 
wouldn’t move Address. But genius and greatness are ever modest.” ; 

True for WiLUAii, though I say it that shouldn’t. Off home to , 
bed early. Shan’t get another chance for six months. 


PROSPECTS OE sunshine. 

It is a remark rather commonly made just now, that Beform is 
in the air.” If that is a fact, then perhaps we may hope for brighter 
wealier. • 

. “ Starvation Cote.”— Alderman Portsokbn who knows nothing 
of Sir John Franklin and his ill-fated Expedition, has been put 
on short commons by his Physician, and declares “ Sir Andrew’’ to 
be the real “Starvation Cove ! ” 


AlNOTHER white elephant. 

There is a certain eminent Minister who, like another Barnum 
has long been seeking for something that would render him famous, 
and he has selected, as his huge White Elephant, the most gigantic 
Municipality the world has ever seen. He has been at infinite 
pains to persuade incredulous Londoners that it really is what he 
states it to he— a beautiful White Elephant, and certon members 
of the Press have expressed themselves very freely upon the subject. 

The Daily News says that although not absolutely white, it is not 
nearly so dark as its predecessor, the Corporation Jumhov The Times 
says it would rather wait to see how it will look when well washed, 
before giving an opinion. ^ The Standard says that it is a gross 
impostor, and the sooner it is got rid of the better, as, if allowed to 

S ow to his full size, he would in all probability prove to be very 
ngerous. The Economist says that ne seems likely to prove a 
huge, unwieldy, unmanageable monster, and certainly not worth the 
enormous cost it will require to keep him going ; while its three 
faithful attendants, commonly known as the tiiree solemn Leaguers, 
dedare, witii all due solemnity, that it is exactly what it is repre- 
sented to he, that they have fondly watched over it from the day of 
its birth, that it hears all the marks of being what the Premier 
would probably call “Beal Jam,” Its huge unwieldy size no one 
can dispute, its softness is emblematic of the heads of those upon 
whom it is to he imposed. Its long tail is represented by the long 
train of eager enthusiasts who are looking forward for a share of his 
cakes and ale ; and its square chest by the mighty money-hags 
requisite to hold the Bates of the future. 

But all in vain ; the Public refuse to believe in him, hut pass on 
to their several avocations, smiling somewhat contemptuously at the 
large amount of fuss made by the eager attendants on both the 
unlucky White Elephants, whose credentials they continue to doubt, 
and whose usefulness they fail to appreciate. 

The Yery Place for Lm Jexjnss Sports Par/sifns.— 
Coaehiing China. 
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GREATER LONDON. lEEBSOLUTION, 

(A Storv of tU Immediate Future.) ScENE—rAe Home Office. TaUes covered with huge heaps of official 

^ . -L j returns^ from the Corporation^ the Metropolitan Board of Works. 

The Traveller liad left St. Paul’s for more two ^our^ ana Thirty-Bight Districts of the Metropolis. 

was still travellmg underground if the direction of the Home Seceetaet discovered^ looking weary and worn, 

Atlantic, He looked at his electric distance-marker, ana loma tnai throws himself lack in his uneasy chair ^ and soliloquises — 

“ bom^ I have escaped at last!” he mramured. And ^then, to he Or to bring on myseH a sea of troubles, 

quite sSe that he was at length out of London, he asked a passing Much easier raised ih^ ended. Jo pass my BiU,- 

Ser “ What is the name of this Station P ” No more ; and by a BiU to say we end 

® “ West Kensington, Sir,” was the prompt reply. . , . ^ The headache and the Apusand natural.womes 

The TraveUer sWped 'Snth ra«e. Then he tore his hair. Mien That place is hem to. ’Tis a oonsummafaon 

he jumped into a train just leaving the platform. He fomd that he Devoutly to be wish d. To pass my BiH > 

had got into an Express. He tori through the earth (the Me was To pa-ssj perchance to fail ;-ay there >s the rub ! 

undCTground)for hour^perhaps for days. Once he fancied he saw Mamaatierce debate what Cads wiU come, 

St.Paa’s,but it mkht have be«i only afanoy. But onwent^eiron When they have_ shuffled mwh in that turmod, 

horse, on and on. ft came to a standstill at last. , He put his head theirpaws ! f ere ’s ^e respect 

out of window, and recognised the sea. Apparently he had reached That makes e^amityj my bored lif e ; 

the Horfolk or Torkshiri coast. For who would bear the pateonage of Peoth, 

“ am I p ” was Ms Question. Tke oppressive candour of that proud man Beaxe, 

“ East Kensin^on, Si^’ reuHed the ^iiard^ toucHn^ his cap. The pangs of cha^g Dilke, Selboene’s delay, 

We have only got as far as tms at present, Sir. The line to the The insolence of Chambeelaint, and the spurns 

new buildings will he ready in a month or so.” pa-lient .Dierit of the Peemteb. takes, 

The Traveler foamed at the mouth. , , When he Mmself might peace and quiet make 

‘‘ Can I never be quit of this hateful Metropolis ? ” he shouted, By mere inaction ? Who would boredom bear, 

and once more jumped into a just-departing train. This time he was To gyo3,n and sweat under official hf^j. 

hurried towards Scotland. Most of the line was underground, but But that the thought of domg something great~" 

now and again he caught a glimpse of scenery (covered with houses), That unffiscovered thmg, that seldom comes 

which showed him that he waa travelling towards the land of the To poor Home Secretanes-imges me on, 

Gael. At length the train was again brought to a standstill. I wo^d rather bear the ills we have, 

A Highland Station-Master opened the door of the carriage. Than ny to others that I know not of r 

Have I reached Inverness ? ” asked the Traveller, alighting. Thus, tpo, sharp Londoners, poor cowards all, 

Inverrmess 1 1 There ’s list na sich place I ” replied the Official May think-jif so, I pall in resolntion. 

with the broadest of broad accents. “ Ye ’ve jist come to Narthe My enterprise, though of great pith and moment, 

Kensington ! ” The Traveller shrieked. But there was one thing to Which none regard, and which seems all awry, 

be done. He retraced his steps. And now he journeyed towards India. Loses the name of action. 

Eor months and months he hurried on. Hay, his excursion consumed — - 

the better part of a year. He felt the heat of the equator, which 

gradually wve place to ^tarotio cold. Covered mthfos, at length rpjjjj EIGHTS AND WISDOM OB JUEIES 
he reached; the spot, which was, he felt sure, the Antipodes of the 

Horth Pole. As far as he conld see, there was snow and ice, amid To the Bditor of “ Bunch 

things that looked like smoking chimney-pots, „ rm-* 

“ I am alone ! ” he murmured. “ Still tHs is good— I havelleft SiE,— This is an age of sham sentiment and sicldy gush, and 

London behind me! At last I am satisfied.” who were once consider^— and rightly, too—the most pri 

At this moment he noticed a native of the place. The man was a ^mmon-sense nation m Euppe, have developed mto a confflc 
dwarf, and evidently belonged to some race similar to the Esquimaux, of sniv^ng idiots. Wi;^ out tbe name England fro 

rm m it . j* . a i . . x Tviork o-n/i onhat.if.nito “ ( InlTiA'tr Hn+.fth '' I Ino na.tr wfi fl.Tfi mond h 


throws himself hack in his uneasy chair ^ and soliloquises — 

To be, or not to be, that is the question ; — 

WTiether ’tis better for awhile to sufier 
The harmless follies of the Corporation ; 

Or to briug on myself a sea of troubles, 

Much easier raised than ended. To pass my Bill, — 
Ho more ; and by a Bill, to say we end 
The headache, and the thousand natural worries 
That place is heir to. ’Tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wish’d. To pass my Bill ; — 

To pass ! perchance to fail ay there ’s the rub ! 
And in that fierce debate what Cads will come, 
When they have shuffled much in that turmoil, 

And give me their paws 1 There ’s the respect 
That makes calamity of my bored life ; 

For who would hear the patronage of Fboth, 

The oppressive candour of that proud man Beaxe, 
The pangs of chaffing Dixke, Sexbobne’s delay. 
The insolence of Chambebxajn', and the spurns 
My patient merit of the Peemteb takes, 

When he himself might peace and quiet make 
By mere inaction ? Who would boredom bear. 

To groan and sweat under official life, 

But that the thought of doing something great — 
That undiscovereoL thing, that seldom comes 
To poor Home Secretaries— urges me on, 

Though I would rather bear the ills we have, 

Than fiy to others that I know not of ? 

Thus, too, sharp Londoners, poor cowards all. 

May think— if so, I pall in resolution. 

My enterprise, though of great pith and moment, 
Which none regard, and which seems all awry, 
Loses the name of action. 


THE EIGHTS AND WISDOM OE JUEIES.” 

To the Bditor of “ Bunch 

Sib, — This is an age of sham sentiment and sickly gush, and those 
who were once considered— and rightly, too— the most practical 
common-sense nation in Europe, have developed iuto a conglomera- 
tion of snivelling idiots. Wipe out tbe name “ England” from the 
map, and substitute “ Colney Hatch.” One day we are maudlin over 


The TraveUer questioned this strange-looking person, but without map, and substitute Colney Hatoh. One day we are mau^ over 
efieot. The native spoke an odd sort of language, quite udike any over-sized beast, whose departure from these shores L for one, 
European tongue. At length the TraveUer succe^ed, by signs, in rejoiced at ; the next we are sheddmg maniacs’ tears over the arrival 
making the resident know Slat he was anxious to learn the name of ^ an over-sized black king more hideous, if possible, than the 
the place to which he had come. Could the native say where the ^®P^ted monster. Then we shriek over another enormity; and, as 
TraveUer was? He could, and would. And his answer was the that was not low enough for us to faU, ^elect a lower depth m 
last words that the TraveUer ever heard, for they kiUed him. admirmg and adulating the British Jury. What next ? ^ 


last words that the TraveUer ever heard, for they kiUed him. 

When asked for the name' of the place on which they were stand- 
ing, the native replied, “ South Kensington ! ! 1 ” 

PLAYFUL FACTS AHD FAHCIES. 

Deab Mb. PniircBc, | 

I I WAS prevented by circumstances, over which I had no 

control (I like to he original in the selection of my phrases), from 


I may teU you candidly that I have the greatest contempt for the 
British Juryman. A smug-faced tradesman, with no ideas beyond , 
the contents of his tiU, and his knowledge that his Q,ueen’s Taxes 
and Water-Eates have been paid, linked to a female whose mind i 
cannot extend beyond her brats and her servants’ deUnquenciesi is, I | 
confess, no character before whom I can fall down and worship, ; 
I wiU ask Mr. Chabxes Eeabe a few simple questions : — I 

Has he ever been wrongfully accused of forgery ? 

Has he ever been put on his trial for that oftence ? | 

Has a Jury ever found him Guilty ? 

Has he ever undergone eighteen months’ hard labour, resulting 


control (I like to he original in the selection of my phrases), from P xiT 

being present at the initial performance of Camaralzaman at the Has he ever been put on his trial for that offence r 

Gaiety Theatre. The next morning I eagerly bought four of the Has a Jury ever found him G^tyr , , , , , . , 

daily papers to learn from them some particulars about the per- .Has he ever undergone eighteen months’ hard labour, resulting 

formance of the night before, I was greatly gratified to find from f 

the Du% A that ‘Hhe story of the old Persian Legend was i tt. -l -xt. x -l* • j- 

told with admirable diieotaess and point,” and that the ptev “was enough. I thmk I have show, without anjrbias or prejudice, 

to all intents a Drama, wdl-construoted and intelligible to the most present admiration for British Jmrymen is absurdly exoes- 

careless observer,” Glancing at the Times, however, I was sorry to despicably weak. Yburs smcerely, 

I j* jlT L J.1. ^ /H ^ , T i— » "I I / tt . “ AT A rmra Tmmr * imrs m-mnn U nfrcm jttTt lirx-ntvrurmnrrr.'vr 


notice that the (Mtio of that journal was evidently the most care- 
less observer,” if, indeed, not somethmg worse, as that Gentleman 
was forced to admit that the story washy no means clear to his 

unassisted understanding.” G^urning to the i>a^7y the repre- i t' i ^.i a v , .v -r;; ' 

sentative of that admiraBle journal boldly asserted that ‘^the Author -*• heartily endorse every word he has said with regard to a 
was loudly called for, hut did not appear,” an announcement flatly ^ committed for trial not long ago at Bow 

contradicted by the xa^overbially courteous Morning :Bost. which Pohce-Court. “ At the Central Criminal Court, the Grand 

declared that ‘’^Mr. BuBBAJsn) appeared, and bowed his acknowledg- returned a true hill, evidence was dead against me, the Judge 
ments.” When Doctors differ, who shall agree ?— Yours ever summed-up strongly— even more strongly than the Counsel for the ^ 

- A Puzzled Pxatgoeb. Prosecution— for a conviction, and twelve honest men and true, with- } 

, out leaving the box, found a verdict of Hot Guilty. AE honour to 

-AT -n -r^ ^ them, and to Mr. Beajdb, Yoims thankfullv* 

WHAT TBE Hobthampton Eadicaxs Desibe.— XaSowr-ohere. lTp. Loadeb. 


. A Late Iishvlate oe the House op Oobbectioit, 
To the Bditor of “ BunchB ~ 

See, — ^M r. Chabxes Eeade’s letter deserves to he printed in gold, 

.J T T Xi1 J Z T-.. 1 *3 _f*x.1. 3 X- 1 


TO “0 whethM MS., Printed Matter, or Drawing., be returned, unieu accompanied 

^ a Stunpad and Diraeted SaveUpa ar Covaa Oopiai of KS. iBould ba kapt by tba Sandara 
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VPRY TRY I NO charge for the practice of this game is one sovereign the first hour, 

vc.rtT iriTiiMVa. second, three the third, and so on, in proportion. The 

A Record of a few Trials of RcUknce, members often playing till ten the next morning, 'which, of course, 

'WT r r Cs:ine:s finds very profitable. 

i>o. Vi. u-AiOSLiNa. ^ WiLLNER then read every Act of Law and Parliament, from 

E. Chinks^ the proprietor of the Square the time of Julius CiESAR, bearing on every kind of games, from the 

Club, together with the Secretary, the Elgin marbles to Trente-eUqiiarante. This occupied two hours. Mr. 

\ entire Committee, and about four members, TTillner then read all the repeals of those laws. This occupied 

\ appeared before Sir Jacques In eew to two-and-a-half hours. He then read a very recent Act, passed, in 

l\ ^sw®r the charge {upon summonses) of fact, last Session, which he said was the only one haring any bearing 
\ keeping, and being concerned in, a com- i upon the present case. He then called and examined one of the 
^ mon gambling-house. Defendants, Mr. Coeeiian'. 

Mr. St. James WiLLNER said: I am Mr. Coeeman said : I was playing on one of the nights in question. 

T T _ L J-I T T ^ • 1 J _JL 


/A# 


One of the Pack. 


liere. Sir Jacques, to prosecute these sum- I lost eighteenpence. I have lost eighteen thousand pounds at 
>' lEonses on behalf of the Criminal Investi- “Pitch and Toss,^’ hut never now. I never play now. I heard 

/ / p I ^ gation Department, Scotland Yard, and I these summonses were to he taken out, and so I played a little, in 

think it only right to admit that Mr. order to be included in the charge. I have made a statement against 
^ i Chinks and the rest of the Defendants myself. 

\ have co-operated with me most 'willingly, Mr, Tussle, Q, C. {tcho appeared for the Defendants).^ Tell the 

^ ^ assisted me in bringing this charge Court, if you please, Mr. Coeeman— do you consider “Pitch and 

One of the Pack. ^ against themselves. Of course, a charge Toss ” a game of skid or chance ? 

of this descrmtion is at all times most difficult to substantiate, 3fr. Cokeman. Skill, most decidedly, 

on account oi the enormous difficulty in getting the Police the Mr. Tussle, Q. C. Where does the skill come in ? 

ent7'€e to these Clubs. But, to meet tbis difficulty, Mr. Chinks Mr. Cokeniaii^ A great deal of skill is required in pitching up the 

has come forward 'with a written statement, in which he honestly coin. For instance, I have a very big hand, and therefore a deal of 
admits that he permits gambling for very large sums, say thou- skill is required in tossing up a threepenny piece, 
sands of pounds. He goes further, and says that he makes Jfr. Tussle, Q. C. Suppose it falls on the ground. What then ? 

no profit out of the coffee-room, the kitchen, 'wine, and cigars. Jfr. Cokeman. The members then make a rush for it, and he 

His profit is made entirely out of the gambling. He has therefore who gets it first— keeps it, and cries “ Collard ! ’’ 


admitted, most hononrahly, what we could not very well have 
proved. The Committee, who are charged, are also here, and quite 


Mr. Tussle, Q. C. What then is done ? 

Jfr. Cokeman. I pay him a pound, of which Mr. Chinks gets ten 


'willing to give evidence against themselves. There are also four percent. 

members of the Club, who, although Defendants, 'will support the Jfr. Tussle, Q. C. Is there any other skill required ? 
prosecution. The whole of the members, even those who never ^ Jfr. Cokejyian. IS'ot unless we play Turkish Bules.^ The skill then 
played, were really anxious to he charged. However, I could not is to toss up the coin so that it fails the side up you intend it to. 





eiYIKG A «BAC.” 

quite arrange that, as there is not space in the Court. Many of Jfr. Tussle, Q. C. Do you not know that gamhling is carried on at 
Siem, therefore, are on the Bench at the present time, while the the most respectable of Clubs ? •, Tir* j x-l -l i 

others have gone, I believe, to Monte Carlo and Nice, to collect Jfr. Cokeman, It is. Both at the Minerva the Canmbal 
evidence. The particular offence charged against Mr* Chinks is, Clubs. I have heard that the Bishops play SpiUik:^ for cu;m of te& 
that a game called Titch and Toss^^ was permitted to be played, for at the former, wh£st a gamhling g^e kimwn as Tommy Dod is 

high stakes, by him in the Square Club. I know that my learned extensively practised at the Cannibal Club. t,,ci 

friend, Mr. Fussle, Q,.C., who is specially retained for the defence, Jfr. Tussle,Q,C. What are the stakes m the game Tommy Dod ? 
will endeavour to show that this is not a game of chance. Jfr. Cokeman. Geu^rally glasses of whiskey and brandy. 

Mr, St. James Willner then read from the printed rules of the Jfr, Tussle, Q.C. Do you Imow whether money is ever played tor 

game of “ Pitch and Toss,” and said : The principle of the game is, that at the Canmbal Club ? . „ , , 

acoinof the realm, say a sovereign, half-sovereign, five-shilling piece, Mr. Cokmnan {emphatically), Isqyqt . Never, 

half-a-cro'wn, fiorin, shilling, a sixpence, fonrpenny piece, uiree- Jfr. Tussle, Q. C. Don t, pray , lose your temper, 
penny bit, penny, halfpenny, or farthing, so long as it nas a “ head ” Jfr. Cokeman. I thought the world knew that no member ot the ! 

one side and what is understood as a “ ” the other (no coin being Cannibal Club ever bad any money. « .t. i 

permissible ha'ving on each side a head, or on hoth sides a tail), Jfr. Tussle, Q.C. Th^pray, Sir, how qo they pay^for these glasses 
should be pitched up in a manner to enable it to fall on the table whiskey and brandy for which you say they gamble r 

with either the head up and the tail down, or vice- versd* Should the Jfr. Cokeman. They don t pay for them. i. j x-i I 

coin fall on the edge, an'd so stand, it is claimed by Mr. Chinks, If, Sir Jacques lw:m, the learned Magistrate, intermitted the 

however, it falls as before stated, the members are at liberty to case, and said : He had issued ^^e summbn&es ag^st the 

make a guess as to which side is uppermost, Mr. Chinks receiving Defendants 'under a wrong Act.^ Fresh summonses must theretore 
five guineas for each guess made by any individual member. The he served upon the Defendants immediately, and they could either 
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THE EXCEPTION THAT CONFIRMS THE RULE. 

Sir Fd&r [who is of a 'moralising turn of 'mini), *‘It ' s an odd thing, Lady 
Midas, bdt what People admire the most in those they bbally love, is 
THE VERY Beauty that is most conspiotioits by its absence ! ” 

lady Midas, “Kot always. Sir Peter! For instance, I doat on my 
Son, Gorgy, oyer there, better than anything on Earth. But I see no 
particular JSBAUTY in him, beyond his Loomm like a QEKTLXUANi YOU 

KNOW ! ” 


THE PIGEONS OE ST. PAULAS. 

[A Correspondent writes to a weetly paper, begging he may 
not be thought a Yandal if he suggests the cleaning of St. Paul’s, 
and the abolition of the pigeons, which he considers out of place 
on a Cathedral.] 

The Pigeons of Saint Mark’s may fly 
Near all the long lagoons. 

They circle ’neath Italian sky, 

On summer afternoons. j 

The silent city in the sea 
Has magic that enthrals ; 

But still you have a charm for me,- 
0 Pigeons of Saint Paul’s ! 

There, ’mid the City’s ceaseless roar. 

Wren’s dome its head uprears, 

As it has stood from days of yore, 

For twice a hundred years. 

Below it stfll, hy day and nigkt, 

Eack weary^ toiler crawls, 

Wkile round it wheel in endless flight 
The Pigeons of Saint Paul’s. 

You flash past pediment and frieze, 

By summer sunshine kist, 

You sail around the sombre trees, 

And brave the Autumn mist. 

You hear the civic stir and strife. 

The City ’s cries and calls ; 

Methinks you scorn our busy Hfe, 

0 Pigeons of Saint Paul’s ! 

What memories the Meat church keeps 
Of all the great and brave ; 

There Wellington with Nelson sleeps, 

There Picton finds a grave. 

And still at morn and eventide, 

From out those massive walls, 

The holy music floats outside, 

0 Pigeons of Saint Paul’s I 

Your ancestors in olden days, 

As ye fly now, flew then, ^ 

And neard kow wond’ring cits would praise 
Tke migkty dome of Wren. 

“ 8i monumsntum qucsris^'* ke 
Tke Critic’s word forestalls ; 

And bids you too “ drcums’pice^'* 

0 Pigeons of Saint Paul’s I 

Although no tribute you may gain, 

But what my verse can give, 

Soar upwards o’er Paul’s sacred fane, 

Beneath whose eaves you live. 

But hark ! tke clash of evening chimes, 

And swift each shadow falls : 

To you I dedicate these rhymes, 

0 Pigeons of Saint Paul’s I 


elect to accept the service of these summonses, or be committed for 
trial at the Old Bailey, or plead guilty, and be discharged forthwith. 

Mr. Fussle, Ci.C., consulted his Clients, and said, they decided to 
leave the matter entirely in the hands of the Magistirate. 

Sir Jacgites Inkem delivered his decision as follows : — The great 
point in this case is whether, within the meaning of the Act, the 
game of “Pitch and Toss” is a recreation necessary for the health of 
man, to enable him to better perform Ms duties in Mfe. I must 
reluctantly decide that playing (with only a short interval for 
refreshment) from three in the afternoon tiU seven o’clock the next 
morning, during the six week-days, and losing perhaps £4000 a 
night, IS not a recreation necessary to the better health of man. The 
ne^t point is how to describe excessive gambling. Dukes and Earls, 

and— may I say Bloated Aristocrats ? 

• Jfr. ChmMs, You may, Sir jAcauES. 

Sir Jacques, Thank you. Sir !— Bloated Aristoctats— can afford to 
lose £4000 a night, but I don’t think Somerset House clerks and 
officers can. However, this is your first offence, and taking into 
Consideration' the social position of you all, and my unwillmgness to 
convict you, I shall not only discharge the Secretary, but impose a 
merely nominal fine of £40,000 on Mr. Chinks, £30,000 on the Com- 
mittee, and £20,000 on aU the Members, 

On leaving the Court, Mr, Chinks said, “ I’m sorry I ^ke I ” 


.The “Fine” Gentlemen oe London. — Sir James Ingham, 
Messrs. Flowers, Hewton, Hannat, Barstow, Chance, D’Etn- 
. COURT, Manseield, and Lushington. 


PEACTIOAIi EDUCATION. 

Dear Sir, 

There is a great deal being written about the above subject 
in the newspapers just now, and although I have not read one single 
word that has appeared, yet the topic is one worthy of grave and 
serious attention. The other night, at the Club, I picked up the 
Nineteenth Century^ a paper I had never heard of before, and wMch 


seems to me to be singularly behind the period it professes to repre- 
sent, as far as theatrical news and racing intelligence are concerned, 
and I saw that Professor Huxley has been lootog over Ms son’s 
examination papers, and declares himself MgMy satisfied with the 
way in wMch they are set. 

How, curiously enough, wMle in the country at Christmas, I was 
persuaded by m^ sister to look over her son’s examination |)apers, 
and more unmitigated twaddle I have nev^r seen. The boy will be 
rich, so perhaps can afford to fool away his schooldays. I am des- 
perately hard up, hut, out of deference to my parents, I had to fool 
away my schooldays. I had to translate Tennyson into Latin verse ; 
I had to study Euciid ; 1 had to have an intimate acquaintance with 
the life of Hannibal. I wasn’t had at it either, but I ask you what 

f ood has it been to me since ? I can make no money by Latin verses, 
can break no bank with a combination of all Euclide problems put 
together, and as for Hannibal, only one man in ten knows who he 
was, and that one doesn’t want to hear Mm talked about. . Prdetioal 
Education is a subject wMch must be grappled with, and, pace Pro- 
fessor Huxley, this is my idea of a thoroughly practical paper, the 
successful auswering of which would enable a boy to get through the 
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THE QUEEN^S VALENTINE TO MR- PUNCH. (FEB. 14, 1884.) 


AX UNUSUAL CHANCE. 

'VTe iiaye heard of well- 
dressed young gentlemen 
who ^ go to dinners and 
evening parties, and tell 
anecdotes, crack jokes, sing 
songs, and make themselves 

f enerally agreeable, at a 
xed charge per evening. 
Though we do not remem- 
ber tonave ever encountered 
one of these bogus guests, 
there can be no doubt of 
their existence. The fol- 
lowing advertisement from 
the Daily Telegraph shows 
another variety of the 
genus : — 

A SINGLE Young Gentle- 
man, of position, re- 
quires APAKTMENTS and 
nOAKD in the house of a re- 
spectable, comfortable family 
(no children). Genial, intel- 
lectual, cheerful, naturally re- 
fined, not very fa shionable , con- 
ventional, or orthodoxical, but 
still religious. Termsmoderate. 
YTest London or suburbs. 

There is an unmistakably 
business air about this brief 
trade circular, and the ad- 
vertiser shows no disposi- 
tion to hide his light under 
a hushel. One would very 
much like to know at what 
“figure” at which this 
young gentleman^ who 
frankly avows he is “not 
very fashionable, conven- 
tional, or orthodoxical, but 
still religious,” would come 
and reside with us. Un- 
fortunately he veils the 
remunerauon under the 
somewhat vague phrase 
“terms moderate.” We 
are afraid he would charge 
more for all these accom- 
plishments than we could 
I afford to pay. 


world comfortably, and not spend a youth of buying experience, a 
maturity of poverty, and an old age of duns. Yours truly, 

POVEETAS. 

1. What are the odds at Baccarat in favour of the banker against 
the punter? 

2. Mention any instances, if you can, of punters who have not 
drawn on four ; and state whether they ended their days in affluence 
or Hanwell. 

3. How many men have von heard of, or known, who have been 
. mined by their love for the Urama ? State in what proportion their 

love belonged to these branches of the dramatic profession : — 

(a) Tragedy, {h) CJomedy. (c) Burlesque. 

Deduce moral, 

4. Enumerate the salient points in the finish of last year’s Derby. 
What effect should these have on your selections for the Spring 
Handicaps ? 

5. Given a peremptory letter from a tailor whose account has been 
miming three years, which of these courses would you adopt ?-^ 

(a) A hni at three months, (h) An order for half-a-dozen suits of 
clothes, (c) Take no notice, and change your address. 

In each ease state reasons, and instance precedents, ^ 

3. What proportions does truth assume to falsehood in the average 
* conversation 01 women? and is there any variance in these propor- 
tions in resjpectively siagle and married women ? 

7. Who IS more likely to he prosperous— the man who picks up the 
first cab he sees, and pays it off at nis journey’s end, or the man who 
selects a Border carefully, and keeps it the whole of the day ? 

8. Of what Clubs does the membership stamp a man as possessed 
o£ neither birth, breeding, nor affluence ? 

9. Con^re the advantages and expenses of staying in country 
houses with that of sojoundi^ in hotels. 

10. Name the ^eeialities in food, drmk, or cigars to he obtained 


at the Army and Navy, Garrick, Bachelors’, White’s, and Orleans 
Clubs. 

11. Which are the most objectionable bookmakers to owe money 
to, and which do you consider the easiest to get on with if your 
account is missing for a time ? 

12. Wishing to create a favourable effect, in what phrases would 
you couch a letter which would be harmless, as far as you were con- 
cerned, either in an action for Breach of Promise or a Divorce Suit ? 

13. At what hotels [m London can you always obtain refre^ment 

during unlicensed hours ? ^ 

14. Write the history of a writ from the original lawyer’s letter to 
enlodgement in Holloway. State at what period in its history the 
latter catastrophe can he averted, and by what means other than that 
of pa y ing the original sum. 

15. What relative advantages and disadvantages, social and pecu- 
niary, are to he obtained by posing before the world as a misogynist ? 

16. If a man, notoriously hard up, suddenly blossoms forth into 
splendour, and is seen about with either a Gambling-Club Proprietor 
or a Jew money-lender, what effect does this sight produce on his 
treatment from Ms social equals ? 

17. Who suffers most at pigeon-shooting, the birds, backers, or 
bookmakers? 

18. What is the smallest sum on which yon can live at the rate 
of £5000 a-year ? Show how it can be done (1) by a man with a 
title (2) by a Commoner. 


AEHOEISM. ' 

“ The Mefropolitan Bobbies,” remarked Mr. Williajc Sikes to an 
associate, “ is the most dangerous crushers in the world, but fort’- 
nately there ’s sitch a werry few on ’em.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED PROM 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

JSouse of Commons^ Tuesday^ Feh, This comes of gaUiyautm^ 

round with. Emperors, Kings, Prime Ministers, and Poet-Laureates,’ 
said Inspector Denning, a little grimly, when at nine o’clock this 
morning, as if delivered by early post, Donald Currie appeared to 
open new Session, 

Not usual to take Currie at breakfast now,” Sir George Camp- 
bell said, sneeringly. 

But this only Scotcb jealousy. Last year, Macearlane, as men- 
tioned at the time, provided himself with oatmeal-cake, bottle 
whiskey, wrapped tartan round him, slept in Palace Yard, and so 
got in first. Currie did better than that. Got into Post-Office 
I over-night, made himself comfortable, wrote Ch^ter of his forth- 
' coining work, Franks with the Fremier; or, Convepations with 
Crowned Heads, and was out fresh and early in morning to secure 
deathless distinction. Four o’olock early enough for most Members 
to come down, avoiding stupid ceremony of Commission. “If that 
sort of mummery is to go on,” Mr. Labouchere observes, “ better 
have it done at Madame Tussaud’s, Easy enough to pick out five 
figures to sit on bench, and look like Lords Commissioners. 'W'ould 
draw Public, too. Fine thing for Tussaud’s. Perhaps it might be 
put up to auction. Privilege secured for highest bidder. Purchase- 
money to go in reduction of National Debt.” 

Eoyal Commission doesn’t hurt anybody and may please some, 
though not Noble Lords in comedy dress. More practical point to 
consider absurditj^ of speeches in moving Address. Vernon, who 
seconded Address in Lords, spoke onl^ five minutes, and t’ other Lord 
who moved Address, was only three times as had. But in Commons, 
hour wasted in dreary business ; only for Sam Smith’s sword might 
have been another nalf-honr. Would get between his legs as 
he proclaimed his adherence to Peace Policy. “When he mused to 
abstract it, pinked Mr. Dodds who sat next him. "Wanted Elliot to 
hold it for mm till he had finished. 

“ No,” says that shrewd young man. “ Got one of my own ; much 
as I can do to keep the hilt out of Goschen’s mouth or the point out 
of Harcourt’s back. Besides, remember yon at Caine’s dinner, 
when you first arrived from the country. If you are once free from 
encumbrance, ^on’U go on till eleven o’clock. Never mind Dodds ; 
these public-spirited men must suffer little inconvenience.” 

After this whispered ooILoqny, Samuel started again. But, what 


in half-an-honr, to manifest delight of House. Then Bouere began 
with Amendment to Address. Eiteresting summary of Opposition 
smeches during Recess. But House rea^ couldn’t stand it. Subject 
of crucial importance. Issue critical. Honour of England involved. 
Safety of Egypt at stake. Opposition determined to die at their 
posts in attack on most venal Government of modem times. At ten 


The 'W'estminster Play. First Night — ** Bourke’d I ” 
minutes past eight, whem Bourke finished oration, only five Con- 
servatives feing at post. Others, presumably dead, carried off to be 
laid out in Dining-Soom. 

Debate about to collapse when Bourke sat down. De Worms 
rescued it ; but, after gallant struggle, was worsted, and nobody else 
volunteering, the portentous skucture tumbled to pieces. Division 
taken, and, amid jeers^ it was announced that 20 voted for the 
Amendment, and 70 against. 

After thisj Address might have been forthwith agreed to, hut for 
unexpected incident. Speaker put question, when there arose from 
front bench below the gangway a youthful-elderly figure, and a 
face that nervously smiled behind imposing pair of spectacles. 
^ by^Tel-el-Kebir! ” exclaimed Lord Wolselet, who looked 

down from Beers’ G^exv. “ Didn’t know, he was Member of the 


House. Looks as if he had been sitting on Florence Bombefs 
bonnet again.” 

“ No, Only One,” I answered. “ That ’s Birkenhead’s inscrutable 
j oke. That ’ s MacI ver. ’ ’ 

Nobody noticed Afr. Toots except the generous Warton,^ whose 
soul aflame with indignation at recent discovery of fresh iniquities 
in whooping-cough mixture, seized opportunity to expand himself. 

Business done, — Bad beginning made. 

Wednesday Afternoon.^Alw 2 Lys had a strong personal liking for 
Randolph. Don’t know anyone who more charmingly mixes light- 
heartedness of schoolboy with craft of statesman.^ In dull round of 
Parliamentary life he is always fresh. No circumlocution with 
him. Right or wrong, he goes straight^ for the point, saving infini- 
tude of time. Look at Opposition tactics that opened Session. A 
long Resolution carefully prepared, and Bourke selected to lead 
attack. Randolph growls and says nothing. Respect for pastors 
and masters too dee^y ingrained in his youthful mind. Rickety 
Resolution dies of sheer exhaustion. 

This happened yesterday. To-day Randolph comes down, and 
brushing aside carefully woven webs of elderly Parliamentary tac- 
tic demands dismissal of Ministers. Others may “deplore” and 
“Humbly assure Her Majesty,” and what not. Randolph settles 
affairs in two words. “ Dismiss Gladstone.” House roars with 
laughter at freshness of idea. “Dismiss Gladstone,” says Ran- 
dolph to his Sovereign, “ and call to your Councils others having the 
confidence of your suojects.” 

‘ ‘ Who ? who ? ” “ Name ! name ! ” House hilariously cried. 

But this is not for Randolph to decide. With downcast eyes and 
faint blush mantling his thoughtful brow, he says nothing. Every- 
thing in order. First get rid of Gladstone, and Heaven will raise 
up successor. Speaker rules Randolph out of order. Appears we 
can’t just on spur of moment get rid of Ministry. To-morrow, or 
day after, perhaps. But not this afternoon. Randolph not to be 
denied, so moves Adjournment of Debate. 

“ Has the Noble Lord forty supporters ? ” the Sp e a ke r blandly asks. 

Up rises every Conservative on back benches, Offiy ex-Ministers 
sit, a serried row. Pretty to see Six Staeford looking round to see 
how things are going. Grand Cross Sir Richard, tweaks Ids head 
about, more than ever like inquiring sparrow. Evidently this won’t 
do. Tail irresistibly wagging head; so, after awkward pause, the 
grave Gentlemen on Front Bench slowly and sadly rise, amid mocking 
cheers from the Liberals, and Randolph is master of the situation. 

Business done, — ^More Bills brought in than will reach the Statute 
Book. 

Lively time for Dodson at Question Time. Agricul- 
tural Members get ni-m in corner and bay at him about the Cattle 
Plague Bill. Dodson lowers head, and runs at them one by one, but 
hits nobody. 

“ Fine sport, though the bull a little too bovine,” Mr. Gibson says. 
“Why should a man, when asked a question, immediately rush at 
interlocutor, and try to knock him down ? Dodson always replies 
to most innocent query as if he were iu the company of sharpers who 
had designs on Ms pocket, only to he frustrated by display of unusual 
shrewdness and threatening snappishness.” 

Chaplin had the House to-night with Amendment to Address, 
insisting upon fresh Cattle Plague legislation. Ministers had promised 
Bill, wMch was awkward for Chaplin. They had given him what 
he asked before he made Ms speech. But speech must he deUvered, 
Altered Resolution so as to express satisfaction at promised Bill, and 
demanding for it precedence over everything else. Fresh attempt to 
howl out Chaplin. Heneage, with sublime young-man-from-the 
country air, asked the Pbemxer whether precedence could be given r 
Gladstone, with surprised air, as if he had rather believed Heneage 
was in Australia — couldn’t imagine how he should he here with tMs 
opportune question — ^fully replied. Not the faintest excuse now for 
debate ; but Chaplin’s speech ready, and must he delivered. So it 
was. Other speeches prepared for other circumstances, got off, and 
evening agreeably wore away, fiMsMng up with a scoldiug match 
between Lord Mayor Dawson and Lord Claud Hamilton, 

“ Getting on nicely,” said the Grand Old Man, as we walked home 
together, Ms spirits a little raised by having dodged the Detective. 
“ Been at it three days now, and except for formal business, wMch 
might have been done in an kour, no forrader.” 

Business done, — ^None. 

Friday Night, — ^There being nothing to do, no question of public 
interest or anxiety about. House devoted Sitting to sqqahhle about 
Orange outbreaks in -Ireland, On the whole, a little dreary, Par- 
nell’s comedy, in new character, as advocate of law and order in 
Ireland ; fine, hut lacking in cMaroscurOj as Lord Granville says 
about Lord Salisbury’s denunciation Don’t know what that 
means, hut like look of word. Only real flask of interest, througk 
, dreary evening was wken Parnell, reading extract of. report of 
Orange meeting, cried “ Skoot Biggar ! ” Tken House laugked and 


Orange meeting, cried “ Skoot Biggar ! ” 
ckeered, and Joseph Gillis softly smiled. 
Business None. 
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GAIETY AND POLITICS; 

OE, WHY THE EIEST EGYPTIAN DEBATE SUDDENLY COLLAPSED, 

It was tKe opening night of the Session. The i^neen’s Speech had 
been read, and the Moyer of the Amendment to the Address had 

nearly undisputed posses- 
sion^ of the House. The 
Ministry* and most of the 
Opposition were in the Tea- 
HoOTn. Mr. CsiLMBEELAIN 
had made a remark. 

“Not seen Camaralza- 
man f ” exclaimed the 
Ministry en masse, while 
the leaders of the Opposi- 
tion expressed astonish- 
ment. 

“It is a fact, I assure 
you,” continued the Eight 
Hon. Gentleman, “ I haye 
been so yery busy. "What 
is it like ? ” 

“ Bright scenery, pretty 
dresses, and good music,” 
replied the Peesoeb, “Ido 
not pretend to be a Masher, 
but I certainly enjoy it. 
Then I was very pleased 
indeed with the book. 
When I sit listening to 
some of Mr. Terry’s most 
amusing allusions to his 
existence as a Djin, I often 
fancy that my translation 
of jSbmer would be none 
the worse for a few puns.” 



Coming off at the Wings. 
{From a STcetch by Mr. Gl^dsUne.) 


“ Teery is immense in the part of Banasch,'^ exclaimed the Earl 
of Derby, “ I absolutely roared at his mock dying in his burlesgue 
of .Mnea. And so did you, my Lord High Chancellor, didn’t yon ? ” 

“ I certainly was vastly amused,” admitted the Earl of Selbornb, 
and then the Chief Officer of the Hiffh Court of Justice continued— 
“ but what pleased me most was the dancing and acting of Miss 
CoNSTA2TCE GucHBiST. She is positively charming. So graceful 
and refined.” 

“ Why, cert’nly,” said Sir Wnxmc Habcourt. “ And you must 
know, Chabiberlain, that there is a capital whistling-duet between 
Terry and Miss Nellie 
Earreit. By the way, the 
young Lady* I have just 
mentioned IS as lively and 
pretty and clever as ever, 

WTiat would the Gaiety be 
without its Neely ? ” 

“Ah, what indeed 
echoed the Grand Old 
Man, “and you will he 
glad to hear, Josepb:, that 
Mr. W. Eltor* has an ex- 
cellent part that exactly 
suits him. As The Shah, 
he shows to nearly as great 
advantage as he did in 
CaUban?^ 

“ And is Squire in it ? 
asked the President of the 
l^ard of Trade, putting 
up his eyeglass, and look- 
ing round, in his search 
for information. 

“ Of course,” replied 
Mr. Dobson. “He ap- 
P6£^ as the Emperor of 
China, in a very clever make-up. And Childers (who was in 
tiie next Stall to mine) was immensely pleased with Mr, W*arbe, in 
the character of lA Kwinhi^ described hy Burnanb as a ‘ Djin — 
inferior spirit.’ W^exen’t you pleased with him, Huoh ? ” 

. “ Inde^ I was,” repEed the Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
thought his business with the oil-can, on the engine, in the Second 
exceedinfidy funny. Then the music, selected, composed, and 
arranged by Herr Meyer Lutz, could not he better ; and Chase- 
more’s dresses arein excellent taste.” 

“ I really should very much like to see it,” said Mr. Chamberlain. 
‘ ‘ Is anyone goiug ? ” 

^ “ We are I” replied Lord Hartin«ton, the Earl of Northbrook, 
and Lord CiBLiNaEORB in a breath. 



Spring T 
{From a Design hy Mr, 
Bright,) 


“And so are we!” added Lords Kimberley, Spencer, and 
Granville. 

“ And I shall look in for the Second Act,” observed Mr. Glad- 
stone. “I do so enjoy the 
Post - horn Gallop song, 
about rheumatism— ism- 
ism.” 

‘ Let ’s make up a party 
to g^” said Mr. Brioht. 

“Two parties,” added Sir 
Staeeord Northcote, with 
a meaning smile. 

The proposals were taken 
up with enthusiasm, and a 
long procession of hansoms 
rattled away from W'est- 
minster to Wellington 
Street. 

An hour later the Egyp- 
tian Debate on the Address 
had broken down, because 
there was no one capable in 
the House of carrying it on 
properly. But what of 

that? If the attendance at 

St. Stephen’s that evening (^JFrom an Etch^g%y7krBrd Ch-ne4l~r.) 
was poor, there was, on the ^ ^ . 

other hand, an unusually distinguished audience at the Gaiety I 



Hop-erratic. 


EAISING THE WIND. 


“ If you wish,” said Mr. Eusein, addressing Ms hearers the other 
w . ening at the Eoyal Institution, “ to see, in a hurry, what the sun 
looks like tMough a plague-cloud, you have only to throw a bad 
half-crown into a basin of soap-and-water.” 

As, under lie circumstances, a little supplementary experiment, 
^ further illustration of Mr. EusKiN’slecture, may not be out of 
place, tbe following may perhaps be essayed with amusement 
advantage hy some of the learned Professor s more practical disciples. 

How TO Simulate a Plaque-Wind. 

Natural FUmrnm {Mr. BmUn). Mdhod of wriifM Te3prod%i>ctio%. 

I. I- 

“ It is a wind of darkness— all Light every fire in your house 

the former conditions of torment- with damp wood and sm a ll coal, 
ing ■winds, whether from ^e north taking care to olose all the regis- 
or east, axe moi^ or less capable tera. Now buy half-a-dozen pairs 
of co-existing with sunlight, and of > full-sized kitchen-bellows, 
often with steady and bright sun- Having done tins, sit in a 
light; but whenever and wherever thorough draught in a passage 
the plague-wind blows, be it but with a coal-sack over your head, 
for tea minutes, the sky is dark- and get six people to blow down 
ened instantly.” your neck at once. 

H. ir. 

“,It is a malignant guality of Now scatter your bellows- 
wind, unconnected with any one blowers (the most e^tankerous 
guarter of the compass; it blows members of your family), and let 
indifferently from all, - attaching them continue their work from all 
its own bitterness and malice to sides simul^eously. Keep tMs 
the worst characters of the proper up, reguesting some of them to 
winds of each guarter. It will vary -their labour by pitching 
blow with drenching rain from pailfuls of iced water over your 
the south, with ruinous blasts back, "with a random shovelfid or 
from the west, with bitterest two of ref use from the dust-bm, 
chills from the north, and ■?tith 
venomous blights from the east.” 


m. 

“ It always blows tremulously, 
making the leaves of the trees 
shudder as if they were all aspens, 
hut with a peculiar fitfulness, 
which gives them an expression 
of anger as well as of fear and 
distress. You may see the kind 
of guivering, and hear the ominous 
wmmpeiing iu the ^sts that pre- 
cede a great thunderstorm; but 
plague-wind is more panic-struck 
and feverish, and its sound is a 
hiss instead of a wail.” 


m. 

Make for the^ biggest church- 
organinyourneighbourhood, and, 
just before the Service begins, rip 
open the bellows with a carving- 
knife. You will now iustantly 
haye about your ears the plague- 
wind with all its most striking 
peculiarities; your own fear spA 
distress, the anger of the organist, 
the ommous wniinpering of the 
boy-blower of the organ, the hiss of 
theirammonedpolicemandrowning 
the wail of the— outraged Yicar. 


The above seizes to show how,^ with a Httie judgment, “rough 
and ready ” illustration, of a- most useful kind, may be within the 
reach ef very humblest student ef Seiemce, who is pressed for tune. 
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AN OLLENDORFF WANTED. 

Faseimting Painsian, ** Oh I Miss Mary ! Vextillez m’aocoreer encore hne Yalse, je votjs en sxtpplie I ” 

Jealous Briton {sotto voce)', *‘Sat TOtr *re Engagsb for all the rest of the Eyening.” 

MissMarg, “ Oh, JE sum si paoh^ie, Monsieur, mais je suis FiANois pour tout la resie de la Soiree !'^ 

[Monsieur goes home md writes a Chapter on the temporary nature of English betrothals* 


WHY SHOULD ENGLAND WAIT ? 

■Watt ? He has -waited till patienoe grows shameful, 
Bound in the meshes of muddling pretence, * 

Well meaning blunders are blunders and blameful, 
Nemesis heeds not the fumbler’s defence. 

Hangs on the track of the footsteps that falter. 

Out on word-juggleries tortuous, tame, 

Fiats that hesitate, speeches that palter, 

Heralds of shame I 

YPliat are we doing ^midst rout and disaster, 

Pooling about on the edge of red strife, 

Like popinjay ? If not as master, 

Crime's SYsdft ayenger, or warder of life. 

What does the Lion of England here, surely 
Muzzled and weighted, and held by the mane. 

Whilst savage slaughter is raging securely ? 

Loose Mm again 2 

Loose him 1 * He never should thus have been hampered, 
When from the fierce desert spearmen pell-mell 
E^t^s poor cowardly conscript-herd scampered, 
Helpless the Lion looked on. Was it well P 
What? “Not responsible?",- Plea of poltroonery 2 
He 's no menagerie brute to appear, . 

Poor whip-tamed adjunct of circus hujffoonery. * 

Why is he here ? ' . 

Eomeone must answer what England stands asking, 
Doubt on her spirit, and shame at her heart, 

Weary of mumming, and muzzling, and masking, 
Roaring should not he her Leo's sole part. 

Show her her task and she '11 go for it straightway, 
_0aring no jot, though 'tia heavy and great; 

Here 'tis to meet Europe's foe in the gateway I 
Wh^ should she wait ? 


A GREAT DISCOYERY. 

Me. Punch, Sir, 

Allow me to acknowledge the receipt of the following 
communications. J. LiTGxr:6. 

To the Secretary gf the Bent Abolition Company* 

SiE, — sympathise heartily with your magnificent proposal, the 
more so as I owe a year and a half's rent to my grasping Landlord, 
who absolutely threatens to deprive me of those goods and chattels 
which I claim as my birthright as a true-hom Englishman. 

Sir, — ^After giving the matter fuR consideration, I prefer your 
scheme infinitely to jSir. George's. The fatal blot in Ids plan is, that 
I should still have to pay rent to somebody, to which I strongly 
object ; yours entrances me by its sweet simplicity. If you would 
kindly let me know about what time the Bill for the Abolition of 
Rent IS likely to pass, I should feel much obliged, as I should 'like 
to move into a much larger house. 

Sir,— I have occupied my present residence for nearly a year 
without paying any rent, under the plea that my remittances wiE 
arrive in April. Supposing your admirable 'BiU to pass before I pay 
any rent, should I lose my legal right to my house r 

Se^— T our scheme^ is truly admirable, but one point req[uires 
clearing up. ' I Kve in furnished lodgings, and presume that my 
widowed, but pitiless Landlady would not be allowed to remove her 
paltry furniture from what would then be my legal and happy home. 
It would be a great iaconvenience to me if she were, and any such 
attehipt would, I should think, be regarded by the Law in the light 
of a trespass upon my premises. 

AUow me, Sir, to add that unless the Public reply more generously ^ 
to my appeal, I shall dedicate what I have already received to my 
necessary expenses. J. Litgu:§. 

The real Muzzle-man [where the British Lion is. 

Guldstone, ‘ 



WHY SHOULD ENGLAND 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other People’s Busesuess. 

1. To Mr, K&nddl^ at St. James’s, 

My dear Feydai, 

As they cannot spare yon out of the Scrap of Paper ^ I write 
to relieve yonr curiosity about Our Pegiment, I thought it was 
exactly what you would have liked had you seen it, but it had nothing 
whatever to do with The Discarded Son^ alias The Queerds Shilling^ 
alias The Lancers^ in which Lancers you were such a prominent 
figure. If you had been with me to see Our Pegimeyit^ I ’m sure you 
would have gone into convulsions of 
laughter at the piece generally, at 
the acting of Mr. GtEralb Moore in 
particular, and, in the “Impulse” of 
the^ moment you would nave ex- 
claimed, loud enough to have got you 
turned out of the house, “ Dear me ! 
Gug Warrener must be some relation 
of Captain CrichtorCs ! ” who, in his 
ownpeculiar way, would have insisted 
upon the resemblance, and have said 
to Guy Warrener, “ 0, you are ! you 
know you are ! ” I have not laughed 
so much for some long time as at 
Mr. Gerald Moore’s manner when 
he first comes on, and when he appears 
in somebody else’s clothes as another 
“ Giiy:^ 

The Author, Mr. HAiaiLTOY, has 
made his young Curate too farcical, 
but it is very well played by Mr. 
Gardiher, as is also Captain Fea-- 
tkerston by Mr. Lethcotjrt. Mr. 
Henley, who, in Blue Beard at the 
Gaiety, gave us such a striking imita- 
Dundreary’s Grandson. tion of Henry Irvino, was very well 
made up as the disagreeable Mr. Dob- 
bmson, and played it capitally. The same may be said of Mr. Young 
as the fussy old idiot, Bllaby, All the Ladies were good. You will 
be glad to hear that Dun- 
dreary^ $ descendant is highly 
appreciated by the audience. 

Kememberme affectionately 
to your partner, Mr. Hare 
Fairs, or Mr. Fair Bares— 

I don’t know which name he 
has taken, though I know he 
has done something to it by 
special Act of Parliament— 
and with sincere congratula- 
tions to Mrs. Kendal and 
yourseH on the continued suc- 
cess of A Scrap of Paper, 

. I remain, your old Ldend, 
and boon companion, 

Hibbs. 

P.S. — One of the great at- 
tractions at this theatre is 
the energetic conductor of the 
orchestra, who directs the 
overtures and the entr^acte 
music entirely [out of Ms , 

opera-hat, wMeh is always on “ Ah ! que j’aime les Mihtaires I 

the desk in front of him. I ^ ‘ . 

suppose he composes it first in his own head, and then it gets out 
of that into Ihe gibus. It is immensely clever. 

2. To Miss Violet Cameron, cd the Comedy, 

My dear Miss Yiolet Cameron, , 

You couldn’t be present at the first night of Nell Gwynne, 
as you were playing in Falha ; hnt, had you been, there, yon would 
have been dSightea vidth Miss Sx. Jobcn’s success. To (^uote me 
Poet^ “ She danced like a fairy and sang like a bird.” I must defer 
partioulars till’ another tim^ and it must suffice for the present to 
tell you that Mr. Arthur Kobbrts was immeusely funny in a part 
which is a sort of parody on Gasper, the Miser m Les Cloches de 
Cormmlle ; Mr. Brough was funny Mr. Brough, dressed as 
a. Beadle, with nothing particular to do, nothing particular M sing, 
and notMng funny to say, except when he azures everybodjr to 
witness that their Beadle has been called an idiot. That this is a 
Htof MgMy original humour will be seen at a g^lance by eyei^body 
except a few ill-conditioned, carping Critics among tl^ Public, who 
vdE swear that, they’ve h^d somethmg like it before, and may 





have the malevolence to refer to the scene between Dogberry and 
his prisoner, Borachio, when the latter has called him an ass. 

That such a eomparisou should be instituted, speaks highly for 
Mr. Farnie’s familiarity or, as might be said in tMs case, his undue 
familiarity with the text of Shakspeare. During two Acts I am sure 
that, even in spite of your great perspicacity and remarkable intelli- 
gence, you would have been unable to bet, with any accuracy, on 
what was exactly the plot of the sto^, or to have decided at any 
given moment why somebody came in, or anybody went out, and 
why, after all was said, sung, and done, it had ever been called 
Nell Gwynne, Of course the evident retort would he— why not call 
it Nell Gwynne 9 And on consideration you, with your strong 
logical mind, would have immediately repeated, “Why not?” as 
one name is as good as another ; only, that, as a title, Nell Gwynne 
is rather better. 

You would have been amnsed by a Miss Eeynolds, who tried to 
give reminiscences of Lotta and Minnie Palmer, and I fancy that 
after the performance was over, you would have gone round behind 
the scenes, and, with your great candour and good sense, would have 
advised her to give a totally different reading of the character for the 
future. Just to brighten up the play with a little local colouring, we 
had what I may call twopenn’orth of Charles the Second in the 
last Act. But such a Charles the Second I— “ Charles, her friend,” 
as he may be called in relation to Kell Gwynne— he was well worth 
all the money and more ; he hadn’t much to say, which was quite in 
keeping with his historically taciturn character ; but he had a great 
deal to think about, and a lot to listen to. To judge from his continu- 
ally varying expression and constantly changing attitude, he was so 
deeply affected by what he had heard that he was forced to run 
through a whole chromatic scale of emotions, finishing on the deepest 
note with Ms head turned away from the audience, as if the power 
of histrionio expression could no further go, and would require a 
treble Edmund K!EAN-eum-GRiMALDi’s tragic and pantominuo talent 
to produce one additional effect wMch should not be an anti-climax. 
Of the music I will tell you in my next, perhaps, sometMng of 
the storyj too, when I have found it out ; but I rather think that as 
my oldfriend, Lord Dundreary, used to say, “it’s a sort of thing 
no fellow can understand.” Yours truly, Kibbs. 

8. To Mr, Augustus Rarris, at Drury Lane, 

My dear Augustus Harris, 

You win he grieved to learn that next Saturday will be the 
last night of the Pantomime at Her Majesty’s Theatre. Both you 
and I Knew how it would be when the Manager of that establishment 
persistently quoted in Ms daily Advertisement the opinion of the 
Saturday Beview as to the 
superiority of Bed Biding 
JSbod'overyour CmdereUa. 

That was quite enough to 
settle anything. The Sab- 
bath-Day Beviewer had 
said that Bed Biding 
Rood “ was something 
like a Pantomime.” 

Kow, my dear Augustus, 
if an Entertainment is 
intended to he a Panto- i 
mime, it must he that or 
something quite different ; 
but how anything calling 
itself a Pantomime can be 
considered by any sane 
person as better than a 
real Pantomime because it 
is not a Pantomime— but 
^^like one” is the sort of 

S roblem that a Sabbath- 
lay Beviewer can have 
Ms Sabbath-Day leisure 
to think out. ^ ^ The Reverend Augustus Harris doing penance 

They axe going to finish before Canon Shuttleworth, for having sold 
up well, however, at Her tickets for a performance on Ash Yednesday. 

M&jesty’s, as Miss Bosina ^ t a 

Yokes reappears for the Benefit of Mr. Leader, and of^ the 
Publio generally, in the Belles xf the Kitchen for that night. 
Take my advice, and after Easter drop your comic scenes, stick in 
two or three new effects and new songs, and run your.Pantomme 
throughthe Season, and, with a few more changes, right up to Christ- 
inas. I am glad you were touched by remorse for having^ sold tick^s 
for an Ash Wednesday’s performance. Axe you really giving up me 
Stage, and coining out as Canon Curate ? 

W isMng you every success, I remain, yours truly, Kibbs. 

ftim at the Strand Theatre,, in the midst. of the applause of kidded 
palms^ — ^*Palni&'gui.meruitferaVl 
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THE ISTHMUS OF 
SEWAGE. 

The proposed transforma- 
tion of the Thames into a 
Sewage Canal, and the con- 
version of jOifty-five acres on 
its hank into an Isthmus of 
Sewage, is at the present 
moment attracting a deal of 
attention. The aforesaid acres 
are in ^e parish of Mortlake, 
and the Yestry strongly object 
to sewage-works being there 
erected. They naturally fear 
that the place will become 
Mortlake by nature as well 
as by name. The Local Board 
of Chiswick, the Luke of 
Devonshire, the inhabitants 
of Richmond, the representa- 
tives of fifty rowing-clubs, 
the diners at the “ Star and 
Garter,’’ the saunterers in 
Kew Gardens are all vehe- 
ment in their denunciation 
of the scheme. The^ place 
chosen for the erection of 
works is alongside the Oxford 
and Cambridge Course, and 
will seriously interfere with 
the handiest racing and train- 
ing quarters for all London 
rowers. The Thames is every 
year becoming more valu- 
able as a playground, and it 
is to be hoped this vigorous 
protest may not he without its 
effect. Some years ago, the 
eficorts of a few energetic people 
prevented the disfigurement of 
the hanks of the Thames hy the 
Waterworks at Litton. The 
present case isf ar more serious ; 
and it is to be hoped no pains 
will be spared to prevent tbe 
establishment of an Isthmus of 
Sewage which will seriously in- 
terfere with the aquatic sports, 
the athletics, and the enjoy- 
ment of our exeat Metropolis. 


The Situation m the 
Soudan. — Pull devil, pull 
Barer! 



A STRANGE FANCY. 

There is no accounting for 
tastes, and it is impossible to 
know to what length the vag- 
aries of the young people of 
the present day will lead them. 
Look at the following, from 
the Daily News : — 

T\ AILY COOKINGor Charing 
U "WANTED by a respectable 
Young ‘Woman. 

Now why should this Ad- 
vertiser want to he cooked 
every day? Most “respect- 
able young women’’ do not 
care about getting into hot 
water, and object to being 
roasted. A burnt child dreads 
the fire, the proverb tells us, 
but this extraordinary damsel 
is desirous of being boiled, 
baked, or scorched every day. 
She should however remember 
there are two “ r’s ” in “ Char- 
ring.” Possibly, after aU, the 
maiden is merry and facetious, 
and is only on the look-out for 
a cheap Turkish Bath. 


SUOUESTIONS EOR SlUNED 
Articles in the “P, M. G.” 
— My Opinion of the Arch^ 
bishop of Canterbury. By Mrs. 
Booth. What to do with a 
Tribute. By Mr. 0. S. Par- 
nell, M.P. Should not a 
Redistribution of Seats in the 
Cabinet precede all Reforms f 
Bjr the Right Hon. G. J. 
Goschen, M.P. Lord Derby 
as a Diplomatist. By President 
Kruger. Our Slums. By the 
Artful Lodger. Mr. Cham- 
berlain. By the Marquis of 
Hartington. The Dgyptian 
Difficulty. By the False 
Prophet. 

A French Yiew op the 
Garhoyle Match.— 
Finneyf 


ON THE CARDS 1 

Threatened Social Tragedy. 

“The principle laid down in the law seemed to be that all gaming which 
promoted idleness and led to avaricious ways in persons wbo otherwise might 
be employed to the advantage of the country Was imlawful.” — ^Sir Jambs 
IKGHAM. 

ACT L 

Scene— of a fashionable WesUBnd Mansion. Noted 
Member of the Stock Exchange discovered with his Ambitious 
Wife awaitmg the arrival of guests invited to dinner. 

Noted* Menihvr of the Stock JExchange {continuing glowing account 
of the da^s transactions). So, having bought for the rise, you see the 
result. As I stand on this rug to-nighti I am a richer man by one 
hundred and twenty thousand pounds than I was at this same hour 
yesterday I 

Ambitious Wife* Ah, that, EpahinoNdas, is good news indeed; 
for, now, dear, you can of course let me have a perfectly fresh set of 
diamonds, a couple of new carriages, and take that comer house in 
Belgxave Square that we have so often envied together. 

\^She throws her arms caressingly around him. 

Noted Member of the Stock JSxchange {coldly)'. Nay, Priscilla, 
. nay I We must be cautious. To tell you the truth, this good fortune 
makes me much more inclined to take a small viUa at Peekham. 

' You seem to forget that the sudden acquisition of unexpected wealth 
^metimes a deadening influence on the more generous suscepti- 
bilities of our weak nature. For instance, I heartily wish now mat 
we had not invited these people to dinner this evening. Far, far 


rather would I have saved the money. A Stockbroker is but human, 
and, if it were possible, even now, believe me, I would rush out i 
myself to the nearest grocer’s, and replace the expensive Champagne , 
I have so recklessly provided for the occasion hy a sweet creammg 
four-and-twenty-snilling wme. But, alas ! I see it is too late ; for 
here are our guests. Meantime^ however, as I am growing not only 
shabby, but feivolous, I can while away the interval before dinner 
with this. 

\_Retires to a corner of the room, and plays by himself at cup- 
and-ball, 

Bnter Guests. 

First Ghiest {taking out note-book). Then he has made a large 
fortune ? 

Second Quest. In four-and-twenty hours. 

Third Guest. Really ? And the amount ? 

One nundred and twenty thousand pounds. 

Ambitious Wife. Yes, indeed I And, would you believe it, the 
na^hty mau won’t let me squander as much as I can in a f ortni^t r 

First Quest. Ha 1 Then financial success has made him close ? 

Noted Menfiber of the Stock Exchange. Certainly; it has made 
me extremely close. See : I can not abide this waste of gas. {Turns 
out two chandeliers.) More. The thought of this costly entertain- 
ment fairly crushes me. I must countermand it. {Rings the bell, 
and does so.) And now leave me. I heed not what you think of 
me,— I wish to economise, and amuse myself with this I 

I^Contimees his game of cup-a/nd-baU. 

First Guest {throwing off disguise). Just so. What I was in- 
formed, I am employed by the Unmitigated Fool and Rascal 
Protection Society. Here’s my warrant. {Produces it.) You’retakwi 
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VERB. SAP.” 

mOuraU Ud lem dMng cU ihe Sail, and tU S^vre unZ W a. Bog.«,rt. a Otter NiaU 

Sam{(heCfreomr-as they neared the Vaioge). “ Ir x,, Sib, wilb xb pot itAb V^tibb ib't • 


Tip on a cliarge of gaming that has promoted idleness and led you to 
avaricious ways. This is the fifty-first test-case I Ve had to-dar. 
llo fuss. You ’ll coTue along with me ! ^ 

{Whistles ibr fifteen 'Policemen, who enter and handcuff him as 
Act Drop falls. 

ACT n. 

Bceios— a liUle Back-Parlour in the Siiburhs, thirty gears after- 
loards.^ Aged ^oken-down ex-Stockbroker and Sad» Serious, and 
Exnenenced wife discovered awaiting the arrival of homely 
neighbour^ to tea, 

ex-Stockhroker, Ah! mv dear! That fifteen 
wears at Portland sobered me a good deal : and the next spell I got 
for that'Club Sweepstake took it out of me. Still, I am 

thankfnl to say I am alive ; and, though much shattered, I look 
forward to this quiet, innocent rubber with all the early and hot 
hSfpennv We play, you kuoWj’^for 

Sad, Serious, and Plxpertenced Wife, Halfpenuy points ! Oh, 
EpAMiisroinDAS. beware ! Think of the law, and he careful where 
you^aw the line. Pause ! If you must play, oh. let your game be 
the harmless beggar-my-neighbour ” of your chitdisb years, — ^your 
stakes its simple, but sufficing, lemou-drops ! 

Aged Broken-down ex-StocTdbroker, Kever! Still, like tbe old 
war-horse, I scent the battle of my brayer days. The Stock 
Exchange, the turf, the eighteenpenny pool are gone— but yet I have 
the cards ! I might perhaps find better work to do ; — but, what of 
that r I ’ll nsk a rubber, come what may ! Ha ! here they are I 

! ^ Bnter Three Old Fogies. 

Pirsi Old Poaey, Tbe usual thing ? 

Old Fogey. Yes. Halfpenny points. 

And something on the game ? 
ex-Stockhroker, A farthing upon three ? 

Aijfreed ! “ (The^ play for an hour-and-a-half, 

^ naif penny changes hands. He rises, and throws off his disguise,) 
Ha . ha I Have you ag^ ! My warrant ! {Produces it) I am 


ji j n 7 7 iMandcuffs Aged Broken-down ex-StoekhrcTrAr 

Aged Broken-down ^-Stoekhroher. Hay, mercy :*but how is this f 
axmoious. See, there are tea a/d to yZS-Ti 

'ErytmA] That’s not the point. Toumkht l 
^ to the advantage of the «)«^,-aiid ^^4 

'—{seizes tTPOlf THE THEAPmLI ! ® 

I {They disappear in Hue fire, as Curtain falls. 

H.B. Mr, Punch he^s to state that lie is not resronsihle fcvr +710 sx-iiifTa 
le^ou conveyed in the above Tragedy, a sSo^rwHch Ln 
obtained, on application, from the worthy Chief Magistratefat Bow Street.^ 


OALES. 

An JInparliamenfary Rondeau. 

O^ES, with your hails of hats, and other tiles, 

Your wtolmg windows and your flying shutters, 
Pl^'Jiug pile ou face with aucient piles, 

^our poking roof-trees, and your roaring gutters : 
A^yeast there is more wholesome heart than art in 
Your boisterous play with leayes, and stones, and sails ’ 
Gamesters who go in for no false Saint Martin— * ^ 
Gales ! 

Blit, those other gales the season ushers 
DA ’ hybrid hurricanes mixed up with fogs, 

Storms tMt hurt heads, not hats, uproarious crushers 
Of truths, not trees— of logic, not of logs ^ 

A^tea-cup tempests, shadowy, shambling,* shabby. 

Here howl the emprie^ wiys„ the vainest wails,— 

The People’s Servants’ HaH, Westminster Ahi— . 

Gails! 
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EFFUSIVENESS. 

*‘Oh1 mow do yott do, my hear Mr. Brown?’’ 

“My name is Jones ; but I ’m pretty well, thanks 1” 

“ So glad ! And how is that loybly Child of yours — Tommy ? ’ 
**Its mame is Tottib; but she’s pretty well, thanks!” 

*‘So VERY glad! And that sweet little Dog, TowzerV* 

“Its name is «7aub:; but it ’s pretty well, thanks ! ” 


WELLINGTON (OUT OE) PLACE/^ 

Scene — JECyde Park Corner, Time — Midnight, Present 
— Statue of the Duke of Wellington and Mr, Puncobc. 

Statue {peremptorily). Sorry to disturb you. Hight- 
air will do you great deal of harm. Better go home I 

Mr, Punch {coming forward). Beg pardon, your Grace, 
but are you speaking to me ? 

Statue [surprised). Dear me, no. Thought you were 
Duke of Buccletjch, who admires me so much that he 
stays all day long gazing up at me ! Says I am so beau- 
tiful ! Stuff and nonsense 1 

Mr, Punch, Glad to have an opportunity of speaking to 
you, your Grace. How do you Tike the idea of moving ? 

Statue [resignedly). Oh, anything for a quiet Hie. 
Only wish they ’d make up their minds, though. First, 

I was to go to front garden of Apsley House, then to back I 
yard of Horse Guards, then into melting-pot. Thought j 
the last the best idea. 

Mr, Punch, Oh, they wouldn’t hear of that ! It seems 
that your horse is exactly like the picture in Lord Pen- 
rhtn’s possession— like the steed you rode at Waterloo. 

Statue [angrily), Honsense ! I never rode such a beast 
in all my life 1 Look at his ridiculous way of stretching 
out his head ! Well, what are they going to do with me r 

Mr, Punch, Send you to Aldershot. You wiU be 
quite at home there among the soldiers. It was the 
Prince of Wales’s notion, your Grace. 

Statue, Good boy I I liked his Boyal Highness as a 
lad. But what are they going to put here instead of me ? 

Mr. Punch, There have been a good many suggestions, 
your Grace. Shouldn’t be surprised if they ultimately 
put up a mediseval pump or a gothic lamp-post. The 
present idea is to have another shot at you. Only this 
time you are to be “idealised.” 

Statue [indignantly), I am accustomed to standing fire, 
but don’t want to be “ too-too’d.” Idealised 1 Bubbish ! 

Mr, Punch, Oh, they would only soften down your 
features— like I do, your Grace, to people in my Cartoons. 

Statue [severely)), Ho levity. Sir ! I should like to see 
the man who would dare to touch my nose ! 

Mr. Punch, That feature, no doubt, would be re- 
spected. 

Statue {dryly). It used to be, Sir— by my enemies! 
And now farewell. Sir. [To himself,) Aldershot is not 
a bad notion. I always liked the country. In the 
Autumn and Winter I shall see the Army manoeuvring. 
In the Summer, no doubt, my eyes wiU rest upon fields 
ripe with corn. And in the Spring— hem! — ^what shall 
I do in the Spring ? ^ 

Mr, Punch [answering the question to himself). Scare 
THE Crows! \_Curtain, 


, ^ ^Tis vain to talk of damages and splutter o’er the page, 

, AH EDITORIAL ECSTASY, Or to shake your fist in anger knd gnash your teeth in rage. 

iSwng in Court at the conclusion of Eoward v. Sarris, Feb, 6, 1884.) Though you threaten countless actions— we view you unconcerned— 

jReJected Contributions need never he returned ! 

The Judge at once directed the jury to find m favour of Mr. Harris ; * 

and aspiring Authors cannot too clearly understand that they send MSS. to * 

Managers or Editors entirely at their own risk.” — Fall Mall Gazette, . 

QrUite Two Two. 

Rejoice with me, ye Editors, and let your voices ring, ^ 4 . 1 ,^ ™ 

And Managers of Theatres, 6 itimp for joy and sing ! ,, number of our last msue (Feb. 9th) ? 

Long life ^ Justice WhiiIms, I beg yot ’E drink wth me, “ ?222.” W twos I Has anyone the four-two^de to 

ATidhealth nrid and harimnfiqa and o-rpaf nroanerifep apparently four-two-itous Circumstance ? We dare not at pre- 

^ffi-a^^Xo^g^^rSbteifhe • sent in the mystic meanmg of the ag^egation of Delightful 

By-eetedConMbuUons need never he returned.' Doubles. But our Trumpeter is not dead yet. Too-too-too-too ! 

0 great unacted Sheridans I 0 embryo Shakspeares I 

XTiimellow Melodramatists and Tnild Sensatioueers ! When Mrs. Ramsbotham read this m the Times last Saturday— 

0 authors of dark tragedies, 0 writers of burlesque, “Mr. Bradlaugh.— Mr. Bradlaugh will present himself in the House 

And comedy contrivers— 0 keep copies in your desk I of Commons on Monday and ckim to take the oath. The usual hostile 

Remember, budding dramatists who emulate the Bard, motion will he made by Six S. Hobthcote, and whips have been issued for 

How hard it was for Harris to be harassed by Howard ! the occasion.” 

1 And kno-s^thoi^h all your manuscripts he lost, or torn, or burned, — she exclaimed, “Well! much as I dislike the man’s principles, 
Mejeezed Contributums need never he returned J stiU, I hate cruelty. Iwonder if they ’re hunting- whij^.”' 

, 0 senders of the antiq.ue joke and wotuyout epigram, 

bo^ers-i-down of Lamb I ' ^ Suggestion. — Why not transport the Park Club en masse to 

J ^ ? There the gambles of the members would not -be 

. M^eeted Cmtrihutions need never he returned I , ? ^ ^ 

. ' • Worth Knowyn-g.— On Monday,' the 4th inst., the annual Dinner 

Lhough fretMjr you agitate and objurgate and bore, • , pi th^ Farmers’ Alliance, was held at the Holbdrn Regtaurahi . The 

indite abusive letters and send them by the score ; * toastjof “ Hawarden Preserve, or Gladstone Jam ” was,not given. " 


TO O&RBkSPbKBENTS. — In, no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or l)rawiaigs, be reitumed, unless accompanied 
- .by a Stamped and Birc^ted Envelope or Cover. Copies of HES. should be kept by Ike Senders. 


ThoughYretfuUy you agitate and objurgate and bore, 
And indite abusive letters and send them by the score ; ' 



September 1, 1883.] 


107 


PUNCH, OP THE LONDON CHAEIVaEI. 


LAYS OT A LAZY 
MINSTREL. 

BAMBLING EONDEAUX. 
The Calais Boat. 

On Dover Pier, brisk blew the 
wind, 

Tbe Fates against me were com- 
bined ; 

For when I noticed standing 
there, 

Sweet Some-one with the sunny 
hair — 

To start I felt not much incHned. 

Too late! I cannot change my 
mind, 

The paddles move! I am re- 
signed — 

I only know I would I were 
" On Dover Pier ! 

I wonder — ^will the Fates be kind ? 

On my return and shall I find, 

That grey-eyed damsel, passing 
fair, 

So bonny, blithe, and debon- 
naire^ 

The pretty girl I left behind ? 

On Dover Pier ! 


‘‘Cheap Amusement eoe the 
People” [providedhy soft-hearted 
{and headed^ Magistrates), — ^Man- 
bashing, wife-beating, and horse- 
torturing. “ Fined Five Shil- 
lings ? Ooray ! ” says Bill Sikes, 
“Wy it’s ’ardly the price of a 
decent ‘drunk,’ and twice the 
fun. Bully for the Beaks ! Theg 
don’t want to rob a poor man of 
his— bludgeon.” 'iid he tries 
again. Perhaps if BiU were next 
to experiment on a Magistrate, 
or even a Magistrate’s park hack, 
he might do Society the sendee 
of showing the Law’s lenity in an 
even lovelier light. 


London’s Cloaca Maj^ima,— 
The Thames. 
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LOED CHIEF JUSTICE COLEEIDGE. 

As HE MAY Re-appeah on his Eeturn from the States. 


(After Tmnyson,) 

The darkness falls on Yilla walls, 
The family ’ s in the lower storey, 
This is the hour for jewel-hauls, 
The Burglar now is in his glory. 
Slow, Burglar, slow! 

Up the ladder hieing, 

Answer, whistle, answer low, 
Trying ! trying ! trying ! 


List -slippered swift he creeps 
aloft, 

His hand is in the casket dip- 
ping; 

But hist, a footstep’s coming! 
Soft! 


That hand in his side pocket ’s 
slipping I 

Shoot, Burglar, shoot ! 

Down the ladder swift he’s 
flying. 

Answer, victim, Xay^ he’s mute, 
Dying ! dying ! dying ! 


A BRIGETOX BUSTER. 

'is^<djDailgNews (23rd August) 
we read : — 

“ The Brighton Magistrates yes- 
terday ordered the forfeiture of con- 
siderably over a hundredweight of 
gunpowder which had been found on 
the premises of a builder named Bus- 
teh, who had no licence to store 
explosives. In addition, Btjstes. was 
fined 405 . and costs.” 


“ A builder at Brighton named 
Buster, who ]mt the whole town 
in a fluster ” — ^in point of fact he 
did no thing of the kind, hnt he 
might have done so had the gun- 
powder gone off before it was 
removed. Seeing how much 
Brighton has been recently blown 
up by the London Press, the Ma- 
gistrates naturally interfered^ to 
prevent the chance of a similar 
casualty being brought about by 
the inhabitants. 


THE LAY OF THE LOED CHIEF JUSTICE. 

Aik — The Lord GhmicelhrU Song in “ lolantheT 

A Lord Chief Justice, by common consent, 

Is Law’s most lovely embodiment ; 

For the Chancellor, though a thing of dread, 

Is a sort of a perfunctory figurehead. 

And that is wny the American Bar 
Have selected Me to travel afar. 

A very agreeable jaunt, and one 

That will lead, I trust, to some excellent fun, 

And furnish a capitd holiday 
For a most meBifluous Lord Chief J . 

All, And furnish, &c,, 

But though the compliment implied 
Inflates me with legitimate pride, 

It nevertheless can’t he denied 
That it has a — ahem ! — dangerous side. 

For I ’m not so old or melancholic 

As to he quite proof ’gamst the love of tolic,^ 

And there ’d be the deu well, a certain risk, 

If the Lord Chief Justice began io frisk. 

A possibility, I shpuld sa^r, 

For a peripatetic Lord Chief J. 

AIL A possibility, &o. 

I must keep on myself strict watch and ward, 

Lest in more than one sense I should he abroad ; 

For the Themis of America 
Is a very agreeable girl, they say ; 


She has affable manners — and customs free — 
And— laughs at wigs ! Oh ! deary me. 

I must he as careful as careftd can he, 

Lest I should forget Law’s dignitee. 

’Tis a sore temptation to throw in the way 
Of such a susceptible Lord Chief J . ! 

AIL ’Tis a sore temptation, &e. 


We read in a recent number of the Daily Telegraph ^at a 
Clergyman connected with Llanddyffnan-with-Llan±airma^v^- 
neithof, county of Anglesea, having been a teetotauer for the 
last three years and a half, has had his suspension relaxed. Ibis 
is all right and proper. But our only wonder is that an incumbent 
of any parish hearing such a name should ever have been anything 
but a teetotaller. Fancy having to say “ The country is t^y rur^ 
in the neighbourhood of Llanddyffnan-with-Llanfairmathavarnei- 
tkof unless your brain was at its clearest and your utterance the 
most distinct. 


The Poet Laureate Applied. 

Peers, idle Peers, I well know what you mean, 
Peers in the depth of sportsmanlike despair, 

In brooding on the happy Autumn fields. 

And thinking of long days that see no moor . 


“ I NEARLY quarrelled with him.” said Mrs. Ramsbotham. ‘ ‘ I felt 
inclined to say with ^iakspeare, Cry haddock, and let slip the hogs 
of wax ! ^ ” 
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CHILDE CHAPPIE'S PILGEBIAGE. 

CA2?TO THE EOIJETH. 


So Chappie, inly weaned, fared along ; 
Yet not insensible to aU whicb. here 



/Wlj 



SayoTirs of joonnd 
health ana man- 
hood strong. 

In scenes of 
strennons toil 
and wholesome 
cheer, 

Where sturdy 
striplings smote 
the leathern 
* sphere 

With yaliant yi- 
gour, he would 
take his place, 


Of feelings boyish, pleasure frank and clear. 

Signs were not always absent from his face, 

When swift Macahlay kicked, or swiped colossal GtRACE. 

IT. 

He had not cut” athletics, though long days 
Of dawdling had not strengthened pull or thrust 
Of scull or i)unt-pole ; he could lounge and gaze, 

At Henley, in soft dannels ; the heart must 
At time leap back to warmth, though cold mistrust 
Be the good form” of worldlings. Chappie felt 
The strong spell of the Eiyer : far from dust 
And crowded bars his mood would sometimes melt, 

As he in pleasant bower midst Thames’s boskage dwelt. 

m. 

And he had learned to love — ^we knew not why, 

For this, in such as he, seemed foreign mood — 

A qjdet whiff in some backwater shy. 

Perhaps, ’^as early memories ; what subdued 
To tastes like these a soul so far imbued 
With scorn of “ rot ’’ it little hoots to Imow ; 

But so it was. Yet in such solitude 
Sniall time his chums left him to “maunder ” so, 
Sentiment’s gleam died out with his cigar’s red glow. 

ly. 

And there were yenal breasts, as hath been said, 
Whereto his life was linked by stronger ties 
Than mooning hours could break ; long eyenings sped 
In orgies wild, and far beyond disguise, 

Or shackle of the dull proprieties 

His life from healthful ease diyided more. 

Talk of loose Hps and play of wanton eyes 
May make a Capua e'en of Thames’s shore. 

Song to that silver stream a bacchant strain might pour. 

1 . 

Hoofs of the joUiest of hotels 
Grleam o’er the river’s gleaming line, 

Whose silver breast hears Belles and Swells 
To dinner at the day’s decline. 

And Eichmond Hill is thick with trees, 

Like scattered stars the town-lights shine. 

Sleek head reclining on my knees 
Art sleepy ? Soon the sparkling wine 
Shall part tnose lips I scarce can see 
In rosy mirth and rapturous glee. 

2 . 

And gaj-froeked girls, with histred eyes, 

And hands — “ in sixes ” — soft as flowers, 

Deem yon an earthly Paradise 
Above all ehaam of feudal towers. 

Its sheeny roof, its walls of grey, 

Upon whose stones the moonlight showers^ 

More welcome are at close of day 
Than PapMan grots or vintage bowers. 

Have not of castles on the Hhine, 

The “ Star and Garter’s ” roof be mine ! 

3 . 

Lilla ! Tho^ lilies, — plucked by me, — 

.ifeirden the bearer overmuch : 

' I kiibw that they must withered be, 

U^d tubbish cast aside as such! 


What can you cherish long as dear ? 

So many offerings meet your eye. 

Eh ? What ? The idiom sounds queer 
From gentle lips hut dinner ’s nigh, 

And “ Tamise ripe ” will “ lick ” the Hhine 
For savoury cates and sparkling wine. 

4 . 

The Hiver nobly shines and flows. 

Its shores are sweet enchanted ground, 

But all the charms its sweeps disclose 
What are they in the revel’s round ? 

The coldest breast might hotly hound 
In the mad frolic reigning here ; 

In mirth and brimming cups are drowned 
Calm nature’s voice, which sounds less clear 
Where wanton eyes the stars outshine 
By Thames or on the hanks of Hhine. 

V. 

Adieu to thee, fair Thames ! How long, delighted, 
Sound hearts would loiter on thy watery way. 
not theirs these scenes ; passion and greed united 
In such wild Saturnalia seek their prey. 

Insatiate vultures, feeding day by day 
On self-condemning bosoms. The last cheer 
Of the wild revellers on their homeward way 
Hath many echoes sinister and drear, 

Haunting the hoUow life for many a wasted year. 

VI. 

The leman woes with her bright Lamia face, 

That mirror, where the ancient harpies view 
Their softened modern aspect in each trace 
Its beauties yield of Art-born tint and hue. 

It takes so much of manhood to look through, 

With a firm mind, the lure where fools behold 
Their fate ; and striplings of the Chappie crew, 
Self-deemed astute and in all life-lore old, 

Are swine of Cikce’s herd or sheep of Lilith’s fold. 


OUR FISHING INDUSTRIES. 

By Bumb-Crambo Jtjnior. 
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ISot its erect rigidity. G-ood lack ! 

Jknew the virtue of the supple back, 

Elastic foot, and shifty guard, as well 
As Angelo, or Mace ; but there ’s no spell 
In sheer invertebrateness I 

True, the time 

Fits for remembrance ; and if speech, and rhyme, 

And primrose wreaths were Policy, no doubt 

Ton ’d grasp success. But the mere platfoim shout 

Shakes not the Treasury Jericho ; hymns of praise 

And Primrose Leagues, no more than busts and bays, 

Perpetuate my spell. Their wizard weaves 

His word-webs still. Ton scarce can reach his greaves 

“With your dwarf smitings I Oh, to stand again ^ 

And match him, blow for blow, brain against brain, 

As in a hundred fights ; with one straight thrust 
To thread his maze of foinings, which, like dust 
Wheel-raised in the arena, blind and foil 
The fumbling swordsmen who now strain and toil 
To break his iron guard ! 

Mettle ? A blade 

Of lath or lead by Pantaloon arrayed r 
gainst Exealibur at fiercest fiash, 

Mght type good Sxapeoild’s style ; nor skill nor dash 
La onset or defence. In such a cause I 


Botched passes and missed points ! To stand alone 
Against a hundred such were no great task 
For the triumphant Sophist. To unmask 
His rhetoric-shrouded weakness needed strength 
Sueh as his own; the subtly-woven length 
Of his audacious argument bore down 
Your duller souls. AchilLes ’gainst a clown 
Were scarcely harder put to it. 

How he stood, 

The last survivor of our elder brood 


Of mettled fighters, aged, yet untamed 
As the old lion, he has gagged and shamed 
With his long-halting Policjr, but which yet 
May slip his toils and snap his subtle net. 

And then f 

I seem to see him in his room, 

The battle-light quenched in the haggard gloom 
Of troubled tnou^t. That hand of leaguered men 
Long waiting England’s looked-for help, and then 
Deserted, dashing out to death, will haunt 
His fine-strung^ spirit, .thongh it may not daunt 
His foe-afEronting courage. 

Mrm f Go to I 

My sour, thrasonic Cecil, ’twill not do. 

There is no firmness left ; the fiaceid age 
Is all a flux— in words as deeds. Your rage 
Which rises like the wave, falls broken ba<^ 

Like the rock-baflded foam. You have the knack 
Of sorrel speech, but had your tartuess force 
Like Hannibal’s “vinegar,” to give dear course 
To Yalour’s steadfast steps, ;pu were more like 
The mighty Carthaginian. How to strike 
A Joab blow you know, but Gideon’s skill 
The fiashing judgment and unfaltering will 
You oannot compass. Hebulous Hobtecote firm ? 
Yes, as the cloud Ixion clutched. What worm 
So slow to tom ? Lord of — ^the gentle j ape I 
And he the loose-tongued lad (my wonid-be ape. 
The quidnuncs cry) potent at platform pelt 
And boyish mire-Despatterings, nothing felt i 
But master, when strong men large issues raise, 
Heither of principle, nolicy nor phrase ! 

These be your gods,,0 Israel I 

Better let 

The curtain drop again ! Hot yet, not yet^ 

The hour when my mere memory may inspire 
Fire without force, and Tirtue void of fire I 
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VERY TRYING. 

A BecoroL &f a few Triails of JPatienoe* 


“UlT^TAIXABIE DeTEKCES. 

HE 


Ho. YII.- 

Defendant, 
Anne Ibbinsy was 
charged with be- 
ing drunk and 
incapable in St. 
Martin’s Lane. 

The Constable 
deposed that he 
found the Defen- 
dant on her back 
in the gutter at 
three o’clock in 
the morning. 

The Defendant 
indignantly de- 
nied the charge, 
and called Jaitd 
Hawkees to dis- 
prove it. 

The Witness, 
Jane Haweees, 
addressing the 
learned Magis- 
trate, said: — “I 
can prove, Sir, 
this Lady (the 
Defendant) was 
Ti/r T , <iuite sober.— 

Mrs. IBBINS and me were walking along together at three in the 
mornmg when she said to me, ‘ Mrs. Hawkees, what a lark it would 
be if I was to lie down on my back in the gutter ! ’ I said, ‘ Mrs. 

TwoTwa rirt i-f aud 

ion’t 

the fun of the thing.’ WeU, Sir, no sooner had she done it, than (as 
I ]^dicted) up came this Constable, and took her in charge.” 

The Magistrate* Tery well. I shall fine her five shillings for 
obstructing the gutter. 



^Tohn Smith^no occupation, was charged with stealing a box oi 
cigars from the counter of E GiP Ttjeke, tobacconist, of Sunderland 
Street, Strand. 

Mr* Ti^he deposed: On Wednesday I was standing in my shop, 
and the Prisoner walked jin, and said, “Have you seen my new 
conju^g trick P ” I said, “Ho, and I don’t want to.” The Prisoner, 
in an impertment manner, said, “ Oh ! that ’s a pity. However, I ’ll 
show you the tnck, and won’t charge you anything for it.” He then 
dehberMely took one of my boxes of cigars off the coxmter, and ran 
out of the shop mth it. I ran after him, and, overtaking a Police 
U)nstable, ^old.him hurriedly what was the matter, and he joined 
the chase. We overtook the Prisoner at the comer of Bedford Street, 
and found the oigar-box under his coat. 

Prisoner), Do you wish to cross-examine tbist 

The Prisoner* Yes, your Worship. {To Witness*) Will yon 
swear i come mto your shop ? 

Witness* Most certainly. 

good, your Worship, asking him questions. 
Iihesays that he’ll say anytlung. o u 

_^e Tehee Uonstabk was then called, and corroborated the last 
Witness, adding that he took the box of cigars from under the 
Prisoner s coat. 

(^0 Prisoner), Do you wish to cross-examine the 

The Trisoner* Yes, please, your Worship. {To the Constable*) 
you found the box of cigars under my coat ? 

YAe Constable* Most certainly I did, 

2he Trisomr* H ain’t any use, your WorsHp, asking this Con- 

He can’t speak the truth if he fees. I never heard 
suen a got-up case. 

a ^oll, it seems to me that there was never proven 

Jh^mer* "^it tiU you ’ve heard my defence. 

The Maazstrate* Oh, of course. How is your time to make it. 
Don t s^ak too fast, as the Clerk has to take it down. 

Z .innocent ^ a new-horn babe. I was taking 

^ Street, like our old friend Johnson — ?- 

to the mustn’t introduce matter which is irrelevant 

^ Boffioient of the law ' 

kaow when a prisoner’s liberty is at stake, I can woTr. my ( 


as well as others, although I ’m a poor man, and cannot afford a 
mouthpiece. 

The Magistrate* My' good man, I don’t want to cut short your 
defence, hut to impress upon you the necessity of not wasting the 
valuable time of the Court. 

The Prisoner, All right, your Worship. Well, in Fleet Street I 
meet an old friend named Baebee— we call him “Toy Cavern” 
(that’s his nick-name), sometimes “ Heedle,” because he gets so out 
of temper. 

The Magistrate* Well, surely that ’s not relevant ? 

The Prisoner, I suppose because I ’m a poor man I mustn’t be 
allowed to make my defence ? 

The Magistrate, Oh ! pray go on then. 

The Prisoner, Well, we turn round, and walks towards Temple 
Bar. We pulled up at the Griffin, and Baebee said to me, “ What 
do yon think of this ? ” I said, “ I think it a regular do,” Baebee 
says, “Bight!” When we got to just by the Gaiety, I said to 
Baebee, “ HuHoh ! the Strand is up again ! They ’re always taking 
the road up here,” Baebee says, “ They ’ll he taking you up here 
next,” and I laughed. I treated it as a joke, never dreaming such a 
singular 

The Magistrate* Would you kindly come to the point. AH that 
you have stated appears to me to he done with the intention of givmg 
yourself time to invent some trivial defence to this charge, which 
seems to me to be completely substantiated. I think it would be 
better to remand you for a week, to see if there is anything known 
about you.^ 

The Prisoner {suddenly). Please, your Worship, don’t do that; 
I’m just coming to it. Baebee says to me, “ Look at that crowd 
running along.” I looked, and saw a crowd running like mad, this 
Prosecutor being at the head of it. I thought they was running 
after him. So I joined the running. I overtook the Prosecutor, 
and says, “What’s the matter?” The Prosecutor says, “I’ve 
dropped a box of cigars at the top of the street.” I says, “ AH 
right ! Don’t you trouble, I can run faster than you,” and I ran 
ahead of him, and there I saw the cigar-box on the pavement, and I 
picked it up, and returned it to the Prosecutor, and says, “ Here you 
are. Sir I ” and blow me if he didn’t give me into custody, and says 
I stole them. Think of that ! I ’m as innocent as a new-born babe. 

The Magistrate, As you plead innocence, I cannot, of course, deal 
with the case. You are committed for trial. 

The Prisoner here burst into tears, and exclaimed, “ Oh, don’t do 
that, Sir. I don’t want to make a fuss about it. I ’d rather plead 
Gmlty, and have the thing adone with. Juries are so odd.now, I 
might get seven year. I plead Guilty. 

The Magistrate, Then I’H impose upon you the maximum penalty 
I can give— six months. 

The Prisoner thanked his Worship, and was removed. 


AFTEB THE SIMOOM. 

Safe through ! But as the ship with canvas rent 
And shattered spars survives the lashing storm I 
Camel and leader onward fare forespent. 

To Orient fancy a malignant form 
Looms vast and vague amidst the baffled blast 
That scou rge s the wHd sand wastes. This at. least 
Is baffled. WiH it be the worst or last ? 

Who knows ? But he who threads Ihe arid East 
Heeds forecast clear and footiug sure ; for doom 
Comes often on the wings of the Simoom. 


Pleasantry of Peasantry, 

** Geeat International Demonstration . ” “ Meeting of Peasantry 
at the Albert HaH 1 ” “ Arrest of Distinguished Hoblemen 1 ” 

“ MiUionnaires Mulcted I ” “ The Aristocracy Fined ! ” “ Threat- 
eniug Attitude of the Peasantry I ” Why did not the shouters of 
Special Editions and the compilers of sensation bHls of evening news- 
papers use some of these titles ? They would have sold the papers, 
and they woxild in a degree have described tbe efforts of the gaily- 
dressed Ladies and Gentlemen in aid of the funds of the “ West-End 
Hospital for Diseases of the Hervous System, Paralysis, and Epi- 
lepsy,” at the Albert HaH, on Febrilary 14th, 15th, and 16th. 


The Bed Veil. 

Mb. Punch considers most veils to be an affectation,, but the new 
Red Yeilj which has recently been introduced, he holds to be an 
abomination. It makes ^irls look blear-eyed and red-nosed. It gives 
them the abearance of just recovering from the measles. Mr, Punch 
trusts thathe wiH not have to call the attention of his fair cousius, 
and the fair ones who, are not his cousins, to this matter again; 
but that Hrom henceforth the Red YeH wiH disappear altogether. 
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GEE-HO! GEOGEAPHTI 

{A Fragment from a Rormnce of the Future,) 

“ And so tliose Medals used once to be given to the best scholars 
in Geography ? ’’ said the young Enthusiast. 

“Yes,’’ replied the vrhite-haired . F. R. G. S. , sadly. ‘ ‘ ’ Twas many 
years ago. They were competed for by the best pupils of our Public 
Schools.” 

The lad (he had only just attained Hs legal majority) bade 
the veteran hastily adieu, and rushed into the train. The passen- 
gers tried to converse with him, but he was taciturn. They offered 
him amusing books and interesting periodicals, but he sternly 
refused both as he sat, note-book in hand, at the open window. 
When the railway-carriage reached a station he called the guard, 


asked for the Secretary of the Royal Geographical Society. That 
Official speedily attended his summons. 

“ Sir,” said the dying Traveller, “I have been in every part of the 
world, and would now beg of you, as a personal favour, to give me 
the medal that was the greatest aim of my youthful ambition.” 

“Impossible!” replied the Secretary, “those medals were never 
presented until after an examination.” 

“ Then examine me,” eagerly cried the rapidly'expiring veteran. 

The Secretary was not only an Official, but a man. He saw that 
' compliance with the old man^s request would soothe him at the end. 

I So he asked him to say in what county Margate was situated. 


and questioned imn. This done, he would make an entry. When 
he , came to his joumey^s end— it was a long journey, and was 
finished in the latest train— he made arrangements to start by the 
earliest-leaving conveyance in the morning. Thus he travelled day 
by day, week by week, and year by year. As he went his weary 
and ever-changing way Ms brown hair became grey, and then 
wMte, Ms straight form, stooping and then bent, but still he jour- 
neyed on. * He had no time to marry, no leisure for business. 

“I am glad^” he murmured one day as he was travelling in 
Japan, “ that I have ample means of my own. Had I been a poor 
man, 1 should have been unable to carry out my fixed resolve.” 

Some six months later he was in Siberia. Here he found a friend 
who had been exiled from Russia for some offence committed against ! 
the CzAE, 

^ “ What brings you here ? ” asked^ the Political Prisoner, expres- 
sing very natural surprise at finding his whilom associate in so 
desolate a spot. 

“I am travelling to repair a branch of my education that was 
sadly neglected in my youth,” he relied, as he hoisted on to Ms back 
to immense pile of note-books. “lam sure, you will excuse me, as 
life is short, and my labsur long. I hope, ere 1 die, to know as much 
as a Public schoolboy used to kaow ia the good old days of yore.” 

^ And ^ the Trav^er plodded on and on until he was a very old 
; man indeed, and felt ready to die. Then ha took to his bed, and 


even in tne palmy days oi u-eograpny at tne rubJic bcnoois, a Doy 
was never expected to know anything about the land of Ms birth. 
Thus,” and these were Ms last words, “ while I have every detail 
about TMbet at my fingers’ ends, Thanet is still a sealed book to me I ” 


BREACH OF PROMISE. 


[Colonel Maxins has introduced a 
Breach of Promise of Marriage.] 

When deserted Anreltna 
Sees the f aitMess Edwin go, 
And what should for life have 
been a 

Consolation, turn to woe, 

Off the frantic maiden rushes, 
And with fury in her face, 

And perchance becoming blushes, 
Tells her tale in Ely Place. 

To her country’s laws appealing, 
Woman turns as does the worm, 
And a Barrister unfeeling 
Makes the wayward Edwin 
“ squirm.” 


Bill for the Abolition of Actions for 

Better had he worn the fetters 
Forged by Hymen, as he ought, 
Than have had Ms siUy letters 
AR read out in open Court. 

How it seems men have a notion 
That such actions make them 

In theE^use then there ’s a motion 
That will sweep them aU away. 
If it passes, Edwin, faithless. 
Yet another maid ma^r win, 
And the law will hold him scath- 
less, 

And not ease him of Ms tin. 


Tempoeart Chang^b op Hamb POE THE Geosvenoe Gallery.— 
Mkcellany, 
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THE DIAET OF TOBY, M.P. 


JSoiise of CotnmonSf 3fondat/ Nighty Feb, 11. — “ Tliat dinner 
of Saturday was tlirown away,” the Lobd Mayor murmured, with 
reproachful glances at Sergeant-at-Arms, as BRADiAirGH gracefully 
bowed himself out just now. “ Thought Gosset was in for a tussle. 
ISTothing like good dinner to keep a man up ; so had him at Mansion 
House. Eeed regardless of expense. Heal turtle ; wines ad libitum, \ 
as Horace says. Cigars sine duUo, as Martial remarks. Company 
enthusiastic. At half-past eleven Briggs got up ; wanted us to form 
Secret Society to be called ‘ Gosset Band.’ Motto * Seam and Gosset 
band.’ Song of Shirt, don’t you know. Briggs always dropping into 
poetry. Said we’d think it over. Glad we did. Here^s Gosset 
comfortable in his chair, and Bradlattgh going out by himself. 
Fheu, fugaces ! as Oyil observes, Another good dinner gone wrong.” 

Too true : Bradlatjgh affair as stale as Irish row. Ho Bar drawn 
out ; no denance of Speaker ; no waltzing with Sergeant-at-Arms ; 
no imposing array of elderly Messengers. Bradlaugh took up 
seat in usual way under the Gallery. Didn’t even interfere with 
questions. Waited till they were over, and then, with Labby 
and Bitrt as sponsors, interesting Parliamentary infant marched 
down on Table. Burt couldn’t keep up with his long strides. 
Labby, who has meditative deliberate walk, left far behind. 
Speaker rose ,to make observation. Brablatjgbc would hear him 
by-and-by. At present engaged in hauling book out of breast-pocket. 
Mumbled something over it; bestowed on cover resounding kiss, 
produced two documents, signed one, left both on Table, and then, a 
little ffurried, but with winning smile, turned to hear what Speaker 
might have to say. Speaker ordered him to retire, 

^Why, cert’nly,” says B., and, bowing thrice, retired back- 
wards, with one or two anxious glances over his shoulder to see that 
nothing was in his way. 

I am nothing if not graceful,” he said, when it was all over. 
‘‘Would have done it better, only when I started horrible fear 
struck me that Eaitdolph might have laid himself flat on the floor 
to trip me up. Just sort of thing he wonld do. So had to keep my 
eyes open.” 

After this Irish Members took matters into their own hands, and 
things grew dreary. O’Donnell hack, meaning to show Ireland he 
can go further than Parnell. Healy determined to heat O’Don- 
nell. Between the two, with Sexton intervening like long-winded 
Oneen’s Proctor, they got House in prettjr muddle. By way of 
thwarting B.’s design to get evidence of having voted, solemnly pass 
Eesolution disallowing his vote ! 


“ Ho need for Irish Parliament to go to College Green,” says 
Bilks ; “ Bulls browse just as well at Westminster.” 

JBusiness done, — ^Bradlatjgh swears he’ll_take his Seat. House 
swears he shan’t. 

Tuesday Night, — Grand Old Man grander than ever, and less Old. 
Speech to-night on Yote of Censure revived drooping spirits of his 
party, and dnmfonnded Opposition, who already saw themselves in 
Office, and were chiefly troubled as to disposition of Fourth Party. 

“ Worst of our fellows is,” said Lord Richard Grosvenor, “ that 
they ’re always ready to give in. If wmd rises to half a gale, begin 
packing up, and rush for boats. Tories have two chances to one 
when in of^ce. They stick to ship and Captain till last moment, 
even if they know he ’s miming them on rocks. At slightest varia- 
tion from smooth weather, onr fellows begin to murmur and mutiny. 
Do more to help Opposition than a disastrous campaign or most 
skilful'tactics'of other side.” 

G. 0. M. been looking worn and irritable since Session opened. 
Has made cloudy answers to plain questions, and has several times 
pounced upon Randolph, and shaken him. Bad sign that. Shows 
things not going well. But once on legs, with closely-packed Oppo- 
sition before him, and Sir Staefobd meekly folding hands and 
drooping head in attitude of Sacrificial Lamb, Gladstone the Grand 
Old Man again. Thought at first his voice wouldn’t carry him 
through. Began to fail after first half-dozen sentences. Stopped. 
Fished in coat-tail pocket. Hothing there. Tried other. Same 
result. Could it be possible ? Had he sat upon it ? Another happy 
thought. Felt in breast-pocket. Ha! Ha! Produced potatum-pot full 
of thick yellowish liquor. Unscrewed stopper. Strangers in Gallery 
thought he was going to oil his ham. Hot so. Put bottle to mouth ; 
took good swig. Yocal machinery oiled, and no more trouble with voice. 

“ Here ’s au opportunity lost ! ” Randolph whispers to Sir Henry 
WoLEP, who in excitement of moment, was sitting on extreme end of 
bench. “ If we ’d only abstracted pomatum-pot, Saiisbifry would 
have been in office next week. On such trifles doth destiny hang ! ” 

Gladstone’s greatest triumph was holding House through dinner- 
hour. Hever since I sat for Barks have I seen House crowded from 
seven till nine. Last Tuesday, when peril of Egypt not less. House 
dwindled at same hour to twenty Members. “ Feel sorry for Siucat,” 
said Lord Mayor at eight o’clock, whilst Botjrke s1^1 speaking, 
“hut have myself a Sincat-ing at the stomach, which must be 
relieved ; ” and he went out. To-night he sat all through, not even 
once observing, “Tab! yah ! ” 

Lords had meir fiing, but rather a dull affair, voting Government 
out of office by a round majority of 100. 

“ Hice useful majority,” said Mr. Chamberlain, when at midnight 
news brought to Commons, “ But the House of Lords is the J aokdaw 
of Rheims in Englidi Politics. Ho one ’s a penny the worse for their 
cursing.” Business done, — Y ote of Censure in both Houses. i 
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Wednesday Afternoon , — ^Writ raoved tliis afternoon for^ West 
IS’orfolk, and House learns with surprise and. regret, that Big Bef 
will show his face no more. Had forgotten him. Eafdolph filling 
his old seat with new associations. But he was a good old man^nd 
how the Havy is to go to the dogs without him, don’t know. Year 
after year he noted its progress, warned the House, and no one 
listened. He ’s giwen us up now. 

Afternoon devoted to talking round Grand Committees. Ho one 
really opposes these except Bmees, who hopes some day to he Chair- 
man of Committees. Doesn’t like to see the real business going 
elsewhere. Kevertheless, Conservatives talked and talked, and 
talked Motion out. 

“ Dear me, I hope this isn’t obstruction,” Sir Staefoed says, look- 
ing uneasily round. 

^‘Ho,” said Stanhope, “it isn’t obstruction, but all the same, 
Government haven’t been able to do anything this afternoon.” 

Business done, — Hone. 

Thursday Night , — Few things more imposing than Fobstee, when 
access of honesty comes upon him, and, at whatever cost of personal 
feeling, he is compelled to denounce old colleagues. On these occa- 
sions, as he stands in Liberal Camp, and is uproariously cheered by 
the enemy, he looks ruggeder and more honest than ever. Hair more 
rumpled, face flushed, and clothes more than ever suggestiveof being 
made for somebody else a size larger. Thing has been done fre- 
quently. Political history full of Ministers out of place discovering 
growing iniquity in late colleagues. ^ ^ But no one ever dressed or 
looked part so well as Foester. 

Got along splendidly np to certain point, and that, unfortunately, 
crucial one. Having demonstrated stage hy stage the fatal, hope- 
less, unrelieved failure of Government, finished up hy calmly 
announcing that he would vote for them. Opposition, lately jubi- 
lant, stricken dumb. Liberals rudely laughed. Gentlemen below 
Gangway been intermptive before, flad uttered impatient snorts, 
and dropped indignant ejaculations. Foestee, descending from 
dignity of Judge to attitude of irate Policeman, from time to time 
dashed in among them, got hold of somebody, and began to scold 
him. In angry excitement of moment always got wrong sow hy the 
ear. Much squealing followed; Right Hon. Gentlemen bickered : 
Radicals jeered; Conservatives madly cheered; Speaeee called 
“ Order I Order I ” and Foester retired from personal fray with that 
slow stride and comical assumption of dignity which policeman puts 
on after ponderously dashing into crowd, “taking up” somebody, 
and being convinced it is the wrong man. 

“Foestee means well,” Haecodet said when it was all over, 
“ but does not manage cleverly. Ho one can blame him for making 
speech against his own side. Done it myself often, hut his conclu- 
sion spoils aR. He gives the butter of his speech to the Con- 
servatives, and the bread of his vote to Liberals, leaving, both 
dissatisfied and angry.” 

Business done,-^oTe speeches on Tote of Censure. 

Friday Night, — “Must have Lyons- on our side,” said Major 
Hoiaf— 'Or is it Colonel now? In these warlike times officers on 
active service advance so rapidly. Remember before Ashantee War 
he was Captain Holan. 

Dr. Lyons been discussing for nearly 'an’ hour policy in Egypt. 
Most prodigious dose of commonplace House yet taken. Half a 
hundredweight of bread pills as innoxious, but more nourishing. 

“ Yes,” continued Nolan, “ must bring him as peace-offering to 
Paenell. “ Expect be ’ll want well sbakmg before taking : but I ’ll 
do it,” and the ,Warrio-r puffed out his chest, wagged his .head, aind 
felt his biceps. 

“ What’s HoLAN^doing among the Parnellites ?J” I asked Loed 
Mayoe. “ He sat with the Liberals last Session.” t 

“ He’s gone over Nolans volens^^* said the great scholar. * General 
election coming on, you know.” Made as if he would playfully plant 
forefinger in my ribs ; but remembered he was Loed Mayoe, and 
stopped in time. 

Business done,^M.oTe words on Tote of Censure. 


HEARTLESS FEIVOLITT. 

Ode Own Tomfool writes to know whether the “ cycle of Cathay,” 
mentioned by Tennyson* in Zoehsley'^NaH^ is a bicycle or a tricycle, 
and whether specimen' was included in the recent exhibition at the 
Floral Hall ? 

“ OtnasTXON 1 ” — How much the happier do yon expect to he made 
by any Act that Parliament, is Hkely to pass in this Session’? 


t.IfeFINITION 3 pOE the EOOE OLD WaSHEE OE DiETY LiNEN IN 
BtomacPTON Sxeent.^* ‘ Saturday ” Satjre—Flattirony I > 

English.— Abbreviated, elBptieal— ^e?^grammatical. 






Feb. 12, 18S4. 


A HAPPY DAY. 

“ Mr. Justice Day, with the Mayor of Leeds, yesterday inspected the gaol 
at Armley. During kis tour of the building his Lordship mounted the wheel 
of tke treadmill, and worked it himself. After spending two hours in the 
gaol his Lordship certified in the Visiting Justices’ book that the prison was 
in a high state of discipline .” — Bailg News^ Feb. 13th. 

The highly satisfactory experience of Mr. Justice Day on the 
treadmill at Armley Gaol last week, has, as might have been fore- 
seen, led to the expression 
, ^ ,, of such a hearty and unani- 

I'iiif'i’tiiij’ mous desire on the part of 

nil f Ms brethren of the Bench to 

, , ■ ^ " ' emulate him iu his spirit of 

■ ‘ practical inquiry, that the 

V ' 0 whole of Her Majesty’s 


A ■ in a body at an early hour 
yesterday morning, at Mill- 
I '• bank, and clamoured eagerly 

to be ^ahowed ^to submit 

day tc^^ef^l and most ^ 

/'*! '••i'*', for^ and the natiire of 
‘ * ' ; ' ■ their demand explained to 

' him, he most courteously in- 

A “Day” on the Treadmill, timated that he would do 

Feb. 12, 1884. his best to comply with it, 

and proceeded forthwith to 
summon the necessary Officials, who, supported hy a strong company 
of armed Warders, good-humonredly took charge of the learned 
visitors, and promptly subjected them, without further ado, to the 
ordeal of the preliminary bath. 

Several Judges from the Court of Appeal having expressed them- 
selves thorou^ly satisfied with this refreshing commencement, and 
requested that they might be allowed to sit down to a little oakum, 
the Lord Chief Justice, the Master of the Rolls, Baron Hijddlestone, 
and Tice-ChanceUor Bacon, acting on the somewhat pertinacious 
advice of Mr. Justice Day, who watched their proceedings with 
evident interest and amusement, ultimately mounted the treadmill, 
the Deputy-Governor leaving them merrily at work as he conducted 
the remainder of the party to another part of the building. Being 
shown the various contrivances for personal restraint, the whole of 
the Q,neen’s Bench Division demanded that they mi^ht be thrown 
into irons, a request that was immediately complied with. The rest 
of the day was pleasantly passed in stone-breaking, cell-scouring, and 
other penitential recreations, varied by an occasional turn at the 
crank, the whole culminating in a genial demand on the part of the 
Lord Chancellor, that one or more of the younger Judges should 
receive a dozen lashes apiece from the cat. As it was, however, now 
past five o’clock, this part of the programme had, much to the dis- 
appointment of the Chancellor, too was manifesting a quiet hut 
keen interest in the preparations, to be reluctantly postponed for 
another occasion. 

As the Deputy-Governor was bidding farewell to bis guests a good 
deal of merriment was caused by the discovery that, owing to the 
fact that the official in charge of the treadmill had somewhat mis- 
understood his orders, the Lord Chief Justice and his three learned 
colleagues were still hard at work on the wheel. This little co»- 
trete^nps having been set rightj and the four fatigued sufferers 
gently helped^ down, Mr. Justice Bowen, who had joined the i 
party too late in the day to enable him to take an active part in the 
proceedings, cordially thanked the Deputy-Governor in the name of 
his learned brethren for the great pleasure they had derived from 
their visit. Hine-and-twenty stretchers being then provided, tbe 
learned visitors slowly dispersed to their respective homes. 


Check J 

We know that “ the wind is tempered to the shorn lamb,” and, as 
far as we can see, things look lik^y to be made pleasant for the , 
Shorndiffe. For some time past the South Eastern have been enjoyr 
iug a goodly portion of tbe Folkestone traffic at Shorndiffe, therefore ^ 
the London, Chatham and Dover are about to constiruct a short .lin^ ‘ 
of seven miles, and" have a Shorndiffe station of their own. Mr. 
Foebes, by this dexterous movement, has benefited both the Public 
and his Company, and yet Sir Edward Watkin i^ not happy I , j 

^ SdiSTE of the Highland Regments are dissatisfied at the conteinr I 
plated abolition of the “ Feather Bonnet.” Of course, this was a 
'part of their uniform on which they had specially plumed themselves. 


TO OOBBilKp'ONSXIITS.— Ia no oaso can Ccntribnliions, whether 1$S., Printed Matter, or Drawingc, he returned, nnlcsi aceomuaaiod 
a Stamped and Blraetad or Cover. Copies of Ml. should ho kept hj the Sondos^ 
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HUNTING PUZZLE. No. 3. 

Having Dismounted, and Secured that Whip — to Remount 1 


BAR NONE. 

Yesterday afternoon, Sir William: Habcourt was again besieged 
by tbe Deputation from the Yestry of St. Pancras on tne subject of 
tne removal of tiie gates and bara wMcb obstructed tbe tramo and 
locomotion in tbe immediate neigbbourbood of tbe great railway 
termini in tbe neigbbourbood. On tbe principal members being a 
second time introduced to bim by Mr. Caine, M.P., tbe worthy 
Baronet; expressed some astonishment at their reappearance, when 
Mr, Westacott explained that a few vague bints thrown out at 
their last interview by Sir William: himself bad so excited their 
curiosity, that they found it impossible any longer officially to 
restrain themselves. They referred to that portion of the worthy 
I Baronet^s reply in which be stated that be bad ‘‘himself been 
seriously inconvenienced on several occasions in getting from tbe 
1 London and Hortb-Westem Tenninns, and bad found tne obstruc- 
tion an exceedingly difficult one to deal with.” They naturally 
wanted further explanation of this highly suggestive statement. How 
bad Sir William got over tbe difficulty ? or, bad be failed to sur- 
mount it ? They thought tbe Public would like to be informed on 
this point. His experience of obstruction and its removal was most 
valuable, and a few words from such an authority would possibly be 
of tbe greatest use to tbe framers of any Private Bill destined to deal 
with the subject. 

Other members of tbe Deputation having spoken. Sir William 
Harcoxtm, in reply, said be could fully sympatmse with tbe inquisi- 
tive feeling that seemed to inspire bis visitors, and^ be would be 
certainly most happy to enlighten them as far as bis recollection 
would enable biTYi to do so. As well as be could remember, be bad 
been delayed in the immediate vicinity of the Hortb- Western 
Terminus fifteen times. On nine occasions, however, be was proud 
to say, be bad caught bis train. He bad effected this as follows. 
Twice be bad, when rather late, got out of bis cab and, leaving bis 
luggage behind him, taken tbe palings at a smart run, and so 
reamm Euston Square just in time to get a seat. On three occa- 
sions, however, be bad tried this, and, possibly owing to a late luucb, 
failed to clear tbe ornamental spikes; but still, thanks to tbe 
presence of a friendly and sympathising butcher’s cart on the other 


side, be bad by tbe help of a borrowed door-mat or two, and tbe 
assistance of a local orossing-sweei^r, got cautiously over tbe top 
without any very great personal inconvenience, and eventually 
started for &e North, a little out of breath, without a ticket. Again, 
be bad accomplished three other successful passages by tbe simple 


drawing-room ffoor before tbe servant could catch him, and running 
along wee balconies and making bis exit in tbe same fashion on tbe 
further side of tbe gate. But be could not recommend this ruse to 
the general public, as twice tbe cabman bad been given into custody, 
and, though be bad escaped, all tbe bouses on eacn side were now on 
tbe look out for him, and be should think tbe experiment, tbongb 
justifiable, a little risky. 

On tbe last occasion on which be caught bis train, having twenty I 
minutes to spare, be sent tbe cabman to fetch the Duke of Bedeoed ! 
himself, who, happening to be walking about in bis own square close ; 
by, came and very politely opened the gate with a large private key. 
On that occasion be (Sir William) got bis cab through as well. ^ 

So much for Ms successes. On the six occasions on which be missed 
Ms train, on one be cleared tbe gate mounted on tbe horse of Ms 
Hansom, an old hunter, wMcb be made the cabman take out of tbe 
shafts ; but tbe creature running away with Mm in tbe Euston Road, 
and refusing to stop till it bad got to Shepherd’s Bush, be was full 
five-and-forty minutes late, and bad to give it up. Tbe remaining i 
five times tbe delay was always caused by tbe same contretemps— he 
fell into one of the neighbouring areas, 

“ That,” tbe worthy Baronet added, “ is tbe brief Mstory of my 
own experiences, G-entlemen, and I need scarcely repeat that if you 
win get your Bill introduced, L for one, as I said tbe other day, will 
facilitate its full consideration.” 

The Deputation, after expressing their thanks, and intimating 
that they should certainly act on the admirable advice tbe worthy 
Baronet bad. thrown out to them vdtb so much spirited candour, 
then quietly withdrew. 


Het.p foe Hibernia. — M ore (O’Connor) Power to her elbow. 
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Oh, for tlie Muse that laughed and stung 
On Gullivefs indimant tongue I 
Curt was his speech and fierce and strong, 
In lofty scorn of Cant and Wrong, — 

And small indeed the times that teach 
Weakness of grip for strength of speech, 
Graying once more that Muse to fire 
The chords of Satire’s slackened lyre ! 

Oh, little day of little men, 

What themes invite the mocker’s pen! 
What rush for wealth at any cost, 
Honour and Health defied and lost ; 

What blatant parodies of Fame 
(That hardly won and noble name), 
Dragged in the sickly spectral lee 
Of sallow notoriety ; 

Ambition’s highest aim to q[uafE 
The rinsings of a paragraph, 

And Life’s whole purpose sank"and spent 
To furnish an advertisement I ’ 

Oh, for some Juvenalian verse 
Thy sound and fury to rehearse, 

While Indignation pours the strain 
Which nature may desire in vain.^ 

Where’er the stided spirit fiy, 

What sights and sounds obscure the sky ! 
The Statesman’s cut-and-dried abuse, 
And frothy violence turned to use. 

Dead Christian hatreds spurred to life. 

To serve the ends of party strife ; 

The Lawyer’s paeans m Ins fees ; 

The Actor’s noisy juggleries, 

As every little journal tells 
Where last he shook the cap and bells ; 


THE ''ZEIT-GEIST.^^ 

The Critic in his newest dress, 

Sans scholarship or kindliness, 

With no credentials under Heaven 
For worthy work or asked or given, 

And nagging, after Insult’s wont. 

At those who “ do,” for those who don’t ; 
Patriots by bravos hired and sung. 

For bright sword carrying fish-fag’s tongue ; 
The Poetaster’s nodxture, made 
Of pitch and darkness for a trade ; 

The Man of Science, self-crowned King 
Of Learning and of everything, 

Serenely sgLuatting on his throne. 

Fogged with conundrums of his own, 

And probing with Ms two-foot rod 
His muddy substitutes for Grod,— 

While tambourines and banjos raise 
The Hymn of Koise for that of Praise ; — 
Our very island’s sea-girt rock 
Risked to be land-bound mto ‘‘ stock” ; 

Ay, — even Woman’s tarnished crown 
Hawked through the windows of the town. 
And all our sires held first and best 
In pufferies of all sizes dressed, — 

Till England watch, through England’s 
Press, 

The fall of English manliness ! 

Vexed soul, seek out som.. other shore ; 
Houses are castles here no more ; 

Vain in the penny-age to fiy 
From all the penny-trumpetry : 

Or Mde fhee from the watchful zeal 
Of those who serve the weekly meal 
For jaded gluttons, keen to gloat 
On savoury sauce of Anecdote, 

♦ Si Natura negat, facit indignatio versiim.” 


Yet let nor cook nor eaters rue,— 

The eaten seem to like it too. 

For in Society’s new game 
Cooks, food, and eaters are the same, 
imd FasMon, spider-like, supplies 
Her self-spun web to catch her fiies ! 

Thou boastful “ Spirit of the Time,” 
Wake prose itseK to angry rhyme ! 

Soon shall the dark forbid the light 
To any hand with power to write, 

And the new myriad scribbling-race. 

Like locusts shroud all Sense’s face. 
Rushing (where angels are not seen) 

Into the Frigs^ Own Magazine^ 

While Upper-Tens profusely scrawl 
In grammar from the servants’ haR, 

Till Ink itself shall blush to tint 
nothing but amateurs in print. 

And the true child of letters learn 
He has no space to breathe or turn, 

And scorn accept the Century’s plan. 

That all may write,— save those who can. 
I turn me, wearied, at my desk. 

From the last “ thinker’s ” last burlesque, 

The last Agnostic’s windy plea 

That none knows an 3 rthing,— but he,— 

In English carefully destroyed 
To hide his meaning’s outer void ; 

And. bowing to the wisdoms old. 

Read simpler lessons writ in gold : 

And would but in a single word 
The “ Spirit of the Age^’ be heard. 

Let him take up his ^ass and see 
His image tMs— Y ulgaxity . Marius 


EGBERT DOWN AT THE OUSE. 

We ’ye begun werry weR down at the Ouse tMs Season. Tv be 
sure^ there ain’t bin no werry late sittins, and so no briled bones and 
“ Hideandseek” for the sleepy Members, but it’s much oumfertabler 
for us Waiters to git home at a resonabel our, and not havin to anser 
a lot of aukward questshuns from our several curious wives, than to 
, be anging about aU night praying for them 2 trew Paytriots, Biooer 
and Wartoh. ^ Ah, them’s the Members for my money, leastways, 
they would be if I had any. Many and many a time did them reel 
Waiter’s frends blockade the hole Dizziness last Season, and sent us 
aR home appy and smilin. And sumtimes even quite hurly in the 
evenin, when noboddy ain’t a-thinkin of nuffi n put their dinner, 
like reel Gentlemen and men of breading, has that dear Mr. Bigger 
—the’ he ain’t so big as one would expect by Ms name — a-gone and 
counted out the Ouse, and cum out a-snuling in that contented and 
happy way, as if he tnow’d how we should all bless Mm, tho’ the 
langwidge as sum of the werry biggest sweRs used on these joyfool 
oeashuns, was as egstrornery to me as it was plezzant to him. 

When 1 sed as we had begun the Season werry weR, what I ment 
w^ as how we had had the blooming Sherryins, in their gorgeous 
crimson robes of Ofiis, to present a petition from the Copperashun 
about gitting cheaper water, wMeh shows what reel true Paytriots 


conse^enoe. We had a goodish sprmkhng of Hem Pe|is, mixed 
with just a few C. C.s to give ’em a relish like, at Ihe Sherryffs sub- 
sequent Bangkwet, as usual. Sum calklating genus said it was 
about 6 per cent, of the hole lot, wMoh was of course not bad for a 
b^^nning. We gave ’em a worry good dinner, and a werry helegant 
Maynew, one of wMoh I ooRared as ushual for my little boy, who puts 
’em in Ms Album, wMch he caRs Ms “ Guide des G-ourmands,” 
wMch I believe is french for ‘‘thefrendof the Copperashun,” hut 
Dm 3iot a very good french S^oRar, excep what I learns from 
Maynews. I don’t think as Hem Peas quite understands the art of 
uimng grandly, like my Oity.frends. They aia’t I spose quite so 
muph used to it, and so they takes everythink as we offers ’em insted 
of making a wise slection. But there reaRy is one thing as I must 
^eak to our Hed Shef about, and that is his Ttrtel ^up. I aoshaRy 
, had to hand to a heminent Common Councilman a plate of jclear 
^ ^ the size of harf a Coker 

»uti when I handed it to him he looksed down at it, and then he 
looked up at me with Ms dear gr^ eyes, as much as to say, “ Why, 
"®Th|tj^n.aM#.haTe ve got here, Robert?” and I felt so ashamed. 


that I feels sure as I blusht up to my werry eye brows as I urried 
away. As there maybe the same amount of hignerance in others as in 
the Hem Pea’s Shef on tMs werry important subjeck, I may as weR at 
wunoe inform the world, that Turtel should be cut into squares 
sRgbtly hoblonged, and should never, not on no account, ever exseed 
wun hinch in cirkumfrence, the peace as I anded to the estonished 
C. C. was more like arf a foot I 

How many of the most himportant matters in the PoRyticlde 
World depends upon dinner I If I had to write the histery of Parties, 
in course I don’t mean dinner Parties and such like, but Conserwer- 
tive and Libral Parties, tho’ I don’t spose as there’s much fear of my 
havin to do that (although, of course, Mr. Long Macst and Mr, 
Black Wood, I am always hopen to a hoffer I), I should draw sRtely 
on my notes, and then large^ on my memmery, in regard to the 
warious himportant ewents as I’ve seen either haRtogetner hupset, 
or werry considerably haltered, by suokemstances connected mth 
I what ought to be the most importent ewent of the^day to a sensible 
man, namebly, Ms dinner. 

Take that Tiusday evening for hinstance when aR the PoRytickle 
World was a-wundring why Sir Charles Duke didn’t rush into the 
Ouse like a Mayniack and reply to the subhlime and bootif ul speech of 
Mr. Bitrke, the great Orator’s grandson, I spose. Sum of the papers, 
as thinks as they nose everytmnk, have give one reason and sum 
another, but of course they was aR rong, as ushal. The reel and 
true and xashemal and only reason was, that, like a sensibel feRow 
as he is, he didn’t chews to be disterbed at Ms dinner. What more 
nat’ral than Ms onest remark, when the Wip wanted him to leave Ms 
“ Caneton de Rouen et Petit Pois,” Bother Mr. Burke, I won’t go 
in and smash him ’tiR I’ve fbdsht my dinner! Put up Wolf.” 
And the consekwence was, as aR the world knows, that Mr, Burke 
wasn’t smashed at aU, but the Ouse was saved about a week’s useless 
talk, beooz the Shef gave Sir Charles a good dinner. And cheap at 
the price, as the Wip smilingly remarked to me arterwards. And 
that^s one of the many reasons why I almost washup’s the Ouse of 
Lords. No matter what ’s on, weather it ’s Pigeon Shooting, or Irish 
L^dlord Shooting, or Foot and Mouth Disease, or Intoxicating 
Dickers Act, wMoh is much the same thing, or any other ekaRy 
himportent matter, drectly the Clock pints to 7*45 p.3i., out they 
marches in soRem Me, and gos to their sev’ral dinners, leaving aR 
the busness to be finished by the hung^ few as is obligated to stop. 
That ’s wot I oaRs true Patriottism ! They sets a grand egsampel to 
the lower orders of mankind, never to let any other Dizziness interfere 
with the principle bizziness of civRised life — ^Dinner. 

On that ewehtfql Mxmdvj when the Rev. Mr. Brallaw took ISs 
oath as he ’d go and swear nisself in, in spite of Mr. Speaker, and in 
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spite of the Sargent-at-Harms, and in spite of all of %ts^ we spent all 
the momin, and all the artemoon, in a-drillin ourselves reddy for 
the hawful struggell with our tremenjus fo. Beown- being a werry 

g )werfool spessemen of a Waiter, he played lie part of the rebbel 
EADLAW, and we soon found, arter a small amount of practise, and 
a large amount of stimyoulent, that about a duzzen on us could 
manage to drag him hout of the kitchin. 

Wen the dredded moment arrived, we was all reddy, but all eon- 
sealed in a dark passej, a-waiting for the awful signel of a wissell— 
“ and the beatin of hour hown Arts was aE the sounds as we herd,” 
as the Poet says — but it never came ! and phansy my estonishment at 
seeing our gygantiek fo a- walking out into tie loby to wotel a- 
chatting and a-larfin with Mr. Teuthful Laebtshaee as if he *d 
a-bin a-cussing and a-swearin for ever so many ears, like the rest 
on ’em. Seeing as it was all over, we beat a masterly retreat by the 
back door, and set about our usual himportent dooties, f eelin as we 
had dun our dgngerus tarsk like trew bom Englishmen, j^^oepet 


A DUKE ON COOKS. 

“ What I desire to see is Cookery taught in the most ragged schools in the 
inost wretched quarters. ... I desire that the poor should have better 
dinners, for the very simple reason that I want them to enjoy their dinners 
more .” — Speech of the JDulce of Albany in Liverpool, 


Bettee far than “ sums or gram- 1 
mar,” I 

Quoth the Prince, or weary hook, > 
For the man who wields a hammer, ‘ 
Is the learning of the cook. 1 

Teach his careful wife to make him 
Stewsinwhichhisheartdelights- 
Then he sure that naught will 
take him 

To the publiC‘house at nights. 

Let him taste all kinds of 
fishes,^ 

Cooked in appetising ways, 

We shall find tnat dainty ddshes 
End all matrimonial frays. 
Little wonder that poor men go 
Out upon the “ spree” to roam, 
When no chicken of Marengo 
Greets them when they <Sne at 
home. 


! Soothing is an egg and spinach, 

I Artisans wonid hail, no doubt, 

' Whitebait cooked like that at 
‘ Greenwich, 

1 Turbot and the tender tront, 

; Let the workman teU his crony, 

If to dinner he ’ll remain. 
Timbale of the macaroni 
Comes with Bouchies d la 
BeineJ^ 

There’s much virtue in goodl 
cookiug, I 

As His Highness said that day, 
Bunch upon the subject looking. 
Gives his verdict in this way ; — 
Prince, you spoke a word in season, 
’Gainst uncleanly plates and 
slops, 

Bntthe workman crieswithreason, 
Teachmefirst to catehmy chops ! 


WHAT IT MAT COME TO. 

The following leading (or misleading) questions will probably be 
addressed to Ministers by reticent patriots in the course of the next 
few days 

Lord E. Cecuechhe. To ask the Peime Ministee at once to 
state, for the benefit of the False Prophet, all the instructions given 
to General Goedon’ before his departure from England. 

Mr, Sextok. To ask the Secretary for Ireland whether the Master 
of the BaUinamucky Infant Schools recently advised the children 
under his charge to “ aim high” in life, and whether the Govern- 
ment intended to prosecute bam under the Crimes Act for such a 
shameless incitement to violence and murder ? 

Mr. Ashmead-Baethett. To inquire if the Goyemment is aware 
that Merv is called “ the roof of the world,” and whether it is not in 
their opinion essential to the welfare of the Empire that anybody 
meddling with the roof should have a good slating ? 

Seveeal Hon. Membees. To ask Sxe Peime Ministee to lay on 
the table a shorthand reporter’s verbatim account of the proceedings 
at the last Cabinet Council. 

Sir W, Lawson. To ask if it is a fact that General Goebon has 
ordered all Khartoum public-houses to he thrown open an hour after 
the usual closing time, and whether orders will not he issued for Ms 
immediate recall ? 

Mr. A. Baetlett. To ask if the Ministry is aware that their 
policy in Egypt has outraged the susceptibilities of Monaco ? ^ 

Mr. Heaey. To call attention to the nefarious and malignant 
nature of the Orangeman who publicly expressed Ms opinion that 
the bestthMg Mr, Paenell could do wi& Ms tribute was to dis- 
tribute it. 


C. Sa Oa 

m HEMOEIAM. C. S. CALVEELET, 

AtitJior of “ Verses and Translaiioiuf' Fly Leaves “ Theocritus 
Translaiedf^ dsc, 

“ Quis cantare super Lycida neget ? ” 

Gone, brilliant bard of limpid lays, 

Which ponderous prosers twit as trifles I 
Well, one may sport Pindaric hays, 

Whilst one Parnassian flower-beds rifles. 

In realms wMch know not prig or bore, 

Who ’ll say which held in most respect are. 

Deep draughts of sombre wisdom, or 
Bright drops— (like thine) — of merum nectar ? 

Small odds to those who freight the bark 
Of the untiring Stygian, ferryman, 

Whether the owl outlive the lark. 

Whether the Sage survive the Merrymau, 

But listeners by Thames or Cam 
(Whatever taste beside the Styx is) 

EMoy thy tinkling epigram. 

Thy Hit as Hght as trip of Pixies. 

They may not, like the Laureate’s, lull, 

-Nor fire us like G^rtaean ditties ; 

At least thy lays are never dull, 

Carolled m fields or chirped in. cities, 

Piped by some new Theocntus, 

Ur warbled by some later Horace 
They seem, though void of epic fuss 
WMch so impresses the Big Bore race. 

“ They ’re not ‘ ^eat efforts,’ not at all,” 

Quoth the quidnunc, severely, ** Brgo 
They ’re niV* Well, Leo may talk tail, 

But give us “ Gemini and virgo.” 

Bic mV, hie est ” brings greybeards eheer ; 

* ‘ Sad memories ” to mirth incline us ; 

Those sly ‘‘ Spenserians ” about Beer, 

Had won the praise of King Gambbinits. 

How many votaries of the Weed,” 

Toilers o’er life’s too leaden tracK, owe 
Sweet midrifi tickling to the reed 
WMch piped the.praises of “ Tobacco 1 ” 

How many thralls of sap and eram,^ 

Slaves of night-taper’s all too quick wick. 

Have chortled over one Exam. 

immortal as its subject, Bichmchl* 

Well, well I omnivorous are the Shades ; 

But seldom hath that Stygian Sculler 
Oared o’er a gayer ghost than “ Blades.” 

Whose transit leaves the dull world duller. 

Pluto’s self on that sad shore. 

Eyeing the cards wMeh on Ms salver He, , 

Mmht gladly hail the one wMch bore 
file mirth-evoking name of Caxveeiet ! 

* Ko one, not even an encyclopaedic philosopher,^ ought to require any 
explanation of this allusion. Ent as none are so ignorant of really in- 
teresting facts as your omniscient ones, we may mention (for their benefit 
01 %) that the reference is to the ever memorable and etemafly delightful 
“ ij^amination Paper” on The Fosthtmous Taper s of the Fiekwick Cluh^ 


will give some idea of this immortal composition : — 

Ko. 4:. What operation was performed on Tom.Smabt’s chair ? Who little 
thin Ira -ftiat in which pocket, of what garment, in where, he has left what, 
entreating him to return to whom, with how many what, and all how big ? 

Ko. 12. “ Any think for air and exercise ; as the wery old donkey observed 
ven they voke him up from Ms death-bed to carry ten gen’hnen to Greenvich 
in a tax-cart.” Illustrate this by stating any remark recorded in the Fiek^ 
wick Fapere to have been made by a (previously) dumb animal, with the 
circumstances under wMch he made it. 

Ho. 20. Write down the chorus to each verse of Mr. S. Well&Fe song, and 
a sketch of the mottle-faced man^s excursus on it. Is there any ground for 
conjecturing that he {Semi) had more brothers than one ? 

Any much-to-he-pitied GrandPanjandrumofCTselesB Knowledge who doesnot 
know this delightfoT/^w df esprit by heart is recommended to lose no time iurecti- i 
fying that fatal deficiency. It may hefound at the end of Lea/oee. The prizes 

in this memorable competition were, we believe, takenby Mr. (now Professor) 
SxEAT and Mr. Waltee Besant. Those gentlemen no douhtrank this among 
their h^hest honours, and their victory should beimjnortalised--^as ‘it is here! 


We read in the Times of February 19th that the Prince of Waies Late t^n HE^E.”-The 

visited some of the poorest and worst courts of St. Pancras and toops, have, m compHance with the wishes of the country, changed 

Holbom. H.E.H. observed to Lord Caeeington that “he had their pohoy aH of a S oudan. 

never seen anything Hke it, not even with Ms experience of tdl the ^ ^ 

Courts of Europe.” Paeahel to “ Peace with Honoitr,”— Capitulation with Gcedit. 
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'‘OLD FRIENDS ”-HOW TO SNUB THEM. 

Mrs, MacSirtyfhe (who Ms got into a Nm Set], Oh~er— how d’ye do ? So sokey I couldn’t come to You and the Giels last 

NIGHT. Had to go to Mbs. Masham’s 1 ” 

Mrs, Fitzjones (her oldest Friend), Indeed ! I hope it was a pleasant Party !” 

Mrs, MaoSmythe, “Oh, yery much so ! Everybody one hnows was there, you know !” 


THE SPEAKER'S FAREWELL. 

Farewell ! ’Tis ‘the moment for making 
Adiews to tke ‘‘Ayes ” and tlie “ Hoes.” 

It is not as a Captain forsakmg 
His flag in tke face of tKe foes. 

But each, veteran valiant Commander 
One^ day must take leave of the ranks ; 

Old Time is the ruthless disbander 
Of goodliest fellowships. Thais ? 

Well, he who of praisesis seeker, 

Is fit but to shoe the Wild Mare. 

Farewell 1 For the last time the Speaker 
Is “ leaving the Chair ” ! 

The Chair ! A “ Siege Perilous ” truly, 
That Galahad* s self might have shirked. 

Hot Hibernians, rude and unruly, 

That gentlest of kn^htswould Imve irked. 

What scen^ from its vantage IVe gazed at! 
What shines from its cusmons I’ve heard I 

What ’s left to be wroth or amazed at ? 

The vulgar, the false, the absurd ? 

Well, no more with the Mace on the table, 
I ’E list to Yahoos and their yell, 

Or laresdde o’er that Billingsgate Babel. 

St* Stephen’s, farewell ! - 

i Farewell to the brayings of Biggar I 
To Newdegate’s bleatings good-bye I 

To Chaplin’s acidulate snigger, 

And Warton’s stentorian cry. 

, Hyena-like snarlings from Heaxy 

' Shall torture my- ears nevermore, 


They may cant and cacophonise freely, 
The biuly, the cad, and the bore ; 
Fluent f oHy may maunder and blether, 
BuU mance may madly “ Yar I yar I ” 
But another must hold them in tether, 

I, I shall be far ! 

Farewell to rude Bandy’s sly twittings, 
And Q-orst’s catechetical quips ! 
Farewell to noctidial sittings, 

Snatched naps, and occasional “ nips ” I 
Good-bye to sTOt-bolted bun-lunches, 

To tasks which I did not expect, 

“ Suspending ” Home-Rulers m bunches. 


And “ chuekiug” Northampton’s elect 1 
In such undelightful employment, 

At which aU my instiaots rebel, 

Arthur Peel may, I hone, find enjoyment, 
Jbid it farewell! 

Will he work the New Rules weR, I wonder ? 

Fill fuH the Hibernian cup, 

Come down on Obstructives like thunder, 
And make the Fourth Party “ sit up ” ? 
Who knows ? When St. Stephen’s is ‘toning 
A Bear-garden, I say good-bye ! 

I am snatched as aBRAND from the burning, 
Ere Insult fuR armed “ catch my eye.” 
Off, off with my wig ! Gladstone, vale 
We ’ ve seen better things. Mace and bell, 
I rerign ye to Peel, aye, and gaily, 

St. Stephen’s, farewell ! 


A STARTLING SUGGESTION. 

“As cold as Charity” is an old proverb. 
“ As cool as Charity” would be more appli- 
cable to the following extraordinary request 
preferred in an advertisement in the JJaily 
Telegraph : — 

A CHARITABLE PIANO. -Will any Chris- 
tian Lady, having two or more pianos, kindly 
give one of them (if not wanted) to a young lady, 
whose subsistence depends on her obtaining one f 

Does the advertiser suppose it is a commou 
thiug for a Christian Lady to have two or 
more pianos, and to he able to give them 
away to unknown people like left-on clothes r 
Besides, what is “a charitable piano” P If 
this kind of thing goes on, we shall probably 
hear of hospitable harpsichords, self-denying 
spinets, kina kettledrums, open-hearted ophx- 
oleides, liberal lyres, generous guitars, trust- 
worthy trombones, and benevolent hassooiw, 
all wishing to devote themselves to the benefit 
of some rising musician, without any charge 
whatever for their services. 


A Littoral Fact.- 
the Red Sea. 


-The British Force in 


The Dual CoutroL 

With Stapfy ’gainst Cecil, and Cecil ’gainst 
Staeey. 

And Randy ’gainst both quite eontemptu- 
^ ously chaffy, 

The new-fangled name’s a mistake on the. 
, whole, ' - 

i ’Tis more like a (triangular) duel Control ! 





Mibch 1 , 1884 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAKL 


105 


LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

Abotjt Othee People’s BxrsrfiJESs. 

To Mi\ Wilson Bari^ettf of the Princess’s Theatre, 

My eeae WiLSOif Baeeett, 

Though Nebbs has had his coat-seams repaired, and is, 
consequently, in a less unseemly condition, he is still in a somewhat 

so-so state. Therefore, it is 
needless to say I take up the 
thread of his discourse with 
Tery great diffidence, and ven- 
ture to address you. The bril- 
liant success of Claudian^ and 
the crowded houses at the 
Princess’s, I am aware, ren- 
der the chance of your get- 
ting away for an evening’s 
recreation well nigh impos- 
sible. But, some Saturday 
afternoon, pop in at Toole’s 
Theatre, and see a little piece 
entitled Taw Clawdian, 

The world has been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Toole, as *a 
comedian, for many years 
past, and, now they have dis- 
covered he is a tragedian, they 
laugh more heartily than ever. 
If imitation be the sincerest 
form of dattery, I do not doubt 
that you will feel very much 
flattered at Mr. Toole’s imper- 
sonation j and though you 
might differ with him in his | 
reading of the part of Clawdian^ 
you will scarcely fail to recog- 
nise the skill that has (^covered 
a rich, humorous vein in the 



Marcus Toohus the Bum ’un. 


friend, Mr. E. W. Gonwrer, might object to the introduction of a 
white satin Gibus in 362 a.d. ; and though this picturesque head- ! 
covering was probably not generally adopted till at least Wenfy I 
years later, I should be inclined to look upon such objection, in 
a truly great work like Taw daicdian^ hypexcritioal, carping, 
and frivolous. 

I think Miss Eastlake would be highly diverted by Mias Mahie 
Linbeh’s finished and earnest rendering of Almi’‘i’-da (“ She ’s aU 
my fancy painted her ! ”). The 
accomplished Actress from the 



Anna Vinunque. 



The Hermit ; or, Ward next ? 



ts Kjoat XLOhey anu, jm juuttKJuntoxvji, j. 

your eyes sparkle, and see you noddle your classical head, while he 
sings that admiraole song, with the refrain ** We don’t do that sort 
of thing now — 0, no I ” An Actor of yotm high standing 
sure, readily recognise the artistic fashion in which Miss Emelt 
Thokne fills the Stage as AUerena^ and the delightful hrogue 
of Mr. Geoege Sheltoh as Thari^o^galus. A Stage Manager of 
such experience as yourself will, I am convinced, view with envy 


the admirably contrived Earthquake— a combination of elaborate 
machinery and skilful earthquakers, the like of which has never 
been seen before on the London Stage. 

It is the Actor’s duty to hold up the mirror to ^'ature. J am inclined to 
think Mr. Toole 
and his Company 
have held up the 
mirror to You 
and Yours. But 
Mr. Toole’s mir- 
ror is concave 
with quaint con- 
ceit ; it is convex 
with merriment; 
it is polished with 
good humour, and 
framed in the 
iouleversement of 
laughing Burles- 
que. People who 
go to Toole’s say, 

*‘How we must 
go and see the 
original.” People 
who visit the Night-Mare-ius amongst the Bums. 

Princess’s say, 

“ How we must go and see the burlesque.” And if our kind friends 
in front will only consent to^ go on in this fashion, nothing will be 
wanted to complete tbe happiness of Toole and Bahrett I 

Trusting you will have a nigh old time in America, beHeve me to be 

Yours truly, Sqthbbs. 



IH THE SEAT OF THE THUHDEHER. 
(Mr. Buckle has been appointed Editor of the Times.) 

A MIGHTY task for man to buckle to, 

And everybody hopes that nous and luck ’H 
Attend the attempt. Tunch casteth his old shoe 
After the brand-new Buchle 1 


AMEEICAN COUSINS-GEEMAN. 

(A Case of Strained T.clationshi;p.) 

Scehe — Bisaiarch’s Cabinet. His Highness discovered sealing up a 
letter addressed to the Secretary of the American Legation at 
Berlin. 

Bismarck. Yes, I think that will [do very well ! Pleasant little 
snub about that Lasker resolution. Fancy the impudence of the 
House of Representatives at Washiogton presuming to say that my 
poor opponent by his ideas had “materially advanced the social, 
political, and economic condition of the German people ” I However, 
I have sent it back, and called the Washington moh of office-seekers 
an “eminent body.” Hope they will appreciate the sarcasm! 
Rather unpleasant for Yoh Eisehpeckee to have to present it! 
However, I have made that all right by addressing him personaRy 
as high and weU-bom.” He ought to be pleased at tbe compli- 
ment. {Telephone-beU is heard. The Trince places receiver to his 
ear^ and approaches the transmitter.) Yes ! Does anyone want me ? 

voice {with strong Yankee accent^ through the telephone). Wal, I 
calculate that I do ! How air you, Sarr r and is that darned old 
cuss, Bismarck, at home ? 

Bismarck. He is at the instrument. 

Voice. Pleased to meet you, Sirree, as one of the most re-markable 
men of your country ! For all that, Sirree, you are a sarphit. 

Bismarck. Am I addressing a. High and Well-horn connected with 
the American House of Representatives ? 

Voice, That is so. And I tell you, old cuss, that you are doing 
your best to make a tamal bust up between the most prominent 
peoples of the Old and the Hew Worlds— yes, Sirree ! 

Bismarck. Meaning the peoples of Germany and the United 
States ? Eh I EKgh and Well-born ? ^ 

Voice, That is so. But I would advise you, old boss, not to call me 
names ! Wal, vow have riled us considerable rampkins. Yes, Sirree I 

Bismarck. Dear me 1 You surprise me I x es r 

Voice. Hone of your soft sawder, you tamal old sa^int in spec- 
tacles I I tell you that you stopped our pigs from coming into your 
darned old country. And now 1 am cowhided if you do not insult 
our House of Representatives ! 

Bismarck {after a pause). Well, it is to be regretted, High and 
Well-bom 1 beg pardon, I did not intend to give you those attri- 

butes. Is it possible to set things ri^t ? 

Voice {promptly). Why, cert’my ! lest you take our pigs, and we/U 
1 forgive your insults I \_Scene closes in upon Bismarck considering. 




PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Maech 1 , 1884 . 



THE LUCK OP LEAP-TEAE. 

Story of the of February, 1968.) 

The a?ed reveller, wMte-lieaded and toothless, onoe more urged 
Ms friends to partake of his profuse and extravagant hospitality. 

“Ton really mnstP* he mumbled. “TMs is my birthday. I 
■\ras born in 1884— just eighty-four years ago ; and since the hour of 
my birth I have paid for nothing. My excellent tradesmen have 
supplied me vith ever 3 rthing— Tvine, food, furniture, clothes, horses, 
and ready-money. And, I repeat, I have paid for nothing ! ” 

GChe Yeteran Yoluptuary roared with laughter. The ’74 Pommery 
see had mounted to Ms brain, and he was becoming tin^y communica- 
tive. His guests stared at one another, and asked “ WTiy was this ? ” 
Why had this fourscore-and-four-year-old spendthrift escaped Ihe 
regretfully undertaken legal proceedings of outraged trading hu- 
manity ? ” The career of their host puzzled them. 

In me meanwhile an angry crowd had assembled in the hall. This 
crowd consisted of tailors, hosiers, pastrycooks, usurers, hvery-stable 
keepers, and upholsterers. Every moment it increased in numbers. 

^ *^To the dimng-room ! ” was the shout. And the turbulent mul- 
titude rushed into the apartment occupied by the venerable entertainer 
and Ms guests, 

“At length we can proceed against you ! ” shouted the spokesman 
of the mob of yelling Creditors, showing his victim the copy of a slip 
of mrchment. In another moment the old dinner-giver was almost 
Mdden under a pile of documents of a RiTnilar character. 

TMs is cruel and inconsiderate,’’ gasped the newlv-made Def end- 


accents of extreme vindictiveness. “You were bom on the twenty- 
ninth day of Eebruary, 1884, and to-day is the twenty-ninth day of 


iuis is cruel ana inoonsiaerate," gasped me newly-made Defend- 
ant to a hundred law-snits. “ You chose this day of all olhers—my 
birthday — ^to commence proceedings. Why have you eucouraged my 
ex^vagance by affording me such long immunity ? ” 

Then came the answer, wMch told the financially lost one that 
ihere was no hni^ for him — ^that Ms future was me Bankruptcy 
Diviedon of the High Court of Justice. 

t proceeded against you until to-day because we 

oouM no^ ^n^Cred the Creditor who had already spokeu, in the calm 


of an infant, and we comd only sue you for necessaries. But to-day 
you are of age, and no longer can defy the tardy hut effectual County- 
Court Summons, no longer can regard with contempt the writ issued 
with its special and terror-bringing endorsement I ’’ ^ 

Here the speaker paused, for the ex-infant had fainted ! 


LECTUBma m the eutijee. 

{Under the Fatronage of Mr. Michael Davitt,) 

Scene — Interior of a Hall. Platform fitted up with bastions/ Leo- 
turer's rostrum made of eight-inch armour plating lined with a 
foot of teak. Audience^ armed with rifles, %c,, on the look-out 
for Lecturer. JEnter that individual, cautiously crawling on'" his 
hands and knees. Upon discovery, he is received with some cheers 
and a shower of bullets. 

Lecturer /having reached his rostrum, raising his head). Ladies — 
[shell— he ducks his head to avoid it) — and Centlemen— up 
hand-screen to ward of/ the balls of a Gatling battery which has just 

got his range)— it is my desire to set before you this evening ISo, 

you don’t I — [is attacked by a party of Political Opponents armed 
with cutlasses — he repulses them with gfeat slaughter) — ^to set before 
you this evening— Ah I would you ? ( Js assailed by strong body of 
Enthusiasts carrying bowie-knives. He dispatches several with his 
revolver) As I was saying when I was interrupted^ it is my desire 

to^ set before you tMs evening ( Charge of Political Opponents 

with battering-ram. He fires mine concealed under platform. Col- 
lapse o/ Political Opponents and battering-ram.) Come, I see that I 
can expect no eonrtesy this evening, so — [losing his temp&r) — defy 
you I ^ i 

/Terrible battle, ending with annihilation of the Audience, and 
death of the IjQQimex. Curtain, 
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THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P, 

House of Commons^ Monday^ Feh. 18.— *‘01i tlie drea^, dreary- 
twaddle ! Oh. the harreE, barren talk ! ” ’Twas the voice of the 
Speakee. I heard him complain, and don’t wonder at it. All very 
well for Members to come and go ; enjoy excitement of Onestion 
Hour ; spend pleasant evening over leisurely dinner ; come back at 
eleven o’clock smelling of cigars. But think of the Speakee in the 
Chair from half-past four tili one in the morning, and this the fourth 
night of Debate on Yote of Censure ! Everybody thonght Division 
would take place to-night. So hxed on Friday ; so settled through- 
out Saturday. Urgent Whips out on both sides. On Sunday, Lo ! 
a strange thing happened,” as Mr. Black says in his novels. 
Rowland Winn at church in the morning. Fancied it was Chaplin i 
in pulpit, denouncing Government for Cattle Plague at home and 
Insurrection of Mahdt abroad ; ^ naturally fell asleep. Ex-Treasury i 
Messenger entered ; been looking for him all over town. Winn 
hurried out. Found crowd Conservative Members in church porch. 

“ Must have another night’s Debate,” they cried. Duty to omr 
Country — to our Constituents. Must make speech. Can’t all get in 
Monday night.” 

“But, good Heavens!” says Rowland, not quite awake, and 
thrusting hat further on back of his head, * Why didn’t you say this 
on Friday ? Saw you aU. Made inquiries ,• got list of speakers ; every- 
thing settled. Urgent Whip out. You must m^e your speeches 
another time, on Report of Address, on Sunday Closiug Bill, on going 
into Committee. Any time will do. Heedn’t lose them.” 

“ Won’t do I ” cried chorus of persistent Members. “ Must speak 
now. Postpone Division till Tuesday. Besides, news from Cairo this I 
morning. Trouble with Egyptian troops.^ Tokar may fall any hour. 
Gordon may come to grief. ^ Moreover, Irish Members wavering. All 
sorts of things may happen in twenty-four hours.” 

“Ah!” says Winn, wide awake now. “True. Great pity to 
lose your speeches. Must postpone Division. Excuse^ me, — go and 
see about it. But walk in, Gentlemen; collection just about to 
commence.” ^ ” 

O’Shea, who knows everything, tells me this bit of secret history. 
Interesting ; but hard on us to make another night of it. Conserva- 
tives heroically overmaster consuming passion for^ Debate* Affect a 
cheerfulness though they have it not in present critical state of their 
country. House almost empty throughout sitting. Stanley 
LeictHton discourses on Lunacy. Speaks with authority, but only 
five Members to hear him. Marriott, amid cheers and counte 
cheers, declares intention of avowedly coming out as a Conservatiye. 

“ This is the last time he ’ll make any noise in the House,” says 


Mr. Fosstee. “R'ot nearly such shrewd fellow as I took him for. 
As long as he sat on Liberal side and supported Conservative 
measures, he was somebody. Best game for ambitious mediocrity 
to play. Once on the other side, he falls iato ranks, and becomes 
ordinary Conservative. Thrown away his only chance. Let it be a 
warning to us all. 

Business done . — ^Hiue hours’ talk. 

Tuesday.— Jois Cowen out ou the war-path. Unlike Joseph 
Gilxis, Joe not always up in arms. For most part seeks retirement 
on some back Bench, and meditates on foolishness of mankind, who 
wear cbimney-pot hats, and worry themselves about places of ^wer 
and invitations to dinner-parties. Joe a phenomenon in political 
life. Ability far above average ; oratorical gifts with few rivals. 
What a power he could be in State if he pleased ! Liberals squirm 
when, on rare occasions, he appears, and, protesting universal love 
and desire not to hurt anybody, much less Mr. Gladstone, over- 
whelms them with thunder rolled forth in rare Northumbrian 
accent, and sticks them all over writh poisonous bighlyjwlished sen- 
tences. Joe not precisely popular among Liberals. He can’t abide 
them. They can’t abear him. He tramples on their accomplish- 
ments and pretensions, and they explain that he is a disappointed j 
placeman. This highest tribute that can be paid him. Shows there ’s 
nothing else to be said to Ms discredit, Ii he wanted place, might i 
have been Cabinet Minister to-day. But figure Joe ou the Treasury 
Bench, or bidden to State Concert at Buckmgbam Palace I Fancy 
Mm at Lord Mayor’s Dinner in uniform, or Minister in attend- 
ance on the OrTJEEN at Balmoral I He ’s a man of crooked mind— 
hopelessly, lamentably crooked, (That is to say, he doesn’t agree 
with my views.) But to talk of disappointed placeman is sheer non- 
sense. Let us gird at the politiciau as we please.^ Hit him back ; 
he Mts us hard enough. But for the man, there lives no honester, 
simpler, less self-seeking, or bigger-souled man than Joe Cowen. 

Debate on Yote of Censure over at last. Haetington delivered 
perhaps best speech he ever made in House ; but everyone weary 
to death. Hour late, and only thing yearned for, the Division. This 
came in early morning, with rattling majority for Government, in 
spite of combined forces of Pamellites and Tories. ‘ H.R.H* came in 
at midnight, looking fresh as a rose. 

“ Yery interestiog, Toby,” he said as I helped him on with Ms 
new cloak, made on pattern of that worn hy TJie Stranger. “Never 
thought Haety could wake up so.^ Little hard on Staeeoed, driving 
Mm on to two o’clock in the morning. He never seems to get fair 
play. Mean to go to hed early to-night. Just going to have a bit 
of supper first. Come ? ” 

Business done.— Yote of Censure rejected by 311 against 232. 

Wednesday . — Tremendous rush of Conservative Members to Hou^ 
at noon to-day. Left at half-past two tMs morning. Went home. 
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got a i&w lioiirs’ sleep, bath, and breakfast, and down to Hon^ 
again. BsADLAnG-K yesterday re-elected for USTorthampton 
increased majority. Believed he would be down at twelve to-day, 
swearing again. Hence this rush. But BbadIiA-Tig-h only having a 
lark with Hon. Gentlemen. "Whilst they expecting him at the Bar, 
he was sitting at window overlooking Palace Yard, chuckling as 
Member after Member arrived in hot haste. 

In absence of Bkadlaxtoh, Irish Members obliged. 0 CoN]sron 
PowEE, in speech full of lofty scorn, discusses Mr. Paeneli. and his 
Party. Aptly quotes Bueke to describe them as “ a species of men 
to whom a state of order would become a sentence of obscurity.’’ 
This shaft goes home. T. P. O’CoFifOE affects not to hear. Mr. 
Healv very angry, and not nearly so elective as usual in reply.^ 

Sir Hip Yan "w inkl e Otway wide awake now. “ How did it 
happen, dear boy ? ” he says. ** Well, I don’t know. A little tired 
of Debate ; thought I would take a stroll on the Embankment. 
Then it occurred to me Division on Vote of Censure might take place 
any moment. Wouldn’t miss it for the Speakbe’s wig. Haethto- 
TON up, good for half an hour at least ; NoRTHCOTEto follow, another 
half an hour ; go and have a quiet read in my room. On the way 
met "Warton, who pressed pinch of snuff on me. Took up National 
Hemev). Dormant talent infectious. Went to sleep. Dreamed I 
was at Antwerp, and heard Carillon. Slept on. w oke by knock 
at door. * Putting out gas. Sir Arthtctr.’ says one^ of the 
Messengers. ‘ House up ten "minutes ago.’ ^ And the Division ? ’ 
I screamed. ‘ Division over,’ says the man. That ’s how it 
happened. But I believe "Warton’s snuff was drugged.” 

Business Got hack to Debate on Address. 

Thursday Night — Lord TERirrsoir still hesitates to take his seat. 

Can’t xmderstand it,” says Lord Brabottene. Jtook mine at 
earliest moment. Think it ’s a duty oue owes to Q,tjeek and coun- 
try. Terisysoiv, I’m afraid, a little eccentric. Not sure that 
GiAnsroiTE right in making these poets Peers, though, of course, 
there is increasing scarcity among Commoners of solid attainments, 
statesmanlike views, modest demeanour, and ability to write faw 
tales that don’t sell. He ongbt to leave us alone, not swamp us with 
successful Generals and over-rated Poets.” 

It is odd TsisnsTSOir doesn’t turn up. Can’t he difficult about 
cloth.es. Has been overwhelmed with offers of suits. Pact is, 
he’s superstitious. Always had doubts about propriety of his 
accepting Peerage, Sees in abstraction of his robes oonffrming fore- 
finger of Pate. 

Meanwhile, House of Lords jogs along quietly without him. Peers 
come dowu regularly at quarter past four, and go borne with un- 
paralleled precision a few minutes after five. Sarisbtjry and Geajst- 
VILLE as freezingly polite to each other as ever. To-night question 
of arrival of text of Goebon’s proclamation. 

“When will it he here’?” Salisbury asked. “ The newspapers 
use the telegraph. Is Sir Evelye" Baeikq- waiting for a Nile boat ? ” 
be adds, with every appearance of genuine interest. 

I sboald think certainly not,” Graitvtxle replied, with equal 
seriousness, as if matter were not out of reach of possibility, but was 
not, on the whole, probable. Conversation across table between 
GRAomLLE and Saltsburt, only good thing House of Lords has left. 

Commons, after spending hour and twenty minutes with Private 
Bills, and an hour and ten minutes with Brablatjobe, devoted rest of 
sitting ip continuance of squabble between Orangemen and 
NationaHsts. Glabstoer says^ Session is being wasted. Joseph: 
Gillis thinks not. Darkly hints that two more nights might 
profitably be employed discussing Irish Magistracy. 

Business done* — ^None. 

Friday Night — “ Pour times ^ 

have I been put ia gaol by a 

Liberal Government,” Hae- y 

EiRGTOisr said just now, looking 
round upon few Members pre- 
s^t^^if this at. least would 

“Yes, yes,” said Gibsof, a ^ 

little impatiently, for Hae- n 
EiEGXoisr had been up an hour (p 
now. “That’s not what we 
complain of. Our grievance is 
that they let you out.” IK'' — — 

Dreadful’ mtn ILvERiiyeToisr. f i i 

Yulgar, noiiw, and empty. ill W 

Sur^y Ireland not played out || - — 

so low as this ? ^ I 

Speaeeb begins to say Fare- ^ 

wdl. A sad Farewell, too, for 

the House. Take him all in all, ‘ 

can’t hope to -see his like again. ISbeioits * Announcement. 

K liie Mr. GladsW. ' Conaire are worn out. 

' B^t^ness done,^ Address No more after to-day.' Lastappear- 
■:iS!S0 fee®. .■ , ance! ' 


J^BmotTs Announcement. 

Mr. Gladstone's ' Collars are worn out. 
No more after to-day.' Last appear - 


THE SECRET OF IT. 

“Thebe was much laughter,” says a contemporary, referring to 
the proceedings at the great commercial dinner the other evening 
“when M. be Lessees mentioned that on his first visit to England 
the publisher who brought out the report of his meetings charged, as 
the first item in his bill, ‘ £50 for attacking the book in order to 
make it succeed.’ ‘ Since then,’ observed M. be Lessees, * I have 
been attacked gratuitously, and have got on without pairing.’ ” 

Laughter, no doubt, and plenty of it. But that pubfisher was an 
excellent man of business for all that. There is nothing so necessary 
to the making of reputation as virulent and persistent abuse. You 
want to give a man a firmJocw5 standi^ rave like a maniac to cut the 
ground,from under him. 

“ Genius un-abused — abused the most,” 

is a sound bne, and so M, be Lessees has nothing to complain of. 
But there are other things besides genius—other, and less worthy 
things— ‘that thrive and batten into large and^unexpected proportion 
on rancorous attack. Do we know of nothmg— or rather of no one— 
at the present moment conspicuous in our social midst whose name 
has become a tower of strength through subjection to this vitupera- 
tive process? Perhaps Sir dtaeeoeb Noethcote and his following 
will reply ? 

RESCUE OR RETIRE. 

[Sir "WiLEEiD Lawson summed up the Government Policy in the words 
Eescue and Retire.”] 

John Bull to Gladstone, 

Hmeh ! "Wild wash Sir Wileeii) Lawson 
W ith pump-like persistence jaws on, 

Yet he gives you here (I guess) cue, 

"With a difference, William: ! Rescue 
Is your business I While the fire 
Rages firemen don’t retire. 

When the wreck is plainly sinking 
Lifeboat hands who are found shrinking, 

Or with fear of danger smitten, 

Get, not medals, but the mitten. 

Verhum sap, ! You’ve had a squeak for it. 

Keep your place ; but if too weak for it 
Out you go I Don’t rouse my ire. 

You must rescue— or retire I 


A COLOURABLE COMPLAINT. 

A Pedestrian calls attention to the fact that the walks iu Hyde 
Park, “ once remarkable for their dryness,” are now covered with 
“ a kmd of yellow sand, which the least shower of rain converts into 
a muddy paste ; ” and, he adds, that as a consequence of this experi- 
mental essay in chromatic gardening, “ the principal walk along the 
Bow is often more like a dirty road than a properly kept promenade.” 

If this is really the case, Mr. Bertie Mitfoed should wait for a 
thoroughly drenching day, and^ armed cap-d-pie in mackintosh, 
hurry off at once to tibe locality in question. If then, on inspecting 
the slush, he has reason to beheve, after looking at his boots, that 
he has really put his foot into it, he should remedy the mischief 
forthwith. The energy that has placed the Iron Diike on a neat 


sticking in the mud for want of a Httle entorprise. The puhHo will j 
await the result of Mr. Mitfoed’s stroll. i 


CRIMPING AND CRUELTY. 

Weat is Yiviseotion ? Cutting an animal up alive, isn’t it ? 

Crimped salmou and crimped cod are salmon and cod which have 
been “ crimped ; ” that is, cut up alive. Is not therefore the process 
of crimping salmon and cod Yiviseotion ? 

What is the purpose for which salmon and cod are crimped ? Isn’t 
it merely to improve their flavour that Yiviseotion is practised upon 
them under the name of ‘ * crimping ” ? 

Is Yiviseotion, performed for the purpose of improving flavour, 
less cruel and more excusable than vivisection i>erformed for the 
I improvement of Physiology, Medicine, and Surgery ? Is it any more 
legal ? Are not all fish-eaters who partake of crimped salmon or cod 
"partakers of the cruelty of the persons who crimp them ? 

If the crimping of cod and salmon is not already, as Yiviseotion, 
illegal, are not thoroughgoing Anti-Yiviseotionists in oonsistenOy 
bound to demand that it shall be declared so by Act of Parliament ? 

' ’ ' ■ ■ ' - 

‘ Wrong with the Solar System.— Soles at Bfilmgs- 

gatefforhalf-a-CEownthB^ound. , . . ; . * 


TO C<I&&E8F0]!rB£KTS.r— IxL no case can. Coniributions, 'whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless fteeompuilded 
• Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be hept by the Senders; 
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SOMETHING ON COMMISSION. 

Fuether dissatisfaction Faying been expressed in certain in£n- 
ential q.narters as to the coi^titntion of the Eoyal Commission 
recently appointed to inquire into the question of the Dwellings of 
the Poor, several of the leading Members again met secretly yester- 
day for the purpose, not only; of disposing personally of the various 
objections raised against their individual appointment, but also of 
vindicating the claims of their body generally to merit public con- 
fidence in the important undertaking tney now have in hand. 

The door having been locked by the unanimous consent of those 
assembled, and Sir Charles Dilke immediately voted into the Chair, 
he said he would not waste their time by any lengthy preamble, but 
come to the point at once. On Friday last, smarting under the gibes 
of a set of captious know-not^gs in the Press — ^and elsewhere — 

Sear, hear / ”) — ^who had hinted that the presence at that Board 
of several of the Commissioners, owing to their want of practical 
experience of the evils they were called on to investigate, would be 
worse than useless (“ they had determmed then ,and 
there to adjourn their meeting for a week for the purpose of passing 
the interval in * ‘ energetic personal inquiry.’’ ( Cheers . ) This ordeal, 
to judge from the worn and dilapidated aspect of the Commissioners 
he saw around him that morning — {roars of laughter ) — ^there had 
been evidently no disposition to snirk. (** jfear, hear ! ”) All he 
could do then was to remark that he was not only prepared but eager 
to hear what they had got to say. ( Cheers.) 

Loed Salisbuet, who had his head bandaged, and was evidently 
suffering from intermittent toothache and sciatica, and whose 
appearance on rising caused a considerable amount of merriment, 
said he really had very little to tell the meeting. {A laugh.) He 
did not see what there was to laugh at. {Renewed laughter.) Some 
twopenny-halfoenny scribbler had asserted that he, as a British 
Marquis, could possibly know nothing of real life in a Metropolitan 
slum. He had determined to give a practical contradiction to that 
statement. ( Cheers.) He had disguised himself as an Irish labourer, 
and rented the fifth of a room in a back court in Seven Dials for a 
week. {Loud cheers.) did not see what there was to cheer at. 
(“ OA, 0 A . His ex^rience had been practical enough. He had had 
two stand-up fights, his head nearly broken with a brickbat, and he 
had been taken three times into custody by blundering Constables— 
who would not look at his card— and he had, as the result, got a 
rheumatic attack, which Sir William C-ull thought likely to be 
chronic. {A voice — ** Never mind that ! ”) That was all very well ; 
but he had quite made up bis mind about what the working classes 
really wanted. (“ Sear, hear I ”) They wanted better homes, better 
incomes, better food, better clothes, better manners, more polite 
Policemen— and most of all— better claxet. Some Chateau Margaux 
he had tried in Clare Market had nearly killed him. ( Cheers.) 

Caedinal Manning here rose. He said that he was unwilling to 
contradict the Hoble Marquis who had given them all such an 
amusing and spirited account of his experiences; but he, the 
Cardinm, must beg to differ with him. What the poor wanted was 
some really palatable drinking water. {^^ Sear, hearP^) His 
colleagues might Iscarcely credit It, but he had spent six consecutive 
days in climbing in and out of, and tasting continually — ^he might 
say, copiously — ^the water of cisterns in the lowest class of alleys in 
and about Bermondsey, the Borough Road, Clerkenwell, the out- 
lying districts of Ellbum, and the Isle of Dogs.^ {Cheers.) He had 
not felt well since. {Renewed cheers.) How if that indisposition 
was the result of the water, the Grovernment ought at once to supply 
to every pauper in this country a thirteen-and-sixpeuny filter. 
(‘ ‘ Sear /”) A credit vote of five millions and a-half sterlmg would 
soon remedy that evil. 

Mr. Jesse Collings said, withaU respect for the Cardinal’slfigures, 
he thought it would be far better to contract with some enterprising 
company to [lay on a good supply of ** Apol^aris.” This would be 
far cheaper, and much more refreshing, and if it were found lowering 
to the system in depressing districts, it could be mixed freely with a 
little whiskey that could be chargeable to the rates. Ho philanthropic 
householder could object to such an outlay as this. ( Cheers.) Such a 
beverage would, atjeast, elevate the tone of the masses. (“ Sear If) 

Mr. Ltulph Stanley, who had a very dejected appearance, said, 
though no friend to stimulants, he was not unprepared to support 
the suggestion of the last speaker. He had made it his business to 
try and enjoy bimaftlf in an innocent way, after the fashion of the 
lower classes, during the course of an East-End Sunday. He had 
done all that could be done in the way of recreation in the neighbor- 
hood. (“ Sear, hear / ”) He had stood five hours outside a public- 
house, and seven inside. Three hours he had looked at a gutter,^ and 
the rest of the day he had passed in paying at pitch-and-toss with a 
weighted halfoenny. {Sensation.) That is why he looked unhappy. 
He thought the lower classes needed recreation, but whether m the 
shape of Italian Opera, a State-aided Fancy Ball, permanent nightly 
fireworks, or higher culture, in evening dress, with a magic lanten, 
he was hot prepared to say. (* * Sear P^) 


Atthis'pointbf the 'proceedings a letter arrived for the Chairman, 
and, after perusing it once or twice, he rose, and said he thought, as 
it contained an admirable practical suggestion from a very distin- 
guished member of the Commission indeed — [cheers)— he could not 
do better than read it to those assembled. (“ Sear, hear It was 
as follows ; — 

My bear Sie Charles, 

I HAD heard of your projected Meeting for to-day, and as, 
though I regret I am personally unable to attend it, I am most 
anxious to give the excellent object that brings you together my 
hearty co-operation and support, I have much pleasure in placing 
the subjoined suggestion at your disposal. 'Would it not be an excel- 
lent tmng were some eight or nine or the Commissioners, who might 
select themselves by lot, to hire an ill- ventilated room- say, ten feet 
by seven— and undertake to sleep on the fioor for a fortnight or so — 
it being understood, of course, that the cubic feet of air available for 
the whole party would be something short of the mark ? I cannot 
but think that some such experience on the part either of yourself or 
your colleagues would prove at once a valuable, interesting, and 
amusing assistance to the progress of our joint labours. Offering 
you this suggestion for what it is worth, I am, my dear Sir Charles, 

Tours sincerely, 

A Beothee Co mmi ssioner. 

After the reading of the above letter, which was interrupted 
thronghont by loud and prolonged bursts of cheering, the Chairman, 
intimating that his influenza, caught during his recent three days’ 
apprenticeship to a match-box maker resident in a cellar at Honnds- 
ditch, was again beginning to be troublesome, declared the'^Meeting 
adjourned, and the company quietly separated. 


BURLESQUE AND MELODRAMA. 

Piece in one Ad, written for a “ Star ” aiiucioies to shim in various lights. 

Scene— .4 gorgeous Interior. Large curtain {practicable) at bach. 

Star presiding at a Cabinet Council* Rerioa doubtful. Costumes 

splendid. 

Star. And this is your work ! 

IJIIakes a long declamatory speech k la Rxnr Blas, shotoing how 
the Ministry has brought the country to the verge of ruin. 

A Courtier, Ah, my Lord, yon are severe. Ton are a patriot. 
Would that we were patriots. But as for us, we have been frivolous 
from our birth up ! \_Bxeunt everybody save the Star. 

Star, And they ^bink that I have never been frivolous I Why, 
in the day of my hot youth I was the gayest of the gay ! I spent 
the whole of my time singing and dancing. Tes— singing and 
dancing. {Looking round.) There is no one present. Let me 
indulge in mimicries of my hot youth. There ! 

\^Smgs and dances. At the end of the entertainment enter 
Charles {his friend) in a disguise cloak. 

Charles {his frmid). At last we meet face to face ! 

Star. Welcome— thrice welcome I How weE I remember the way 
we spent our time as boys together. 

{Long speech introduced, full of comedy, showing the way the two 
spent their time as boys together. 

Charles {his friend {after the Star has taken his encore). Ton are 
mistaken. I am Charles {throwing off disguise)— hut no longer 
J your friend ! {Producing swords.) Choose your weapon I 
i Star. What, the Duck der Richeeloo ! At last ! 

[^Seizes sword. Magnificent duel a la Corsican Brothers. 
Charles {his friend) is wounded to the death. 

Charles {hisfrien^. Ah ! But, ere I die, let me curse you. I . 

[Dies. 

Star, Poor feUow I He would have cursed me ! He would have 
gai^ [Delivers the curse for him. 

\ After the applause has subsided, the body of Charles is removed. 

Mourners, Tour blessing, my Lord ! [They fall on their knees. 

Star. You ask my blessmg ? Well, be it as you wiH. {Delivers 
blessing in sixty lines of polished blank verse. Exeunt Mourners.) 
Hay, but this has fatigued me ! I must seek repose. This is no act- 
ing, but terrible earnest. How different from the past ; how well I 
remember the days when, at the Court of Yaresile, I used to please 
the Court of the Regent of France, with my amateur acting. \Falls 
asleep upon a couch, covered with curtains, d la Matthias %n the 
“ BellsI^ The Curtain at the back of the Stage is withdrawn, show- 
ing the Star’s dream, in which he imagines that he is giving selections 
from Hamlet, Othello, and^ Macbethl^ Tv hen his imper- 
sonations are exhausted, the Curtain falls, and the Star wakes up.) 
Ah, ^ose were Imppy days ! {Rising from his couch.) But what is 
tbis ? An earthquake ! {Earthquake, General destrywtion of 
Interior,) And I alone am saved! {Is struck by lighirdng) Hot 
so! Oh I [Dies in five-and-fgrty minutes, according to taste. 

Curtain. 


VOL* laxxvi. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[March 8 , 1884 . 


BRUIN IN COKAIGNE.* 

[Russia declares that although she had undertaken not to seize upon Merv, this did not apply to its voluntary submission.] 
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Brum loquitur — 

Who sajra I am greedy ? He does me great wrong, 

This bias against me ^s exceedingly funny ; 

But prejudice is so confoundedly strong ! 

My tastes are most simple ; a little wild honey 
Sufices my needs, in a general way. 

A Saint could not he more ahstemious— normally, 

And as to my prowling in search of fat prey, 

The charge is absurd, I abjure it most formally. 

It hurts me, it really does hurt me, to find 
The rest of the world so devoid of aU charity. 

Pm a generous brute, with a genial mind, 

And I potter about in a state of hilarity, 

* Cokaigne (or Kitchen-land), a legendary Paradise of sensual delights, 
where pigs ready-roasted are said to run about with knives and forks, crying, 
Come, eat us 1” where “ the gees irosted on the spitte fly about, crying, 
“Gees! al hotel al hotel’’ and where stewed larks drop volunlainly into 
the traveler’s mouth. 


Like a middle-aged gentleman taking a stroll, 

And if, why of course if I happen to hit on 
Cokaigne^ where plump porkers will run about whole, 
Beady-cooked, what is that to John Bull or Lord I xctoh r 
I own I had sworn off of pig— in a sense, 

That is, stolen pig, and that pledge I won’t violate. 

I ’ll not join a pig-hunt on any pretence 
(Although I ’ve had rather good sport in my eye o’ late), 
But really, you know, if fat porkers will come 
And solicit my fangs, as it were, in this fashion. 

What I to do ? It looks tempting. Nyum^ Nyum ! 

My mouth waters ! Leo will get in a passion, ^ 

I ’ve not the least doubt. He wants all the tit-bits, 

He Hkes vastly well on his rounds to discover 
Fat geese of Cokaigne ready Cooked on their spits, 

Whilst I,— well, of simple plain food I’m alover. 

But when a honne-lmche just drops into one’s maw, 
Unsought— as in this case— and jjr ays to be gobbled. 







March 8 , 1884 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



“MISPLACED CONFIDENCE.” 

JSFervous Lady Visitor, is that nice oiviii Man to whoh I *ve been speaking, and whom I ’ve lately met hebe and 

TALKED WITH SO OFTEN ? ’* 

JPaujper Gateman (Jealoics of his TnoTU^oly of Tijos^')* M^dm f Why *e *s the *nfirmaby Man, M*umI — ^as ’tend to tbcb 
Patients with the Small P ” 

Lady Visitor {with a shriek). **Ok, good gracious 1 Let me out! Let mb out!” [Tcddeau, 


I really can’t see that tliere ’s any jnst law 
By wHch. a poor Bear shonld be muzzled and Lobbied. 

“ Come, eat me ! Come, eat me ! ” Kow, wbo conld resist 
Sneb a touelung appeal ? It loots awfully succulent, 
Old Leo ’s engaged, I ’ve a terrible twist, 

I ’ll fall to— and a fig for my foes fierce and truculent ! 


! THE GEEAT PANJANDEUM HIMSELE. 

Ie there is one offence which Persons in Authority object to more 
than another, it is that of Writing to the Papers— at least, when that 
insidious device is adopted by persons wncZerj Authority. The Great 
Panjandrums of Officialdom, of Monopoly, and of Trade would, if 
they had their will, no doubt make it a capital offence, without bene- 
fit of Clergy. As it is, they always resent it vehemently in public, 
and generally avenge themselves on the detected culprit in private. 

Certain persons, malignant minions, no donht, in the employ of the 
Civil ^rvice Supply Association have lately been perj^tratmg this 
unpardonable sin. At the Annnal General Meeting held at the City 
Terminus Hotel on Wednesday last, the Chairman, Mr. Geo. Pear- 
son, referred to their guilty deeds' in the usual tone of solemn scorn 


(for the Press) and lofty indication (against its anonymoim and 
interested correspondents). When Titan Commerce “gives itself 
airs,” the effect is very imposing. The Shareholders,” said the 
Chaarmaii, with large finality, “are weU aware that there is no 
ground for any charge against the Association of want of considera- 
tion in the treatment of its servants.” One of the Shareholders, 
however, protested that he was not “ aware” of tMs, wHch, indeed, 
Was the very point at issue. This, though less imperial than the 
style of Mr. Pantandeum — mean Mr. Pearson— sounds at least 
somewhat pertinent. 

Mir, Haedinge moved — “That a Committee of ten Shareholders, 


I not Members of the Comndttee of Management, be appointed to 
inquire into the, alleged grievances of the employes, and report to 
the next General Meeting thereupon.” This again does not seem 
wildly unreasonable. But the Chairman thought it was “ really too 
bad to renew an agitation after it bad ceased.” He did not say why 
ceasedj whether from absence of solid foundation or impossibility of 
obtainmg redress. The Meeting agreed with the Chairman, and 
Mr. Hardinge’s motion was lost. 

And yet there was considerable show of reason about Mr. 
Hardinge. He wanted the matter to be fairly inquired into, and 
the Association to be|fully cleared from an unpleasant stigma. 
“Hever,” said he, “let it be said that the Shareholders of that 
Association were souUess and devoid of sympathy for their assistants, 
and cared for nothing but their dividends.” Well, tMs has been 
said of the Shareholders of such Associations, and said with con- 
siderable emphasis. If it can he refuted, well and good. But it is 
not that easiest of Bi^ Wow-wow devices, a lofty JPumbleehooh’-'^ikB 
repudiation of peccability, wMch will satisfy the Public that such 
Associations are Httie paternally conducted Paradises for their 
multitudinous employes. 

Mr. Punch makes this little friendly sug:gestion to whom it may 
concern, withou1r-/or the committing himself to an opinion 

as to the particular points here in dispute. 


A Serious Business. 

The Lady who contributed the following advertisement to the 
Baily Mews does not seem to be aware of the value of time in London, 

A h authoress, who lives in France, WANTS a London Editor to 
Translate and Publish three serious Writings.— Address, &c. 

If we know anything of the work and worries of London Editors, 
we should say tbis want is not likely to be speedily supplied. 
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OUR NEXT EXPEDITION; 

OE, STEICXLT AOOOEDING TO PEECEDENT. 

JSxtvactfrom Grovernment De^atch to British Zlhofflcial Adviser 
to Sis Highness the Sheriff of Ton^s-an-Pokar, — In reply to yora 
annoiinceirieiit that the Sheriff has dispatched a force of two thousand 
of the Hetired Amazon Mili tia to seize the Death Swamps of Malaria^ 
which yon say contain five hundred thousand miles of territory and 
fifteen millions of the Cutthroatanees, it must be obvious to you 
that your connection with Her Majesty’s Q-overnment forbids you to 
interfere in any way with His Highness, beyond urging upon him 
the necessity of refieotion. You will immediately send back the 
Army of Occupation. 

Cipher Telegram from the British Unofficial Adviser to His 
Highness the Sherif, (§*c., to the Governments — The Eetired Amazon 
Militia have been cut to pieces. The Cutthroatanees are advancing 
upon the capital. May we use the Army of Occupation for relief of 
garrisons and defence of country Y 

Extract from Government Despatch to British Unofficial Adviser, 
^ 0 .— It will be obvious to you that your position will prevent you 
6om holding out any hopes to the Sheriff of relief from^ England 
beyond cordial advice, which you will supply upon requisition. The 
Army of Occupation may, however, remain on condition that its 
services are purely honorary and nominal. 

Cipher Telegram from the British Unofficial Adviser,’ ^c., to the 
Governments— B-mji staring us in the face. Leader in London paper 
asking for war greatly approved. 

Cipher Telegram from Government to British Unofficial Adviser, 
«S*o. — Imprison Sheriff. Disband his Army. Seize his treasury. 
Army of Occupation will carry this out. Eurther British force will 
take possession of additional country as soon as possible. 

Confidential Taper from Chief of Government to Secretary for 
IFan— How many troops are available for immediate service in 
Malaria ? 

JSep?y.-“H.E.H. Eield Marshal Commanding-in-Chief says twenty 
Eegiments of the Line. However, as the Battalions are rather under 
their strength, this wiU only give us three hundred men. 

Telegram from Cabinet Council to First Lord of Admiralty, — Send 
immediately all the Marines to Malaria. 

Beplys—Mi the Marines are being sent. Detachments are now 
being moved to the desired spot from Asia, Africa, and America. 

Telegram from Commander of British Troops, Malaria, to CTmf 
of Government. — ^Have now twenty Marines under my command, j 
what am I to do with them ? 

Confidential Paper from Chief of Government to Secretary for 
lF«r.~Enclose telegram, from Malaria. Please answer. Despatch 
will oblige. Avoid motion with Admiralty. Marines, as they have 
been mounted, are distinctly military. Wire direct to Malaria. 

-ReWy.— Commander of British Troops, Malaria, will do nothing 
un^ Senior Officer is selected for service. Probably the choice wlfl 
fall upon SirCBnracHiLi Howabd Lennox, who, however, will not 
be able to start for Malaria until after the next Committee Meeting 
of the Senior United Service Club. 

Telegram from Commander of British Troops, Malaria, to Chief 
of Government,'’~fW)isi\i is the object of our Expedition ? Have now 
^me more Marines, [a Cavalry B^iment without horses, aud a 
Battery of Artillery without guns. Think might make a dash with 
this force, and relieve Potluck. 

Reply, — ^Do nothing until further orders. i 

Tdegram from Commander of British Forces, ^c,, to Chief] 
of Cutthroatanees ad.vanoing. Are we to retreat f 

Article in London paper, suggesting intervention, has made Malarian 
sovereigns (recently q.uoted at three-halfpence a-dozen) worth eight- 
and-sixpence each. 

J^ply , — ^Retreat I Certainly not. Take Potluck, relieve Bang, 
Whacker, and Tolderol. ® ' 

T^egram from Commander of British Forces, &c,, to Chief] 
government,— Too late. Potluck Mown up hy rebels. Bang and! 
Whacker surrounded, and Tolderol gone over to the enemy. Shall 
we come home? 



^ — r v -^^iish Forces, ^c,, to Chief 

repeat oriers. mat are w ^ di f 

Cany everything hy storm. 
Lead lots of forlora. hopes. Surely you know yonr business. Have 
you all you want? 

thousand horses, six 

iLuntod eleph^ts, twenty-nme camels, and seventeen hundred and 
5^ew-eight thousand mules. When these arrive can move the 
twelve hundred men nearly four mdles. 
a hiBiou rounds of haU-caxtridges, as I have no 
sxsimpjxmm, Eindly use despatch. 

Te^gramfr^ Cabinet Council to Commander of British Troops, 
^c. Your order attended to. Articles indented for will reach you in 


the course of next year. May expect some of the mules in six; 
months’ time, and most of the elephants will reach you a few weeks 
later. Ammunition as soon as possible. In meanwhile have sent 
you sixteen transports containing plum-puddings, sabretaches, wool- 
len gloves, Highland bonnets, and sentry-boxes. 

Articles wired for urgently reqtuired. Shall I buy them 
here r Will cost now about a couple of hundred thousand. Will be 
dearer later. Please send a doctor if possible. 

Answer,— No, mustn’t think of buying anything on the spot.' We 
can’t afford it. Doctor impossible until after the next Army Medical 
Examination in August, when result of competition will he known. 
Six will then he sent— if necessary. 

Telegram from Commander, Malaria, to Government, London , — 
Crisis acute. What shall I do ? 

Anything you like. Money no object. (3-et out of it as 
best you can. Please use despatch. 

Telegram from Commander of British Troops, ^c,, to Cabinet 
Council,— to say that force under my command have won 
twenty-seven pitched battles aud conquered the entire country. AH 
is tranquil. Meantime affair may prove expensive. Probably will 
cost about eighteeu_millions. By the way, what shah I do with 
Malaria ? 

Reply, — ^Thanks ! Come home. Hever mind Malaria. 
Endorsement of Mr, Tenterfour {.Government Clerk) on the above 
papers before '‘^putting them away ” for an indefinite period, — “ This 
parcel to be pigeon-holed with the bundles about the Crimea, Mai- 
wand, Isaudula, aud Majuba Hill.” 


TALK TOE LONDON. 

Paterfamilias, Do you think that if I gave the local Policeman 
half-a-crown a week (in addition to the pay which he gets from 
Government), a good dinner on Sunday, and a glass of hot hrandy- 
and-water every night, he would be disposed to give an eye to that 
particularljr lonely common which I have to pass about one o’clock 
every morning^ ? 

Materfamilias, As you are likely, dear, to he late home after the 
theatre to-night, would you like to take the six-chambered revolver, 
the patent electric rattle, or the hull-dog with you ? 

I nope you will Hke the new gardener we have got, love. I 
engaged Mm* because he says he knows how to drag ponds and 
reservoirs, and I thought he might be useful in case you failed to 
return home at your usual hour. 

The Head of the Firm, So Mr. Smith: has not been down to the 
office this morning. Dear me I I wonder whether we ought to com- 
mumcate with Scotland Yard, or the undertaker, first ? 

Sir William Harcourt, One of the Policemen in the Stoke 
Hewin^u Tragedy— in which a young man was first robbed, then 
strangled, and his body thrown into a reservoir, the murderers 
escapmg scot-free with eight pounds and a gold chain— stated ‘‘he 
didn’t see any suspicious characters” about that night, although 
a Gentleman and Lady did see a couple, at two different honrs of the 
evening. What plan can be devised for making the Police them- 
selves rather more “ suspicious characters” than they seem to he at 
present ? 

^ Another Policeman said he “doubled” the road once every hour, 
i,e,, walked up one sjde, and down the other— no doubt with the 
characteristic and heavy “ tramp, tramp,” the meaning of which 
must he obvious to the meanest homicidal capacity. 

Howahd Yincent says London is the safest capital in Europe. 
What delightful places of residence Paris and Vienna must be, then! 

If a few more brutal murders go undetected, won’t it he necessary, 
instead of Jthe Policemen “douDling” the streets, for the Govern- 
ment to double the Policemen ? 


EarthqLuakes for tlie Million. 

The Pall Mall Gazette says : “ An Earthquake Obs^vatory is 
being started in Japan by Professor Milne of the Imperial Engine^- 
ing College m Tokio.” It is too far for us to go to Tokio. even to 
observe earthquakes, therefore we are glad to he able to^ state that 
Professor Toole has started an Observatory in Eing WiHiam Street, 
where the luxury of an earthquake is brought wifidn the reach of 
all classes, and may be observed every evening until further notice. 


A ItoiNL was readmg out to Mrs. Eamsbotham a paragraph from 
the Tdbht about the number of Cardinals now in existence, and when 
she came to the statement “ that to this number’^ (fifty-six) “ must 
be added one Cardinal reserved in Petto (Dec. 13, 1880),’^ — Mrs. 
RAMSBOTHLor exclaimed, “ Dear me, how cruel ! I hope they feed 
him regularly. But what could he have done to he locked up all 
that rime?” 
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DON^T!^^ 

ADYICE TO PEOPLE WHO WISH TO GET ON. 

Don’t familiarly accost Mrs. Mowbray Montressoe (to Don't hesitate to address Mrs. Melbury Padncbfote, if 
WHOM YOU A-R.TC A Stranger), and then excuse yourself on you should happen to meet her, with the Apology that you 

THE PLEA THAT YOU MISTOOK HER FOR HER SiSTER, MrS. MeLBURY ARB ALWAYS MISTAKING HER FOR MrS. MOWBRAY MoNTRESSOR. 

Paunoefotb, You will not be well receited, Snookson, my The Introduction may not be quite regular, but you will 
Boy I MAKE A Friend. 


ECHOES PROM THE THAMES OP THE PUTUEE. 

Can it be true that the Excess Boats of the new “ Grand American 
Palace Steamboat Company (Unlimited) ” now run from Chelsea Pier 
to London Bridgre in a quarter of an hour ? 

Did I understand you to say that each vessel was fitted with the 
Electric Light, Turkish Baths, Billiard Saloons, Stewards and 
Stewardesses, several first-rate Cooks, and one of the dueen’s 
Physicians in Ordinary as Ship’s Doctor? 

Ah ! Then these sixpeimy tickets do really allow me a cushioned 
seat on the hurricane deck; a trip to Gravesend and hack, unlimited 
provisions en routes and a choice of a stall in any London theatre, 
j As alL the Metropolitan bridges have’ been elevated on to cast-iron 
cylinders a hundred feet high, in order to afford room for the new 

smokestacks ” to pass underneath^ the scenery on the banks of the 
Thames is hardly so picturesque as it used to he. 

Is it possible that the smoking of vile tobacco is now absolutely 
prohibited on board, and that Champagne and Apollinaris Water are 
the'only heverSges served at the Refeshment Bars in the Steerage ? 

I see in ibis morning’s paper that the twenty-five Directors of the 
Palace Steamboat Company who have seats in Parliament are 
espected to offer a vigorous opposition to the Government Bill, 
which exacts compensation from the Company for every person 
(over the number of sii) swamped in pleasure-boats tirrou^ the 
wash of the steamers. 

It is regrettable that the Underground Railway should have 
ceased to run trains from Westminster to the Mansion House now 
that the grandest waterway in Europe, close to its finest thorougV 
fare, has been really opened up for passenger traffic. 


FOES AND FRIENDS. 

Who with the shock of thunderous murder trusts 
To shake us from our purpose ? Miscreant fools I 
The State shall find an armour ’gainst the thrusts 
Of all the Assassins whom late Science schools] 

In hellish arts .of horror, ruthless, base, 

And blindly indiscriminate. May we not 
Trust firmly to far scions of our race, 

Whom the seas part from us but sever not, 

For aU such aid, in our most righteous task, 

As just respect may give and honour ask ? 


PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE. 

It is said that, now that he has re-entered the House of Commons, 
Mr. Marriott, the ex-Liberal-Conservative, will join the Fourth Party, 
upon the distinct understanding, that when the discreet ^d experienced 
Leader of that important though not numerous body is summoned to 
Her Majesty, in order to form- an administration, the late Liberal 
Member for.Brighton will be offered the office of Lord High Chan- 
cellor, and will take the title of Lord Weathercock, and wul have 
for his motto, “ How happy could I be with either.” 

We are unable to guarantee the truth of the report that Mr. Cham- 
berlain, anxious to furnish Lord Randolph Chxirchill with the 
opportunity he so greatly desires, of testing the opinions of the Elec- 
tors of Birmingham, has determined to accept the ChiLtern Hundreds, 
and thus afford hpls constituents the opportunity of choosing between 
j the two. 


Rest wuh Honour {Zist of Severely/ Wounded, March 1, 1884).— The Covenx Garden Explosion.— Possibly in anticipation of the 

;v alentine Baker. 5th of November— at any rate connected with a Gye. 
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WANT OF FINISH,. 

“ I SHALL REALLY HAVE TO PART WITH YOU, SuSAN. YoTT *RB SO SKETCHY 
IN TOUR DtJSTINO i *’ 


PRINTING PRESS-URE. 

Scene — A Calnnet Council in Downing Street, 

First Lord of the Treasury (speaking from under a 
pile of periodicals), l^’ow tliat we have disposed of the 
prineip^ bnsiness that has come before ns 

Fresideni of the Board of Trade. With the assist- 
ance of the morninff joiirnals* 

First Lord of the Treasury. Thank you, Joseph— 
as you say, with the assistance of the morning journals — 
we can turn our attention to minor matters. I think, 
H^tington, you said that you wished to change the 
colour of the uniform of the Army from red to grey ? 

Secretary for War, Well, yes, I did. Fact was I 
thought that drab would be more serviceable and less 
observed by the enemy than scarlet. But have changed 
my mind. Fact is the Bag Begister and Military 
Observer says changing colour from red will send the 
Service to the 

First Lord of the Treasury (interrupting.) Hem! 
And you, Spencer, ^dn’t you say something at our last 
meeting about allowing your poor Irishmen to purchase 
potato-seed at less than cost price ? 

Lord Lieutenant \of Ireland. Yes, I did. (BegreU 
fully.) And really the idea (which was very popular on 
the other side of the Channel) seemed feasible enough. 
We were to get our potato-seed from the Colonies at an 
enormous reduction. However, I had to change my mind 
—that influential weekly, the Covent Gardener^ objected 
to the scheme on the score that it would clash with the 
interests of some West-End Tradesmen. 

First Lord of the Treasury (convinced). Dear, dear, 
that seems a pity 1 (After a pause.) But I suppose we 
must bow to the wishes of the Press ! Then, JTorth- 
BEOOZ, what was it that you were saying about electric 
torpedo-boats ? 

First Lord of the Admiralty^ (with resignation). Oh, 
nothing ! I had to abandon the idea because the Man-d- 
War and JYavy Protector threw cold water upon it. 

First Lord of the Treasury (encouragingly). Well, well, 
we must remember that the Fourth Estate is— in fact, 
the Fourth Estate I Then, how about the other notions r 
(A silence.) I distinctly remember that you all had ideas. 
How, tell me— What are you waiting for ? . Have you 
to consult anybody ? 

Chcyi'us of Ministers (with wonderful unanimity). 
Yes — the papers ! (Scene closes in upon — Governmental 
BesponsihiUty and jB^al Statesmanship.) 


GIEL GYMNASTS. 

[Dr. Frances HogGAN writes to the Standard strongly advocating gym- 
nastics for girls.] 

Let the Ladies learn gymnastics, if they please, as well as men, . 
Alternating feats athletic with the pencil and the pen ; 

They’ll improye too pale complexions, and their eyes will shine as 
stars, 

After practice on the ladders and the horizontal bars. 

Hounded shoulders, slouching gait, and also haply crooked spines, 
By gymnastic exercises shall grow straight as mountain pines ; 

Let the mis then learn athletics who in Town are apt to droop, 
Careful drill will make them upright and eradicate the stoop. 

We should educate the muscles as we ever try to train, 

By severe examinations, many a weary little Drain ; 

We ’U improye the dainty deltoid and ih%;^ors of the arm, 

While the ^apely gastrocnemii shall obtain an added charm. 

Muscular shall be our children as the heroines of Eeade, 

And like Scott’s moss-tirooper hero, they shall all be * ‘ good at need ; ” 
Haying taken boxing lessons, ill-used wives will turn Hke worms, 

! While the brutal British husband pusiDanimously “ squi rms .” 


Mrs. Eamsbotham was very much troubled about her Hephew at 
College. “I am very much atiraid,” she said, “that he is not 
seriously studying, as ne writes to say that his whole time is given 
to working out Comic Sections.” 


ODE BOOKIHe-OFFICE, 

Tece trait that seems to us to be the most prominent in Her Gracious 
Majesty’s Book is the Tea-tray, The Hoyal Party seems to have 
been a perpetual Hoyal Tea-party. 


“ The^QuEEN’s Pages”— those in her recent Yolume. 


Hope Scott’s Memoirs are most interesting; hut, just as in Her 
Gracious Majesty’s Notes, where, what the public would most like 
to learn is omitted, thus making the entire volume little more than 
a developed Court Circular, so, here, just the very turning-point of 
Hope Lott’s career is passed over, not in silence, but with an irri- 
tatingly mysterious reference. The biographer says (p. 86, Yol. L), 
“ He sustained a great disappointment, which led to his giving up 
all idea of adopting the clerical life.^ It is unnecessary to enter^ into 
particcdars.” The interested public also “sustain a great disap- 
pointment” by this provoking kind of reticence, which says too 
much without telling us enou^. We ye tbdnldng of trying a few 
biographies of eminent individuals on this irritating' plan. 


The Bishop of Sr. Alban’s conduct in the case of old Mr. Hobson 
was rather trop “ FortF The Bishop and Mr. Fort had to be in- 
formed by the ATTOR35nBrY-GENEEAL that Mr. Hobson had married 
his Deceased Wife’s Sister previous to the passing of Lord Lynd- 
edrst’s Act, and that, therefore, the Bishop and the Yicax had no 
legal, and, for that matter, no moral right, to object to “Hobson’s 
Cboiee.” The sooner Lord Lyndhurst’s unnecessary Act is repealed 
the better. 


“Mr, Wedling’s Choir.”— Till he read of its giving a Coiweri at 
St. James’s HaU, Mr. P.* Simple thought that “ WnLura’s ftuire” 
consisted of twenty-four i^eet bill-^posters* 


Ltterattjbe is looking up. Her Gracious Mdesty Gueen Yictoria 
is a popular Authoress, and His Holiness Pop^ Leo the Thi]me:^h 
is a publishing Poet. Of course he is not the first Pope who has been 
a Poet. We had an English one; 
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THE STAGE AHD 
SOCIETY. 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -No. 176. 


ASSAULT OH AH 
ALDEEMAH. 


The satisfactory position 
that the Sta^e occupies with 
regard to Socie-^, in contrast 
to its standing in that respect 
years ago, has lately been a 
matter of frequent comment. 
Therefore we -view with sur- 
prise the followiag Advertise- 
mentinthe-Da!^7y Telegraph : — 

S TAGE.— A LADY, of good 
social position, BEGIJIRED, 
to join eminent Actor in grand 
"West -End Matinee, Leading 
Artists, Exceptional opportunity. 

It would appear from this 
that the Stage and Society are 
hardly as much in accord as 
we should have imagined. 
The Advertisement is scarcely 
clear, and we are unable to 
teU what part the “ Lady of 
good position ’’ is to fill. Is 
she^ to appear on the Stage, 
or is she simply to he a pa- 
troness of the entertainment ? 
If the former, we tremble. 
"We may shortly expect to see 
in the Era : — 

T O the ARISTOCRACY.— 
WANTED, a few Duchesses, 
or Peeresses in their own Right, 
to combine leading business with 
general utility. 


A I EAE3T ED French writer, 
equally trustworthy as theolo- 
gian and geologian, has re- 
cently advanced as a proof of 
the partiality' of the l)eluge, 
that the Hegro race are witn- 
out any tradition of their ever 
having been washed. 


Pawnbeozebs’ Hoiiday 
Time.— L ent. 



THE COURT OF A. PEEL, 

A Speaker elected by General Consent, in fact, without “Words.” 


The days of Table-turning 
are well nigh past, hut when 
Swords begm to show signs of 
animation, things look dan- 
gerous. The Sword of Justice, 
which is suspended behind 
the bench of the Recorder 
and Aldermen, at the Central 
Criminal Court, the other day 
feU upon the head of Mr. 
Alderman be Ketser. It is 
to be hoped that this Sword 
win conduct itself better for 
the future, and will not feel 
compelled to terrorise the Al- 
dermen by weighty arguments 
and cutting remarks. The 
Mace in the House of Commons 
must have heard things enough 
to make it tremble during the 
last few yearSj but it has pre- 
served a dignified composure, 
ind has never rattled about 
the heads of the Irish Mem- 
bers, or attempted to give Mr. 
Bradlatjgh an admonitory 
tap. Justice is blindj but that 
is no reason that it should 
damage the head of an inoffen- 
sive Alderman with its Sword. 
Let us hope the Lord Mayor 
will see to this at once. 


Something in a Name, 
after all I 

The Theatre in Leicester 

a are that was to have been 
ed the Pandora, subse- 
quently the Phoenix, ^d after- 
wards the Gueen^s, is now to 
be christened the Empire. 
This title augurs well for its 
success, if we bear in mind a 
proverb at one time popular 
m Paris — “ E* Empire e'est la 
pay"! 


9 


THE OLD AND THE NEW STAGER; 

OR, COACHING THE COACHMAN. 

Old Stager^ loquitur : — 

There, take the whip ! I ’ve tooled for the last time 
The old St. Stephen's Coach. A many journeys 
I Ve taken her when I was in my prime. 

Glhose mounted knights who tilted in old tourneys 
Had need of skill in handling horses ; yes, 

But he who ’d drive this team without a blunder, 
w iu want as much, aud maybe more, I guess. 

1 5 succeed, I wonder P 

Iwould need less tact to drive a Roman chariot, 

Or— say— conciliate Chamberlain and Marriott. 


An awkward team ! Plenty of pace and fire, 

^But, to command and keep them well together, 

ThD st^diest nerve and strongest wrist will tire. 

The Sun-god held Ms fiaming steeds in tether, 
were all well matched, I make no doubt, 

Wime these, well, take a look at them ! They trying 
Near leader 's mther hot, though swift and stout ; 
Off-wheftlfir Dn'O'PTl flTixrrnrt* 


I Ve had some raspers, in my day, 

^ Close shaves, and namw squeaks. They ?re not impmvinj 
Sometimes thev *re half inelmfid mn dwo-n’ 


ttuu narrow squeaxs. xney :re i 
Sometimes they *re half inolined to run' away, 

you ’ll have your work to keep them mewing; 
itbp H^h horse would spoil the smartest team. 


* Tr wvujLu. a^jjL uu© smaruesb ream, 

I ' smartest drivex ; jibs like winking, 


Well, well, of my old seat I ’H often dream. 

For you—well, mind, no shrinking ! 

Keep a tight rein, use that new break with pluck, lad',* 
Dont spare the whip when wanted— and, here ’s luck,* lad I 


THE FRINGE OF GENTILITY. 

Mr. Punch, who is very particular with regard to the costume of 
Ms Parlour-maids, would not for a moment presume to interfere with 
his Cook. As long as his dinner is well cooked and punctuality observed, 
his Cook may wear a scarlet gown if she pleases, and her hair in ringlets. 
Other people evidently do not take so uberal a view of such matters, 
if we may judge from the following, which appeared in the Daily 
Telegraph : — 

A LADY requires good PLAIN COOK, for small family. Good 
personal character necessary. Wages £ 18 , all found but beer. No 
fringe.— Apply tMs evening^ five to nine. 

It is possible to imagine followers being proHbited, but we fail to 
understand, if the Cook derives sweet consolation from a fringe, why 
she should not be permitted to indulge therein. Fancy, if this Lady 
compels the Cook she engages to abolish her fringe, what revenge may 
follow. There is no member of a household so capable of making every- 
one of the family so miserable as the Cook, if _she gives her mind to it. 
Alexis Soyee used to say that the Cook of a Cabinet Minister was a 
^ore important ofiS.oial than Ms master, and no doubt a cook, 
rutMessly deprived of her pet adornment woiud speedily avenge the 
friujury m a series of the^ very worst dianers ever devised. It is 
plain that the above-mentioned Advertiser considers a good plain 
Cook cannot be too plain. 


“C ^LED Bao.’*— N ew book descriptive of the Game of Baccarat, 
by a Member of the Park Cfiub. 
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SSENCEFOF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED PROM 

THE DIAEY OP TOBY, M.P. 

Souse of Commons, Monday, February 25.~Tlie Speaker going'! 
Gladstone moves Vote of Thanks for twelve years’ hard labour ; 
seconded by Staeeoed Horthcote. Phrases not quite so well 
rounded as those of Grand Old Sentence-maker. But Staeeord’s 
kind heart evidently really touched at approaching separation. 
Parnell rises, and whilst expressing profoundest esteem for 
Speaker, accuses him of having abused his high office. 

** Couldn’t help it, Toby,” he said, when I met him after. “If J 
liadn’t done it, some of the boys would. Joseph Gillis hinted that 
he had ready an oration suitable for occasion. Healt would have 
done it with pleasure. No : there was no trouble about Tin Pot. He 
does as I bid him, howls to order, and coo’s to command. Others 
meant business. Thought I ’d better do it myself : but can tell you 
I didn’t like it.” 

The Speaker goiug I Lord Henry Lennox with Ms trousers (in- 
■ sly short to begin with) turned up, and a new coat on, ^ fresh 


from the Boys’ Clothing Establishment, unexpectedly appears. “Imay 
look young,” he says, “but that’s art, good-temper, and domestic 
felieity. Ree’ly, I ’m past forty. Have indeed beenithirty-eight years 
in the House. Peel bound to give the Speaker my blessing.” 

Mr. Newdegate couldn’t hear this comparative juvenile posing 
without concern. “ Been here forty years,” he says, in forlornest 
tones. “Porty years of Melancholy look down upon you, Mr. 
Speaker, and bless you.” 

“Had him there,” said Newdegate, in an aside to Sir Walter 
Bartielot. “ Lennox always crowing. Didn’t tMnk I was here.” 

Speaker going ! Hardly had murmur ceased when a wizened old 
Gentleman, with »ey hair unbrushed and one hand in pocket, sur- 
veyed the House through pair of horn spectacles. 

‘‘ Pifry years I have been here,” Mr. Gregory said. 

“Now’s your time, Colonel,” said Dick Power, nudging the 
O’Gorman Mahon dozing below the Gangway. “ You ’ve been here 
eighty years, or is it hundred-and-twen'fy ? Go it, old boy I 
Don’t let Ireland be beaten. Dp and at ’em ! ” 

“ Bedad, I think you’re right,” said the old AmpMbious Warrior, 
who had been listening with nand to ear. “ That wMskey they sell 
here is, as you say, scarcely worth drinking. But I’ll try a drop 
with a lemon in it,” and he went out. 

The Speaker going— going! One last Motion of Adjournment 
at (Question Time thou^tfiiQy provided by Larby. Debate on 
Grand Committees turned into Irish discussion. Then for the last 
time Sir Henry Brand puts the' question— “ That the House do now 


adjourn.” Members throng round the Chair to shake hands. The 
last passes by ; the lights are put out ; wig and gown cast aside, and 
the Speaker is Gone ! Business done.— Hesignation of Speaker. 

Ywesdav.— New Speaker elected. Whitbread proposed him in 
speech full of that ponderous wisdom and imposing goody-goodyness 
wMch have earned for him curiously Mgh place in estimation of House. 

“ I am getting old now,” said Eandolph. “ Not so old. of course, 
as Lennox, nor nearly so old as Newdegate, nor half so old as 
Gregory. Still, years pass by. Should like before I die to hear 
Whitbread pronounce the word ‘ Mesopotamia.’ How thrice blessed 
it would seem uttered in his voice, with his manner ! ” 

“ He always strikes me,” said young Baleoxtr, “ as being the 
Captain Bunsby of the House.” 

Eathbone little overweighted with responsibility of position. Got 
up nice little speech ; learned it offi by heart ; recited it without mis- 
take driving down to the House ; and now, when he rises and sees 
crowded House, whole thing, as he subsequently explained in domestic 
circle, “ got upside down bke.” Peroration persistently pressed for 
first place. The middle got out of pers] 
sentences nowhere to be found. Haven’t o: 
piteous misery as Bathbonb groping abont Ms speech, 

“ Wish I could get him to sit to Prank Holl as model fomcture, 
* Good Man Fighting with Adversity says Agioiw. “Splendid 
subject!” 

SPEAKER-Elect took House by surprise. Always thought Mm awk- 
ward man who couldn’t make speech without keeping a firm grip of 
Ms holding on the table, and then stumbled along iu awkward 
fasMon. IQs speech to-ni^t digiMed, bold, and touched with true 
spirit of his Mgh office. “PteL will do,” was the emphatic verdict 
of both sides or the House when he resumed Ms seat. 

Sir Egbert Peel surveyed the scene from the Gallery. “ Wish 
I ’d been the good boy of the family t ” he murmured. “ Might have 
been Speaker mys^. However, think I ’ve manned pretty well. 
Aethdr goes with the Liberals, and gets SpeakersMp in family, I go 
witiEi the Tories, and Eandolph has promised to take me up.” 

Business done , — New Speaker elected. 

Wednesday, -SsmBQ of Lords met to-day to conclude ceremony of 
election of Speaker. 

“ Can’t stand much more of tMs,” said Lord Eedesdale, tryiag to 
;wipe Ms brow with end of wMte neckcloth. “ Worked to death. 
We ’ll be having Saturday sittings shortly. It ’s aH Gladstone.” 

“ I like it,” said Lord Wemyss. “ The more meetings the more 
opportunities for me to make speech or two. Don’t know why Lord 
Chancellor should have ail the talking to-day. TMnk I could say 
a few words that the Commons at the Bar would like to hear. Always 
a favourite with them.” 
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“ A oliattering: cockatoo,’’ growled Redesd ale, inlusmost guttural 
tones, “ full of Wemyss and fancies.” ^ 

“He certainly ‘fancies’ Wemyss,” said Lord Gf^BANTiLiiE, sweetly, 
trying to turn an awkward conversation aside with, a Httle joke. 

New Speakek now installed in Chair. Looks very well in wig and 
gown, except that wig a little too large for Mm. “ Yes, I know,” he 
glumly said, when I hinted at the little peculiarity: “took it over from 
Bjlaio) at a discount. Says wigs always are too Mg at jBrst, but shrmk ; 
in tim e amid heat of debate. Says it was just the same with Mm. 
Wig never really htted him till he stopped the Irish Debate a year or 
two ago. Suppose it ’s all ri^ht, but it certainly feels a little floppy.” 

Andeeson-^s Cruelty to Animals Bill on again for Second Readmg. 
Time, after five o’clock. A near run to get it through before (Quarter 
to six. Antdeesom makes no speech. Haecoijet supports Bill in thr^ 
sentences. Mubane hotly in favour of measure,^ rises to support it. 
Begins to relate sporting reminiscences. Surprised at a quarter to 
six to find he ’s talked Bill out. Q-oes out back way so as not to meet 
Andeesoit. Business done, — New Speakee puts on wig and gown. 

Jay.” Another field night in House of Commons. Benches 
crowded'; galleries full. Lord Sheebeooke peering from amongst 
other Peers over the clock, thinking of times when he sat below tiie 
G-angway^ and had something to say about Kef orm Bill. Discovers 
Bbioht in familiar corner seat, and Gladstone in old place on 
Treasury Bench, older in the face, balder as to the head, but erect 
as ever ; as fuU of energy and go as when Bobby Lowe did battle 
with him across the Gangway. “ All unchanged but me,” the retired 
Gladiator murmured. “Wish I’d had Tennyson’s good luck; 
lost my robes, and never sank into obscurity of House of Lords.” 

Rantdolph in fine form. Nothing could exceed the power and 
poetry of Ms imagery, 

“ Is tMs a time to bring in Reform Bids,” he cried, frowning upon 


Mr. Gladstone, “ when Railway Stations are flying into the air all 
around us, when our Cattle are cLying by the hundred thousand, and 
our Expenditure is gomg up Millions and Millions a-day ? ” 

Curious to note now instinctively Members; looked up as these 
powerful and solemnly-spoken words fell on their ears. 

“The Angel of Death is abroad in the land,” Mr. Beight 
said, on the eve of a great war thirty years ago. “ You can almost 
hear the beating of Ms wings.” 

As men then sat holding their breath and listening,’ for peradven- 
ture they might hear the weird rustling, now all looked up as if they 
expected to see bricks and mortar, return tickets, fragments of 
station-masters, torn time-tables, and loose change darkening the 
air. Such is the force of oratory. 

’ Gladstone knocked ofi his speech of an hour and three-quarters 
with ease. Didn’t even bring down with Mm the pomatum pot. A 
glass of water sparingly sipped stood for all refresMnent. Great joy 
amongst Irmh Members^ who were afraid their numbers would be 
reduced on redistribution’ of seats. Had all agreed to sacrifice 
O’Donnell, but here unanimity ended. At Private Meeting of party, 
ballot taken to decide who should go. Each Member named two. 
O’Donnell’s name on thirty-four papers ; the rest among them 
swept away the whole Party. 

Scotch Members also sedately content. Eirst efieot of promised 
addition to representation was seen at nine o’clock, When W. E. G. 


THE DARKNESS OF ^ FIRST NIGHT. 

Honotjeed Snt, 

Last week yon were good enough to insert a few lines from 
my pen, and I venture to hope that you will again extend the same 
eonrtesy to me. That is a nicely-rounded sentence, wMeh I trust 
win square you. The other evening, having a little spare time (as the 
saying is) on my hands, and a little spare cash in my pocket, I 
resolved on visiting the Pit of a Theatre. I may remark, tJiat I am 
not a constant playgoer, and that, being a widower, I much prefer, 
when I do patronise the Stage, to witness the lighter forms of enter- 
tainment offered to us by the jollier form of Manager. I accordingly 
wended my way to the Nimbus Theatre, and after some necessary 
squeezing (during wMch exercise I was carried off my legs, and 
someone else carried off my umbrella), I found myself in the front 
row of seats. The Private Boxes and Stalls seemed unusually full, 
and I could not help commenting on this fact to my right-hand 
neighbour, a young gentleman who leant over the front rail and sur- 
veyed the house with a most supercilious aspect. 

“ Of course it is,” he replied. “ It ’s a fust night.” 

“ A first night,” I said. * ‘ What ’s that ? ” 

“ Oh 1 come I say,” he sniggered, “ that ’s laying it on tMck I ” I 
again protested mj ignorance. “Well, look here,” he said, pointing 
to the playbill, “it’s the fust night of the new Comic Opera, The 
Green Goblin, You ’H see some fun presently. Won’t he,^ ’Abet?” 
he continued, nudging a sandy youth, who was engaged in reading 
an evening paper. 

“ Bather f ” returned the other, “ rather, — if this bloomin’ perduc- 
tion don’t get the bird, my name ’s not ’Eneet ’Opeins.” 

I was about to inquire to what particular bird he referred, aud 
how it was connected with the piece, when the overture began, aud I 
concluded in my own mind that the biped was probably a character 
in the play. 

Halfway through the Eirst Act a hitch occurred, caused by two of 
the Actors forgetting their ]^es. ^ With the greatest presence of 
mind my two young friends immediately shouted “ Prompter ! ” and 
that official must have heard the caU, as Ms voice was distinctly 
heard proceeding from the side of the stage. My neighbours 
rewarded Ms readiness with loud applause and cries of “ Brayvo ! ” 
and, indeed, when the Curtain fell on the Act, they again yelled 
“ Prompter ! ” with such persistence as to lead me to the belief that 
they were personal friends of Ms. During the entr'acte, ’Eneet 
oonnded to Ms friend (whose godfathers and godmothers were 
presumably responsible tor Ms appellation of ’Aeey) that the 

guying would soon begin.” 

“ Anything to do with Guy Fawkes ? ” I ventured to inquire. 

“ Rather ! ” said, ’Eneet, with a grin. “We finds the jorks, and 
the knife too. ’Ow ’s that for ’igh P ” 

“Good!” said ’Abet. “Old Waoglethobpe ” (the Author of 
the Piece) “ isn’t in it with you.” 

I was still mystified. During the progress of the next Act I was 
astounded to perceive that whereas many of the audience rolled 
about with laughter, and cracked their sides at the very simplest 


JFV-iday.— Always regret that Daewin didn’t know our Joseph 
Gillis. Peel sure he would have mentioned him in Ms great work. 

1 JJX ^ J . j <1 " I , 


hand on side of neck by ear, slowly rubbing and^ pecking Mmself. 
At Monkey Temple at Benares remember a gigantic Monkey swing- 
ing on branch of Tamarind Tree, addressed (few words to me with 
g^isely that gesture. Joseph quite himself to-night. Likens Mr. 
Tb^veltan and Tube to Long Pirm, and genially accuses them of 
fraud 1 Business dom * — Some Totes iu Supply. 


sycophants, expressed their disapproval with violent sibillations. 
Among the malcontents were my neighbours, who further supple- 
mented their hissing with cries of “ yah I ” * A.t the end of Act II. 
they again shouted for their friend the Prompter, who did not, how- 
ever, appear. 

As Act III. went on, the demonstrations on the part of the syco- 
phants and their opponents increased, and after the fmale had been 
sung, their clamour rose to fever-heat. The Actors and Acta’esses 
(including those who had forgotten their parts) were generously and, 
indeed, enthusiastically received when they paraded before the 
Curtain. Then ’Eneet and ’Abet (evidently friends > of the 
Playwright as well as of the Prompter) raised mighty; yells of 
“Hauthorl Hauthor!” and moat vigorously brought the’ palms- of 
their bauds together. I Hherally seconded their efforts, for I confess 
that I had thoroughly enjoyed the quips aud conceits of the Opera. 
Presently Mr. Wa&q-lethobee’s graceful form appeared between the 




footlights and the “ rag” (as I heard ’Eneet caU the Curtain) ; but 
scarcely had Ms nose emerged from behind the ■proscenium when a 
moat discordant Babel of sound arose from the Pittites, and descended 
from their superiors in the Gallery. It was a mixture of cheering, 
howling, and the voice of the serpent.^ I looked at ’Eneet and 
’Abet M see how they would take tMs behaviour. Would you 




believe it, ^r, they were emulating the goose with' their mouths, and 
cl app ing with their hands I "What did their conduct mean ? 

when Mr. WAGfOLETHOEPE had retired, I overheard ’Abet 
remark, “We baited ’im fairly that time, old'^hoy.” Then both 


Wrapped Hp ia his Bill. 


remark, “We baited ’im fairly tlmt time, pld'^hoy.” Then both 
roared -with delight. I have dr^mt of these events ,all night, and I 
have puzzled over them all day. ,Mj brain is incapable, to solve the 
conundruBQu ^ ’ If you have a spark of charity in your nature, do 
please explain the mystery and oblige ^ { 

‘ Yours distractedly, DiONTsinJS Jdto. ' . | 


r. W) y > eye e*n ContribaacM, K8., MnUd lUtUr, oj Dtawmgf., b. retuniM, imlM. ueompaniU 

. , Wrwtoa o. Otw. 0<viMi Kt. duraU b. 1t.pt b, th. 
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But the Trooper gnawed his chin-strap, then sheepishly 
hung his head ; 

“ Speak out, old chap I ” said his comrades. "With an 
effort, at last, he said— 

“ I came to the front with my pals here, the hoys, and 
the brave old tars, 

I’ve fought for my Qurex and country, and rode with 
the Tenth Hussars ; 

I ’m proud of the fine old regiment ! ” — ^then the Colonel 
shook his hand— 

So I ’ll ask one single favour from my Qtjeen and my 
native land I 

“ There sits by your side on the Staff, Sir, a man we are 
proud to own I 

He was struck down first in the battle, hut never was 
heard to groan; 

If I’ve done ought to deserve it,”— then the Greneral 
smiled “ Of course,” — 

Give back to the Tenth their Colonel— the Man on the 
old White Horse ! 


wounds and scars, 

The man who has sorely suffered, and is loved by the 
I Tenth Hussars I ” 

Then a cheer went np from Ms comrades, and echoed 
across the sand, 

borne on the wings of mercy to the heart of Ms 
native land, 

WTiere the Q,ueex on her Throne will hear it, and the 
Colonel Prince will praise 

The words of a simple soldier just uttered by Trooper 




Haves. 




Let the moralist stoop to mercy, that halm of all souls 

aatHve; 

For better than all forgetting, is the wonderful word 
“Forgive!” 


ANNALS OF A WINTER HEALTH RESORT. 

Lady Visitor, “Oh, that ’s youe Dootoe, is it ? What soet oe a Bootoe, 
IS he?” 

Lady Eesident, “Oh, well, I don’t know much about his Ability; but 
HE ’ s got a very good Bbdside Manner 1 ” 

A TALE OE THE TEOTH HIJSSAES! 

When the sand of the lonely desert has covered the plains of strifej 
Where the English fought for the rescue, and the Ajrah stood for Ms life ; 
When the crash of the battle is over, and healed are onr wounds and scars, 
There will live in our island story a Tale of the Tenth Hussars 1 

They had charged in the grand old f asMon with furious shout and swoop, 
With a “ Follow me, Lads I ” from the Colonel, and an answering roar from 
the troop ; 

On the Staff, as the Troopers past it, in glory of pride and pluck, 

They heard, and they never forgot it, one following shout, “ Good luck I ” 

Wounded and worn he sat there, in silence of pride and pain. 

The man who ’d led them often, but was never to lead again. 

Think of the secret anguish ! think of the dull remorse I 

To see the Hussars sweep past Mm, unled by the old WMte Horse ! 

An alien, hot a stranger : with heart of a comrade still, 

He had borne Ms sorrow bravely, as a soldipr must and will ; 

And when the battle was over, in deepening gloom and shade, 

He followed the Staff in silence, and rode to tne grand parade ; 

For the Tenth had another hero, all ripe for the General’s praise, 

Who was called to the front that evening by the name of Trooper Hayes ; , 
He had slashed Ms way to fortune, when scattered, unhorsed, alone, 

And in saving the life of a comrade had managed to guard Ms own. 

The General spoke out bravely as ever a soldier can— 

“ The Army ’s proud of your yalour : the Regiment ’s proud of their Man I ” 
Then across that lonely desert, at the close oi the General’s praise, . 

Came a cheer* .then .a ^uickehort tremble on the lips of Trooper Hayes. 

“ Spjeak out/!^ said ti^e Mndiy Coloi^l, if ^yQlL'’te 'anything, Lad, to say ; - 
; Toil? ^UEEN ‘jmd your dear old country sh^ hear what you ’ye done to-day!” 


HEAT AJJ^D LIGHT. 

At a meeting of the National Patriotio War Whoop ! 
Society, held on Monday last to enable one or two Hohle- ' 
men to deliver eloquent anti-Ministerial speeches, of 
wMch the House of Lords was not worthy, that House 
having strangely preferred going off to dinner instead of 
listening to them, the following interesting letter was 
read from Professor Tindeebox :— 

“ It would have given me, as a man of peace and science, 
a great deal of pleasure to attend your Meeting. I coula 
have shown without any difB.culf^ how well the scientific 
system of the Division of Labour is illustrated when Plat- : 
form Oratory, Jingoism, and Chemistry meet in the same 
person, and that an individual who has made a name as ; 
a Philosopher deserves to be regarded as an authority on 
Eastern politics. {Cheers*) I ean assure you that during 
the last few days my blood has repeatedly reached the 
boiling point, Fahrenheit, owing to the nefarious character 
of Mr, Gladstone, whom, however, I, as a good Liberal, 
regard with deep respect. A gentleman whom I met at 
the bottom of a crevasse in a glacier near the Bel Alp, and 
who had tasted no food for six days, recently told me that 
he thought England was going to the dogs ; 1 controverted 
the opinion with some warmth at the time, hut now I see 
what a really accurate and original remark it was.” 
(“J2«ar, W,'”) 

“But to return. The present Government is showing* 
strong signs of what I may perhaps call cretaceous degene- 
ration ; indeed, their continuance in offiLce is the only argu- 
ment I know against my friend Daewin’s doctrine of the 
Survival of the Fittest. Providence, or that congeries of 
forces which goes by the name, manifestly favours the 
absorotion of sandy deserts all over the Universe into the 
l)roaa bosom of the Empire. E^^euse the unscientific 
ardour of the expression, but I cannot refrain from oiaexi- 
lating* ‘Hurrah for our gallant Redcoats!* There is 
nothing, let me assure your Meeting, in^the 'least degree 
inconsist^t in a Scientific Materfiy&t oonaing out as a 
Political SentiufceHtalist of the deepest Politics is, 
in fact, that brancM of ,my intellectaal )apti,Tities uucm 
wMeh Haturecompensatesterself for the severerationalLty 
of Science.” {Cheers,) 


K 
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"PROOF POSITIVE 

Customer {with a slight stutter), “ P-p-plbasb s-show mb some O-C-oitpbs xkd C-Collabs/' 

Shopman, '* Im-m-m-mediately, Sie. I p-p-perceiyb you ’ye a s light Imp-p-p- 

PEDIMBNT, SlE 1 YoU SH-SH-SH-SH— OULD O-C-CONSULT D-D-DOOTOR Q-Q-Q-Q-QT7AVEE, SiE. 
He c~a-o~o»oTTREi) me 11 ” 

THE FOWLER SPREADS HIS HET IH YAIHI 


DAYS OE DINNERS. 

“ Yow, ■when parties are cntortaiiied in well- 
appointed sporting conntry-liouses in England, 
or in shooting-lodges in Scotland, a succession of 
meals, each partaking more or less of the charac- 
ter of a dinner, occupies the attention of the 

f nests, with brief intervals for rest, from morning 
ours till long past dewy eve.’’— Lady John 
Manners, %n the National Review, 

Go read the National Meview^ 

0 gormandising sinners, 

And learn therein you should eschew 
So many tempting dinners. 

You eat and drink from morn till night, 
With breakfast, dinner, luncheon, 

Until you find your waistcoats tight, 

Each man a human puncheon. 

There ’s breakfast, with each'temptmg dish, 
At early morning taken. 

With flesh and fowl, and many a fish, 
With kidneys, chops, and bacon. 

There ’s luncheon, with the entrees warm, 
Cold meat, and pies, and pickles. 

With all the gourmet's eye can charm, 

And all his palate tickles. 

Then tea comes in the afternoon, 

With shaves of bread and butter. 

You with the ladies wield the spoon, 

And round the mujffins flutter ; 

Or if to liquor you incline. 

And scorn the fragrant Hyson, 

They ’ll bring you seyeral sorts of wine. 

To name your special “ pison.” 

The dinner comes with all it brings 
To show the cook’s resources ; 

Not now a modest poet sings 
The sequence of the courses. 

Let it sumce you ’ ve all the heart 
Can wish for at the table ; 

With knife and fork you play your part, 
’Mid conversation’s Babel. 

Dessert will follow, with each sort 
Of fruit known to the era. 

With claret, sherry, and wii3h port, 
Perchance some old Madeira, 

Then coflee and a petit verve 
Of brandy ? That ’s the question ; 
Chartreuse, the yellow, men declare 
Is best for your digestion. 

And, after dinner, when you crowd 
The pleasant room for smoking. 

Cigars and pipes too are allowed, 

And then ’s the time for joking. 
Perchance anchovy-toast is found, 

And gay old boys’get frisky 
When S. and B,” and “ slings ” go round 
With potash and with whiskey. 

0 Lady John, you’re right, you say, 

Man is a shocking glutton, 

His soul is given up to-day 
To endless beef and mutton. 

He never tries, it seems to me. 

Plain living and high t hink i n g ; 

For, when he isn’t eating, he 
Is certain to be drinking ! 




in accordance with his kindly and hospitable character, was about to ask the celebrities of the 
House of Commons to a banquet at the Mansion House ; and^ in the thorough conviction that 
generous fare and generous wine dispelled all iU-nature and ill-feeling, and induced wise and 
reasonable men to seek rather for points upon which they could agree than for those on which 
they differed, his guests were to be arranged as foRows Mr. Gladstone and Lord Randolph 
Chuechill ; Mr. Chamberlain and Mr, Marriott ; Mr, Newdeoate and Mr. Bradlaitgh ; 
Mr, Forster and Mr. Parnell ; Sir Wilrrid Lawson and Mr, Bass ; Sir William Har- 
COURT and Mr. Biggar ; Sir Walter Carden and Mr. Firth ; Mr. Bright and Mr. Labou- 
^ (TOBB. ^ Dpon making inquiries, however, in the highest quarters, namely, his Lordship’s 
%ont kitchen, our Correspondent was informed that the relies received up to the present 
fee w'ere oi m unsatisfactory a character that it was feared the kind and thoughtful 
intention would have to he abandoned. 


Church and State. 

At a meeting of the Brighton Town 
Council, the other day — 

“ Mr. Aldermaii Abbey said that in his opinion 
they could not have too many piers in Brighton. 
{^Mear! heariy' 

It is gratiMng to find this noble senti- 
ment applauded, and proves that London- 
super-Mare will not countenance any at- 
tempt to disestablish the House of Lords 
at present. ^ 

The Palmy Days or the DsAm.— 
When people were not afraid to applaud. 
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BOW-WOW F. BOW-WOW. 

Wheit a Statesman’s ‘boTuiceably ‘benignant, 
When an Literest ’s fnxionsly indignant. 

When a Statesman’s pigment proves all inky, 
When the Interest’s rose-pink looks too pinky ; 
When the Statesman as an Ajax poses ; 

When the Interest swears its realm ’s all roses : 
When the latter vows that interference, 

Of its rights will make a general cleax^ce, 

Send the oonntry straightway to the ^ckens ; — 
Then that connky of such nonsense sickens, 
Knows the Statesman deals in Big Bow-Wow, 
Knows the Interest’s calcnlated row 
Is half hollow bnnknm, and decides 
A sharp eye to keep both sides. 


j “COME OTTO THESE YELLOW SANDS I” 

Yes, we shall aH have to come tmto them, since an American, 
Mr. Webb-Barber, has discovered a new cnre for indigestion. He 
prescribes a certain amount of sand to be taken with every meal, 
nlach portion of food is to be taken, not only cum grano salts, bnt 
with a grain of sand as well. Sandwiches will doubtless form the 
most popnlar item of light refreshment, and anything that ’s sandy, 
or that happens to "be grituitons will be eagerly devoured. J udges, 
Senators, Storekeepers, Colonels, Carpet-baggers, and Ink-slmgers 
have all tried the new cure, and from being helpless hypochondriacs 
they have become as jolly as Sandboys. A Company has be^ 
formed for the purchase of Bamsgate Sands, and the inventor is 
coming to England, where a number of grateful dyspeptics are going 
to have Ms portrait painted by Mr. Fbedebic Sattpys. 


SmcHART OE THE GovEBHMEHT PoMor US’ EoTPT {a Suggestion OTtariiam|ntart LAHOtrAGE* ~ ^ Ooimaoins a 

from tU OpposiUon Benches).--'^ Small profits and quick returns ! ” “ four-lined Whip” is now called a Cat o’ Pour Tails. 
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FAWCETT TO FLOEA. 

[Tke Postmaster- General has been compelled to issue a proclamation 
urging precaution in the sending of flowers through the Post.] 

IiT the Spring the Liberal Party tries to do its level best, 

In the Sprmg the wanton Tory makes himself a public pest ; 

In the Spring a heavier pressure comes upon my hard- worked host ; 
In the Spring the Public fancies sending flowers through the Post ; 
So I say, my blooming Flora— and I mean it not as argot— 

On that pretty practice I would not place a complete embargo ; 

But I really must impress upon your votaries, ^ddess fair, 

The necessity of caution, the propriety of care. 

Primroses when pressed go pappy, violets when squeezed get damp, 
The Karcissus juice ezudetn under pressure of the stamp. 

Water is extremely grateful to the buds in gardens nodding 
But the Post is discommoded by damp moss and soaking wadding ; 
Floral tricklings prdp epistles, and obliterate addresses. 

Covent Garden in a post-bag makes the nastiest of messes. 

Therefore, Madam, I entreat you, I implore you, as a friend, 

Urge your votaries who floral tributes through the Post must send, 
Just to pack them tightly, neatly, safe from leakage, fracture, loss, 
With the maximum of caution, and the TniuiTnnTn of moss I 


SLUMMING EEYEESED, 


At 

held 





A Eough Sketch. 


a Meeting to inquire into the Sanitary Condition of London, 
at the “ Cow in the Coffee-Pot,’* Milk Street, Clerkenwelt, last 
Saturday, there was a very large attendance, the 
extraordinary number being doubtless due to the 
interest with which the Report of Mr. Buggixs, who 
has recently been slumming in the West 
End of London, was looked forward to. 
After a couple of songs, and the expulsion 
of a gentleman who was under the alco- 
holic impression that the Meeting had been 
convened for a glove-flght, busiuess was 
commenced. 

Mr. Bitggins, who was received with 
cheers, thanked his friends for the recep- 
tion as how they had given him. It was 
perfectly true that he had recently been 
slumming— (groc!«5)-— he begged pardon, but if that wall-eyed son 
of a baker hooted him again, he ’d kick him out of the place, and 
show him who was which — he meant to say West-Endmg — 
(cAcers)— and he found that the accounts they had all heard of 
how the rich lived were in no way exaggerated. He had gone 
with his friends to Mayfair, where all the most blooming toffs, or 
he should say real nobby swells hung out, and, owing to the 
kindness of an old pal of his who was footman there, he and his 
friends got into the house while the owner was out, a-huntmg or 
a-shooting. (Groans,) It was a house dark and pokwand stuffy, 
where you could smell the dinner aU. over the place all day long, ana 
for this the toff paid over £200 a-year. (Groans,) To increase the 
darkness and stuffiness, this poor ignorant buffer, instead of nice 
whitewash, which always looked clean and cheerful, and on which 
you could write up anything you wanted to remember, or figure out 
a sum, had hung up thick curtains and matting. (Jfwrmwrs.) They 
might grumble, but it was true, as he ’d show one or two of them 
when he got them outside. And just round the corner of this swell 
house, with aU its pictures and flowers about the place, till it looked 
like the outside of a show at a isir— (laughter)— there was actually 
stables, the smeU of which came pouring into the house all day, for 
these ’ere swells actually opened their winders whenever they could, 
to get what they called tiesh an. (Groans,) WeU, he went up- 
stairs, and there in eaeh^bedroom he found a bath. (“ Question f ”) 
It was true ; and each of the people m that house took a cold bath 
every morning, and then wondered why they wasn’t weU.^ (Laughter,) 
Other examples of the ignorance and mscomforts of the rich he might 
tell ’em, but his explorations were cut short by the toff himself 
returning, and using most violent language. He sacked that wor 
footman— and if they hadn’t been four of them, to roll him 
down-stairs, he would have got a policeman— — ^to take Joe 
S cEOGorN’S into custody^ simply because poor Joe had put half-a- 
dozen silver spoons in his pocket, to show the Meeting as a memento 

of their visit. (Cheers,) As to the absence of Joe ScROGGrurs 

A small boy here entered the room to say that Mr. Sceoggie'S had 
pawned the six spoons, and was a-standmg treat all round at the 
Calf and Hid,” upon which the Meeting inuneffiately dispersed in 
great disorder, but subsequently kept up festivities until closing- 
time at tiie “ Calf and Kid.” 


LO^Tl IN THE LBIELIGHT. 

Am — Mr, Leslie’s Pojpular Song, 

Thix K not that love, if left alone, 

WiU run on smootldy — sweetly ; 

Or out of hobbles all its own 
Withdraw itself discreetly. 

Thus-^to the purpose : — From his Stall 
inexperienced Chappie 
A Hme-lit Maiden longed to call 
Bis own, and make her happy. 

Chorus, 

For he pmed for fairy society — 

She where she was would have stayed ; ^ 

But he was a lordling, and she but a Miss,” 
And that a great difference made ! 

He asked her hand. She murmured “ Yes ! ” 
And even, most politely, 

To spare his good Mamma distress. 

Played fairies no more nightly. 

She said, “ His noble father fills 
The Upper House with measures. 

To know I ’m daily in the hfils 
Cannot enhance his pleasures ! ” 

Chorus, 

Then she pined for higher society, 

And there had willingly stayed ; 

For he was a lordling, and she but a Miss, 

And that all the difference made. 

’Twas settled. Still the Earl wonld call 
The match an infra dig, one, 

And style the “ tree ” that graced his hall 
“ A rare— if not a big one.” 

He also urged that maid to part 
With much in view of marriage ; 

He hade her first call in her carte 
Before she kept her carriage ! 

Chorus, 

Then he tested her fairy society, 

Though owning he felt much afraid, 

For his son was a lordling, and she a mere Miss, 
And that such a ffifference made I 

The time sped on. Ho more that^fay 
Gut graceful fairy capers, 

But got referred to every day 
In fashionable papers. 

And merry as a marriage-bell 
All went^ till scandal scorning, 

Her Chappie — sonry truth to tell— 

Backed out of it one morning. 

Chorus, 

For he now feared her fairy society. 

At least, so to say, he was made ; 

But as he was a lordling, and she a Stage Miss, 
The bill — if it came — could be paid. 

And so it ends ! An action brought 
The public chatter feeding, 

The wlSle, within another Court, 

That maid her cause is pleading. 

And though that Chappie’s deed to grace 
There ’3 be no wreath of laurel, 

Twelve jurymen from out his case 
Perchance may draw this moral 

Chorus, 

Whate’er he your lot in society, 

Just stick to your own proper grade, — 

And yon ’U ne’er find yourself up a family tree, 
—Or left out iu the cold cruel shade ! 


Latest Example oe the TuENiNra oe Woems.— Baron de Worms 
right-about-face on the subject of the Contagious Diseases (Cattle) 
Act. 


Ahothee Htthtihg Puzzle.— The Sportsman’s Exhibition. Pro- 
blem— Where to find a Sportsman ? 


What the Rude Boys shout to the Whabees 
High Shoullees, — “ Shoulder Humps i 


OP Fashionable 
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HOW TO HAVE IT ALL ONE^S OWN WAY. 

Mrs. Manville de Horsey is famed for her pleasant little Dinners. She ihinks it a mistake to invite Husband 

AND WirB TOGETHER. ShB THINKS IT A BETTER PlAN TO INVITE THEM SEPARATELY. ShE INVITES THE HuSBANDS FIRST— AND 
ALWAYS FORGETS TO INVITE THE WIVES AFTER ! 

The Man with the Eyeglass is tee proud and happy Husband of Mrs. Manville db Horsey. The Discontented Indi- 
vidual WITH THE PiNOE-NEZ IS Mr. SpiNKS, WHO THINKS (AND VERY PROPERLY) THAT NO PARTY IS COMPLETE WITHOUT MrS. SpINKS. 


JOHN THOMAS ON THE SERVIOE-EEANCHISE. 

Wot ’e upset me. Miss Mariah ? At ! you well may arak, my dear ! 
No, it Wt my ueuralgy, uor the iaflumks of that beer,— 
fChough a beastlier tap I never, swelp me Mungo, rekerlect,)— ^ 

It ’s this Morning Fost^ Mariar, as perdoooes the effect. 

Not the paper, hang ontondoo^ though that isu’t wot- it were 
When its iigger wos three d, dear ; but it still keeps up a hair 
Of hamstocratic hortoor. though it ’s done upon the cheap. 

No, it ’s old Verbosity last, dear,— as might make a hangel weep. 
Jest emagiue, Miss Mariar, my emoshun when I heard 
That the New Reform Bill promised one pervision not absurd, 

Which Weg named “The Suwice Frahchise ! Web, thinks I, it ’s 
come at last, 

And old Chips is not aU humbug, notwithstanding his black past ; 
He has done the right thing this time ! And I akshally tipped down 
Arf a tankard to his ^ealth, dear,— and was done completely brown ! 
Yah ! I ought to ’ave known better. It all ’ Ampstead to a hegg 
That you ^11 never get a good thing" out of that confounded Who. 
’Twas the name as took me in, dear,— that his artfulness I Jest 
think! 

It ^8 enough to make one hemigrate or give his mind to drink, 

Wich I T arsk you, Miss Mariar, quite imparshal like and frank — 
As I know you ^11 answer ditto— wot does “ Suwice ” mean ? I ^11 
thank 

Any one, from Doctor Johnson to Jos Chambereing, to call 
Any defernishuu puffect as excloods the Suvvinks* ^All. 

We are “ Suwice,’^ Miss Mariar ; yet wOl you believe your hears, 
When. I teH you that whilst parties in the most inferior speers, 

Such as gamekeepers and gardners, gits their votes without no fuss, 
They ^ve so shaped their Suwioe Prauchise ’’ that it don’t enfran- 
fUmeSml! ! 

you weiX may round your eyes, dear.^like a pooty little ghost ! 

, Betwixt you and me, Mariar, and this blessed Morning Post, 


Suvviee isn’t wot it wos, dear, as were never no great shakes : 

But there ’s one tiling I do ’ope for : when the British Lion wakes,^ 
Takes his tail from ’twixt his, hina legs, where, since Rads came in, 
it ’angs, 

Like a donkey’s or whipped tarrier’s, when he Bares his ’orful fangs, 
And goes slap for everyboddy, as the British Lion ought. 

If he means to be respected; then, 1 trust, — and sweet’s the 
thought!- ' 

That our paltryf ogging Pebmtbr and his shabby Shirker lot, 

For this hiusult to our border may jest ketch it extry ’ot ! 


A MATTER OF TASTE. 

JDan^l JDrwe, the piece recently reproduced at the Royal Court 
Theatre, was originally played at the Haymarket some eight or ten 
years ago, when it was not exactly a triumphant success. “jDaw’Z 
has come to judgment ” a second time— with what result the future 
will show. At present, however, the chief interest of the Sloane 


i Fortesctje, a young lady whose name is weliknown ‘ ‘ m another place,'' 
to wit, the Q,ueen’s Bench Division of the Royal Courts of Justice. 
According to Mr. Broadiet’s hook upon the Defence of Arabi, 
Mr. Barnum offered the British Government any sum they pleased to 
fix to be permitted to take the interesting captive as a show round the 
provinces. Have the Lessees of the Court Theatre seen this passage 
and improved upon the idea? It is worth noting, too, apropos of 
this subject, that in the amusing afterpiece which concludes the 
evening’s entertainment, Mrs. John Wood sings once again the ever 
popular heart was true to Foll^^ with its refrain — 

“ ’Tis no matter what you do. 

If your heart be only true— 

And his heart was true to Poll 1 

Perh^ it is intended by the Lessees that this ditty should now be 
acceptea as a topical song. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Otheb People’s Business. 

To Mr, W. S, Wills, cCboiit ^ mw Tkce at the Prbvce's, 

My DEiLE Wills, 

I FEEL sure that you must be very anxious to learn bow 
your pupil in the art of dramatic construction, Heney HeemjlN 
(wbo, of course, you will remember, was associated with you in the 
production of Clandian) gets on without your assistance. Your coU 
lahorateur has recently taken to himself a partner in the person of 
Mr. Heney a. Jones, In fact, HuEatAN, hitherto your man, has 
now become his man. He has already had some dealings with his 
present colleague, having written Silver King, or Silver Guilt (for 
the moment I forget which), a piece which was received with con- 
siderable favour. Having thus re&eshed your memory, I proceed to 
deal with Breaking a Btdterfiy, just produced at the Prince’s. 
Although the new work is said to be founded upon the Korah of 




by your lessons in con- 
struction, has, so^ to 
speak, run alone, with- 
out accepting any help 
P from the good-natured 
^ Italian, Eussian, Greek, 


She Lmgard by the Christmas Tree. 
“ Oh, such an artless thing ! ” 


^ ' * si^gr ^ dkh^est Clerk, 

She Lmgard by the Christmas Tree. time, upon* that hus- 

“ Oh, such an artless thing ! ” band taking the blame 

of the forgery upon his 
own shoulders, to the confusion of the dishonest Clerk, and the gratitude 
of the guilty Lady. No doubt Heejian, following your example in 
the case of Claudian, when, of course, after cons&ucting the piece, 
you said to your colleague, “ There, my boy, there is Twy framework, 
now write your poetry,’’ has said to Jones, in his turn, “ There, my 
lad, I have given you the points, just like a good feUow, put in some 
padding.” The request has met with ready compliance, and thus we 
have a strangely-conducted bank, where the Manager, at the request 
: of his wife, increases the salary of an old Clerk twenty pounds a- 
: year, out of their employers’ money ; a projected children’s party, 
whereat the hostess is to dance the Tarentella^ in the costume of a 
Neapolitan peasant; a Special Correspondent to a leading daily 
journal, who writes his articles, dated St. Petersburg, in London 
(this little touch, no doubt, was introduced to please Messrs. Sala, 
Fobbes, and Russell, and to secure good notices in the papers they 
respectively represent) ; and, lastly, a Lady of so much innocence, 
that she cannot see any harm whatever in forgery when it is com- 
mitted to save her father the trouble of writing his signature on his 
death-bed.” This Lady, although in the full bloom of mature woman- 
i hood, is accepted by all the characters in the niece as a young person 
whose extreme frivolity is folly accounted for by her very tender 
years. Thus, as the representative of the part dresses rather 
“ young,” and reminds one of the Tragedy Q-neens we see in the 
Provinces, comparison is unavoidably challenged with the approaehing- 
to-middleaged heroine of Little Toddlekins* Next we have the old 
Clerk, who crowns a long life of faithful service by robbing the dis- 
honest emphyi—tlcLUS earning the hearty congratulations of his 
official Chief, the Bank Manager. And there is a certain novelty 
about the age of this old Clerk, which is worth noting. Apparently 
to obtain a glass of wine from the Banker’s wife, he teBs ner that 
he has been robbed of nine hundred pounds by the dishonest Clerk, 
and is the more annoyed at the occurrence as he had saved this con- 
sdderable sum *‘hy six^nces.” Say he accumulated at the rate 
of sixpence a-day, andoegan. saving at sixteen, he must now he at 
least one hunted and fifty odd years old ! Then there is the confrere 
of the Special Corres^ndents, who has such a lax Editor in Fleet 
Street, and who is so like the modem Journalist t Lastly, there is 
the dishonest aiid sOly (for the Authors carefully explain that he 


has made nothing by his rogueries) Clerk, who looks and dresses like 
the veriest and poorest cad that ever paraded the shadier parts of 
Mile End or Whitechapel. 

The scene of the play is laid in “ the parlour of Humphrey God- 
darcTs house, adjommg Churchill Hahershoris Bank.” imd, strange 
as the Bank may be, the Bank customers must be stranger. Enter- 
ing the establishment, which, we are told, is next door to a Cathedral 
(no doubt it was once used as a Chapter-house), the most careless 
observer must have been struck with the appearance of the Officials. 
The Manager, who walks and talks like Mr. Ievino, employs most 
of his time in vaguely endorsing the hack of a brief, the centenarian 
Clerk wears no coUar, and is evidently partial to sherry, while the 
Cashier, as has ^eady been hinted, may really be considered a 
blot on the civilisation of the Nineteenth Century. No one but a 
lunatic would deposit his money in such a Bank, and he only in the 
weE-fonnded belief that the owner of the establishment must be a 
brother maniac. 

And I think, my dear Wills, that yon, with your keen sense of 
humour, had you still been associated with Bjeney Herman, would 
have insisted upon showing Mrs, Goddard^s children’s party. It 
would have been very droll. It was to 
have been held in the bank parlour, 

wherein had been deposited a huge I 

Ctoistmas-tree, ^ sparingly decorated 

with about a sbilling’sworth of penny 

toys and a half-guinea Punch. Al- 

though a number of children were 

expected (what a fight there would 

have been amongst them to get that 1 3? 

disproportionately - valuable Punch- Vf i 

doll \\ only two guests had been actu- I 

ally invited in the presence of the \ 

anoience — the very - true - to - nature ' 

Journalist and the centenarian Clerk. ^ 

Both these gentlemen were tempted to YraS'W \ 
accept the invitation by Little Toddle- P A \ k ^ 

hins—1 mean the Manager’s wife — n I \ % 

promising to dance the Tarentella, in V j 

the short petticoats of a Neapolitan ‘a 

peasant, to amuse them, and, no doubt, i m , J 

the other little ones. It must he Lm } 

noted, however, that the Centenarian 
received his card of admission weighted \ [ 
with the condition that he, too, was to 

appear in fancy dress. Probably ^ Another kind of Tree, 
keep herself m Mimtenajice, MU the audience sa'w 

Toddlekins (I really forget what she Lim they could not believe he 
was called m the piece, but I mean the ^as a villain.’ of the 

Manager’s wife) insisted upon her aged Press, \ 

friend — ^the promise was extorted from 

him after he had swallowed a cou^e of glasses of sherry-appearing 
dressed up in uniform as the late l)uke of Wellington! I think 1 
have said enough to show that had Mrs, Goddard* s been given 
as a finish to the Third Act, it would have *‘,gone with roars ! ” 

In conclusion, my dear Wills, after reading so iex you will have, 
very naturally, asked yourself, “But why Breaking a BuUerfltff 
Who was the Dutterfiy, and wnen was he or she broken ? ” Quite 
so. Well, I admit it is rather difficult to discover the reason for the 
name of the piece. I don’t think the Authors intended the Bank 
Manager, LiUle Toddlekins, the true-to-natnre Journalist, or the Bank 
Manager’s mother to be l^en for the Bntte^^y. For a moment I 
considered it possible that the Manager’s sister might have been 
indicated as the developed grub. But after calmly reflecting that 
she had a very bass voice, and a rather painful autobiographical 
anecdote about waiting one day to he married, and then suddenly 
findinjy her bridegroom dead, I reluctantly discarded her claims to 
the flitfcing-from-fiower-to-fiowery title. Then I thought to myself, 
“The Butterfly was broken — broken! Ah! here’s a clue to the 
mystery ! The caddy Cfierk is the only person at the end of the piece 
who is ‘broken’ ; consequently, the caddy Clerk must be the Butter- 
fly ! ” No doubt I am right. And yet when I think of the caddy 
Clerk, with his seedy clothes, his hateful countenance, and his 

1 V * T A A nyf tx-n-n-.r 1 -»■ 


propriate representative for the part, 
love from Nibbs to SqxncBBS, believe me, 

Affectionately yonis, Chaeles {their Friend). 


TECHNICAL EUUCATrON. | 

The London School-Board has adoj^ted toe Teport; of a Committee 
allegmg, with regard to the Education of toe People, “that the 
needlework requirements of the new Code mfe too severe.’^ As fax as 
hoys are concerned, toe only school in which any such requirement 
can exist at all one would take to he Merchant Taylors.’ 
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ROOM OR COMPART? 

The following: adyertise- 
mental puzzle appears in the 
Sussex I)aily News : — 

TTRFURRISHED ROOMS, 
U for TJniv'ersity man and 
wife, in family of similar standing. 

The “ University man and 
wife” will have, we should 
imagine, some difficulty in 
getting suited. It would save 
considerable trouble if they 
would not only mention their 
University, but College— the 
wife was probably at Newn- 
ham or Oirton— and then there 
would be some chance of a 
family being found to match. 
But we should imagine they 
would be far more likely to 
find a family in unfurnished 
rooms (though how a family 
could exist in unfurnished 
rooms, especially when the 
“University man and wife” 
required them, we are unable 
to understand) than unfur- 
nished rooms in a family. 


Signs of the Season. 

Row the birds all pair. 

Finches chirp and twitter, 
If the weather'^s fair ; 

And be not too bitter. 

Row the snowdrops spring, 
And the crocus rises ; 
Meanwlule Counsel singj 
“ W elcome, Spring Assizes ! ” 


TOCOHSrDEEED tbupeles. 

Aetepiciax eggs were bad 
enough, but the climax of im- 
natural wickedness has now 
been attained by the manufac- 
ture of Sham Truffles ! A spe- 
cial punishment will have to 
be invented for such atrocities, 
Epicxirean humanity must 
show that it is not to be 
truffled with ! 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -NO. 176 


EL TEB. 


Ro “ vacillation” no “ confu- 



SALYIRf. 

** Come, I ’ll ao see this Italian ! ” 

Cymbeline, Act II., Sc, 1. 


sion ” there. 

In that cool, stubborn, closely- 
serried square 

By the indomitable desert 
horde 

Shocked, hut not shaken! 
While calm pluck abroad 

Clears the confused entangle- 
ments that come 

From halting counsels, heated 
blame at nome, 

Folly has not full issue in 
catastrophe ; 

Our lions save our donkeys 
still. The Ass trophy 

Is reared with jubilant bray- 
ings as their own 

By the scarce rescued Long 
Ears ! Loudly blown 

Brazen official trumpets may 
proclaim 

Blunderdom’s right to honour 
aud to fame, 

But Graham and his men may 
better know 

The meaning of the Briton^s 
frank “ Bravo I ” 


Ominous ! 

The SL James's Gazette in- 
forms us that— 

“Mr. 'W’arton' has obtained 
the first place on Tuesday, the 
1st of April, for his motion in 
reference to the procedure on 
BiEs returned from the House of 
Lords.” 

It is perhaps hardly kind 
of our contemporary to allude 
to the Member for Bridport 
and his doings in this pointed 
fashion. 


Mr. Godfrey will, it is ru- 
moured, follow My Milliner's 
Billy at the Court, with a little 
comedietta of a somewhat 
sinoilar nature, to he called 
My Tailor's Jane, 


IIRST-NIGHT WRECKERS. 

Sir,— Shakspeare did some good things, hut I do hate to hear 
people taUdng as if there was nothing more in the sea because one 
big fish once swam in it. There are^lots of people who could and 
would write fine plays for the delectation of an appreciative Public, 
but for the danger of the proceeding. I Ve got a whole cuphoard- 
ful myself of splendid plays. But none of these hriUiant efforts 
have ever seen the footlights, and never will; for, though I’m a 
holdish man, I'm afraid of the ordeal! 

I fear the “First-Right wreckers.” Bless you, I know the rascals 
by sight, having watched their tricks many and many a time when 
the fate of a promising new Comedy was hanging in the balance. 
Impudent young jackanapses they are, as they sell their yards of 
silk behind the counter all the week through, smiling sweetly ; mis- 
chievous, dangerous young yaimints of a Saturday night, when, their 
screw in their pocket, they say one to another, “ Let ’s have a glass 
of old and bitter, and go and damn a play,” The young scamps con- 
gregate iu or about the first row of the Pit, squatting in groups, 
and if there’s a hitch or a moment of uncertainty, they give a 
view-halloo, and start helter-skelter in fuR cry. [iii other words, 
^ey look out for squalls,^ and amuse themselves by fanning a breeze 
into a tempest. Sometimes the House hushes them down; then 
th^ growl, and go sulkily to sleep, deprived of their fiin. 

Woe to the Author if he has written lines that can be twisted into 
a double meaning. “ Cackle, cackle I ’’ go Hie geese, — and Hiss,” 
sapient fowls will, when ^iteful. I ’ve Rstened to their 
Mk b^re rising of the Curtain— before Ihey could possibly know 


anything about the promised entertainment -and pretty things I’ve 
heard ’em say. More. I ’ve seen one of the gentry in a corner, from 
whence he could not possibly see the Stage, with his eyes shut and 
his chin buried in his breast, hissing like a kettle on a hob, I’ve 
heard one observe to another (this is absolutely true), “ Snooks’s last 
effort was a fizzle: we ’ll [have a lark this evening.” And so it 
comes about that Managrers, Actors, Authors, talented Artists, and 
earnest and hard-working Gentlemen, are put upon the rack- 
ridiculed, touted, iusultea— bya parcel of ignorant youths out of 
the shops, and “ made a sport” (if you ’R allow me to be poetic) “ to 
adorn a draper’s holiday,” 

Ro, Sir I Rot for me. Until the destroying vagabonds who, like 
the Mohocks, find their pleasure in the infli ction of pain upon others, 
are hooted out of the Pit, I prefer to remain 

Oira: OF THE Unacted. 


Too Good to be True, 

At the public examination of a debtor in Exeter, the other day, 
we were told the shorthand writers present “gave the receiver to 
understand that they had made np them minds as a body throughout 
the country not to accept the sc^e of remuneration/allowed by the 
Bankruptcy Act,” AH strikes we know spread. Supposing all the 
shorthand writers struck ? The prospect is too delicious I Ro Par- 
liamentary Reports, no record of political stampings, no chronicle of 
wordy after-dinner orations I We do not like strikes as a rule, hut 
a stenographic strike would be a cause of iutense jubffation.to most 
newspaper-readers. But alas I the matter has since been adjusted. 
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HOLIDAY ECHOES. 

Dramitis Personje — Several haU-hoking^ hromed, xceatker^heaten 
Holiday-makers. One Pale-faced Stay-in-Town. 

Pale-faced Stay-in- Toicn* Hullo, Joxxs! Back so soon? Thought 
you were off for months. And where have you been, and what have 
you been doing ? 

Jones, Oh, I have been up in Yorkshire, shooting, 

P. S, How capital I Splendid county, Yorkshire; grand open 
scenery ; vast expanse of moorland ; bracing air, that puts your 
nerves right for ever ; good plain food. Why, you must be as sound 
as a bell I 

Jones, Oh, yes, I daresay. Of course people talk like that, and I 
have no doubt to a certain extent they are right ; but, you see, I 
wasn’t living in a very quiet house. 

P. S, But in that magnificent air and scenery you didn’t want 
quiet and an indoor life. 

^JomSk Kq mdwfi didn’t want brandiesrandr sodas inihe mo rning— 
or, rather, I thi nk we did ; but it was a moot point— at any rate, we 
had them. And^ then there was “ Boy” always at lunch, and a peg 
or two before diimer, and an admirable cellar ; and what with the 
grogs in the smoking-room, we never got to bed before two or three. 

P. 8. Then I fear I was a little bit premature when I congratulated 
you on your perfect state of health. 

Jones. Well, yes— no— hardly, I feel a little upset, you know— 
rather shaky, and all that ; but I have not the remotest doubt but 
that when I have settled down, and had two or three weeks in London, 
I shall be every bit as well as when I started. ’Morning I 

P. S, ’Morning ! Here ’s •Beo'ws’ hack in London again I How 
brown— no pun I — ^you are looking I How are you ? 

Brown, Among the middlings, thanks— only among the middlings. 

P. S, But you have had a holiday ? 

Broicn, Oh, yes. I have been yachting off the Devon coast. 

P, ^S'. Lucky man! Good boat, fine weather, jolly company. 
What could be more delightful ? 

Brown, I suppose it sounds rather pleasant. Yes, we had a 
rattling boat and fair weather, and a very good lot of men on board. 

^ P. S, You must have inhaled enough ozone to last you your life- 
time. I think to be on a yacht with a good topsail breeze^ when the 
water goes howling past yon and the weather copper is high out of 
water, aud the sea is eddying in the lee-scuppers, and as you bound 
along over the waves won feel that'-every moment -ihs"breezeHB- 
drivmg all the musty old cobwebs out of your brain, is one of 
most invigorating, health-producing sensations tiie world has. AH 
cares seem to fall from you. You fear no knock at the door, dread 
no ring at the bell. Your duns have ceased from troubling, and your 
callers are at rest. You get no telegrams, and despise newsxjapers. 

Brown, Of course, of course, from the land-point view of yachting ; 
but our host was a very bad sailor, and, consequently, we spent a 
good deal of time in harbour. 

P. 8, That doesn’t matter so much in Devonshire, as, wherever 
yon land, you have a lovely walk in every direction. 

Brown, We didn’t land much. 

P. S, Then what did yon do ? 

Brown. We generally used to go below in the cabin and play Loo, 
and you know its usual accompaniments. 

P. 8, But you weren’t always in harbour. Hang it, you must 
I have gone out to sea sometimes. 

Brown. Only in calms. 

P. 8, Even then you got the pure, unadulterated sea air ? 

Brown, In a way : for, you see, we generally, in a calm, used to 
go down below in the cabin and play Loo, and it was hot, thirsty 
weather. 

P. 8, Your trip, then, won’t have done you so much good as I had 
hoped. 

Brow7i, Oh, I am not very had ; and— hullo, it is a quarter to 
twelve ! I must be off. I have got to see my Doctor at the hour. 
My liver is very wrong, but I have no doubt he will put me right 
soon, and then I shall be as well as ever I was. Glad to have seen 
you. Good bye ! 

P. Good-bye ! What, Ec^iKSORr? How goes it? AH well at 
home, I hope. 

Bohimon, Ho, no ; I am sorry to say we have dreadful trouble at 
home. AH the children are down, my wife is nearly dead from 
fatigue and grief, and I myself haye Been up nursing fiiem the last 
two nights. 

P. 8. Goodness gracious I What is it ? 

^ Rolnn^n, The Doctors hardly say definitely, but it is some fonn of 
tyrooid. 

P. Hasty, beastly thing. However, if they wiH only puH 
through quiei^ you can get them aH down to the seaside. 

BoMnson. That ’s where we have just come from, 
j P- 8. What place ? 

‘ (jTAe reader may fiU tUs in according to his own 

i mmiom taste.) 


P.^ 8. But surely that is a town where the death-rate is next to 
nothing, and which is always held up to admiration by nine out of 
every ten medical men ? 

Bobinson. It is. That ’s why we went there. 

P. 8, Was there an epidemic raging ? 

Bobinson, Ho ; or if there was, we got it aH to ourselves, 

P. 8. Then how do you account for it ? 

Bobimon, You see we are different to the natives. Drainage has 
no power_ to affect them or their death-rate. It has on us. After 
lodging six days over an open sewer, aH the youngsters were taken bad. 

P. 8. How very sad ! But what do the Doctors say ? I trust ihey 
are hopeful, 

Babmson, I am happy to say they hold out tolerably fiattering 
expectations. They consider that now we have got the emldren back 
to our own weH- ventilated and weU-drained nouse, they, having 
naturally strong constitutions, will not be long in coming round. 
Bye! bye! 

P. 8, Bye ! bye ! old man. What, you, Geeen ! Heard you were 
. .on the Contment. . 

Green. How are you ? I got back last night. 

P. 8, How far did you get ? 

Green. Oh, not very far — ^Antwerp, Brussels, Cologne, up the 
Rhine, Baden, Strasbourg, and home by Paris. 

P. 8. Hot a bad little round. Did you enjoy yourself ? 

Green. Thoroughly. 

P. 8. I am glad to hear that. By Jove, it is a comfort to find one 
man has had a good holiday. What are yon going to do to-night ? 
One can’t offer much to a man fresh from the Continent ; but even in 
London one can give a fair approach to a French dinner, and the 
Gaiety is open again. 

Gi'een. Ugh! Thanks awfoHy,^ old Chappie. But I am going 
down into the Weald of Sussex this afternoon. 

P. 8. T^Tiat on earth for ? ^ 

Green. Well, you see, what with travelling, and table-d'hotes and 
cafe life, and seeing Galleries, I am a little bit off colour. jSo I am 
just going down to do a good week’s walking in the country. Get up 
early, go to bed early, do five-and-twenty miles a day, live on nothing 
but chops and bread-and-cheese, drink a little beer, and only one 
glass of whiskey at night, and I believe I shaH come back to town 
as fit as a Leger winner. So, farewell ! 

P. 8. Farewell! Why, Smith, it is an age since I saw you! 
What ’s the matter ? Why this lameness ?— why these crutches ? 
~8rnith.' Heland; 

P. 8. Ireland? Yon don’t own any property there? Oh, I 
remember, you told me you had rented a salmon river over there. 
Surely they didn’t shoot you for that ? 

Smith. Shoot ! I wish they had ; it might have finished me off at 
once. Got wet through fishing, and haye been in agonies ever since. 

P. 8. Yon had no sport, then ? 

Smith, Yes, admirable, till this infernal thing "got hold of me. 
Well, I can’t stop here chattering, I am just going to try a Turkish 
hath ; it can but kill or cure. 

P. 8. It doesn’t seem to have improved his temper, HuHo, 
Wio&T, any news ? 

Wiggy. Heard about Charley Thompson ? 

P. 8, Ho — ^what"of him ? I saw him just before he went off ^ to 
Switzerland ; he was goiag to climb some maccessible mountain with 
some unpronounceable name. Did he get to the top ? 

Wiggy. I don’t know whether he got to the top. He feH to the 
bottom right enough. 

P. /S. Hurt? 

Wiggy. Two thousand feet of crevasse don’t iisuaHy do you much 
good. He was kiHed on the spot, — smashed to nieces. 

P. 8. Lord, how sad ! EeaHy, what toadf ul holidays my friends 
seem to have had ! I grumbled at the time, but now I feel perfectly 
tbankful that I have had to stay in Town. After aH, London is the 
healthiest and safest place in the world- 

[^Bxit round corner is run over by a Van driveti by a drunken 
driver^ and is removed to Channg Cross Hospital. 


Unnatuxal History. 

The Daily Telegraph has added to our knowledge of Hatural 
History in a truly remarkable manner. In a leading article on the 
21st inst. it remarked that — 

.“To race a pony against a pigeon would, of course, be a foregone conclu- 
sion in favour of the Tatter ; but it has just been shown, by a race which has 
taken place at Bedworth, that a pigeon can fly rather more than double as 
fast as a pony.” 

This beats dog-and-man-fighting hoHow. If the Editor of the D. T. 
has seen a flying pony, let Mm exMhit it at the Aquarium, and 
FijaiErt Bahnum are not “ in it.” On second thoughts, we once 
had a pony that flew— no, that melted away before we had time to 
pocket xt. But we ’H bet another pony the D. T. didn’t mean this. 
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and abused the Solicitoe-^ei^’eral for Ireland for being 
“ not only dumb but absent.” Curious bow Irish Members always 
go for Irish Solicitor-GtEITEEAX, who is generally a dull but other- 
wise blameless man. 

Cause of the rumpus was Pamellites want to amend the Land Act 
by taking away whatever it left to Landlord. Teeyeltait puts his 
foot down and says “No!” whereupon Sexton appears, and (of 
course in Parliamentary sense) accuses the Solicitor- (3-eneral for 
Ireland of depriving his mother-in-law of bread. That seems to 
settle the matter. Bill thrown out and everybody goes home. ^ 
Business done * — Land Law (Ireland) Act Amendment Bill rejected 
by 235 votes against 72. 

Thursday * — There happening to be no work for Parliament to do 
just now, no important Bills requiring consideration, resolved to have 
another night with Egyptian Q,uestion. Lord Bury led off in 
Lords. Colonel Stanley recommenced in Commons. Beally astonish- 
ing, and highly creditable to command over facial muscles, the way 
Hon. Grentlemen and Noble Lords come up to the scratch. Been in 
session over a month. Not a sitting passed without shower of ques- 
tions on affairs in Egypt. Five nights’ debate on the Yote of Cen- 
sure. Seven other nights of debate irregularly sprung upon the 
House. Li Lords, Granville declares he has answered question 
fifteen or sixteen times. Tet here to-night, in freshest paint and 
with every appearance of wanting to know, comes Lord Bury in the 
Lords with “theMARKis” to follow; and in the Commons Colonel 
Stanley with both hands resting on the table, standing on one leg, 
and swinging the other backwards and forwards wnilst he asks, 
“ What is your policy in Egypt ? ” 

Harting-ton, with crushed manner and in wearied voice, goes all 
through business once more. Gladstone the only man still lively on 
the matter. Once more expounds his policy, and then marching in 



“ As a farce it wasn’t very good on first night, and since then neve 
been off the bills. We ’re sick of it. If we ’re to have obstruction. 


never 

,I 

prefer old style; a long wrangle, a sudden explosion, and O’Donnell 
put out, or Joseph Gillis discovered up in Strangers’ Gallery grinning 
down upon an assembly temporarily bereft of his companionship. 

Business done* — ^None. 

Friday *^k little thed of House to-night. Went and sat in 
Ladies’ Gallery. Looked down on bear-pit, where they quarrelled 
round Chaaiberlain’s passive figure. Cluestionis, Was patronage 
under Bankruptcy Act distributed among political partisans ? 
Chamberlain conclusively shows it was not. ^ On contrary, quite 
unusual pains taken to secure best men. Tories a little staggered. 
After hesitation, determine to go on. Press for Committee, and are 
beaten two to one. 

“Well, now,” said Miss Crocker, one of those charming girls 
America occasionally sends over to Redress the Balance between the 
Old World and the New, “they talk about party squabbles in 
my country, but I suppose this is about the meanest thing your 
O^osition ever did ? ” 

Don’t like to admit it to a stranger ; but in privacy of Diary may 
say it is. I give up Joseph Gillis, Georgy Hamilton, Grand 
Cross, and some other Gentlemen on Eront Bench. ’Tis their nature 
to. But to see Colonel Stanley and Gibson going out to vote with 
their party in this pitiful spiteful personal attack, astounds me. 

Business None. 


BEFORE AND AFTER THE DINNER. 

Tbie Lord Mayor, in proposing the toast of the evening on the 
occasion of the recent City banquet given in honour of Lord Shaftes- 
bury, announced to the assembled company that his original idea had 
not been to preside at a grand and costly public entertainmentof the 
Jkiud at which they were then assisting, but at quite a private and 
homely little affair of a very different character. It is, however, only 
known to a select few that this eaxHer and more economical social 
gathering really was essayed and came off. As the speeches of guest 
^d host on the occasion were naturally of a very simple and 
informal ohara:cter, ,they may perhaps be read with interest by those 
to whom the sudden rush made by the City with its Ereedom literally 
at the head of the veteran philanthropic Nobleman, is yet somewhat 
of a mystery. Subjoined is the hitherto unreported account of the 
proceedings:— ^ , 

At' the Mansion House yesterday afternoon a chop-and-hot-potato 
lunch given by the Lord Mayor (R. N. Fowler, M,P.) to the 
Earl of Shaetesbury and some half-dozen personal friends who had 
exu^^d a/^sh to have a good uninterrupted stare at his Lordship, 
i Ike usud lo;^al toasts had been duly proposed and honoured, 

the 'LoBD" Mayor said he had now to drink to health?, of Ms dis- 


came about that he had asked him to look in and have lunch at aU. 
The matter was very simple. He had, during his year of o£0.oe, to 
have what he might colloquially style an occasional “ fiare up,” hut 
it was absolutely necessary if he desired a fiare up to get hold of 
“ somebody ” just to flare np with. (Laughter*) Now the abnormal 
and extraordinary dearth of “somebodies” at the present moment 
obliged him to take up his Whitaker^ and see whetherhe could put his 
finger on any one who might be said to be ripe for the Freedom of the 
City. He was not particular, not he ; — a second-hand explorer would 
have done,— hut unfortunately he could Mt on nobody. Then he 
appealed in despair to the City Remembrancer. That functionary, 
who never seemed to remember anytMng or anybody, told him he 
must wait for “somebody home from Egypt,” but he, the Lord 
Mayor, knew what Egyptian affairs meant, and the Ninth of next 
November might be here first, and that woul&’t do for him* (^^Kear^ 
hear Then a happy thought struck Mm all at once. He said 
to himself, “ "Why I bless me !— if there isn’t old Shaftesbury I 
(Laughter)* "WTiy, they ought to have made something of Mm forty 
years ago ! But, better late than never : he’s the very thing for me ! 
All this Dwelling of the Poor business to the fore just now : and the 
Prince on the Commission too ! By Jove, I will. I ll ask him to 
lunch ! ” And that, concluded Ms Lordship, addressing the Noble 
Earl, is why you are here to-day, my Lord ! (Loud laughter*) 

The Earl of Shaftesbury, who on rising was received with an 
encouraging cheer, said : Lord Mayor, and you two or three 

Gentlemen here assembled, 1 have very little to say in reply to your 
&ank, but, I may add, not altogether pleasing little harangue ; for 
you have reminded me — unintentionally, no doubt— of the fact that 
had not, I confess, occurred to me before, — namely, that to come 
bothering a man of my years at tMs advanced period of Ms life with 
the offer of a visionary sort of honour that would have come with 
far better grace a quarter of a century back, is in rather question- 
able, I might even say in rather clumsy taste ! (“ No, no ! ”) What 
is the use, I ask, of the Ereedom of the^ City to me ? (A Voice — 
“ You can go up the Monument for nothing ! ”) Just so. But that 
and the other numerous privileges conferred by the distinction, are 
not of a character to tickle the fancy of one who, like myself, has 
reached Ms eighty-fourth year, and passed most of the time in, I 
trust, no very frivolous spirit. .' ”) And how do you 

confer the honour, after aU ? You ask me to a little— -I say it 
with all respect— a little twopenny-halfpenny entertainment that 
I have frequently seen equalled— nay, sometimes eclipsed— by 
the modest luncheon-tariff at my own Club. (Laughter*) Gentle- 
men, the noble Earl went on to say, might laugh, hut he should have 
thought that the laugh was entirely on his side. Had his worsHpful 
host asked him to meet some three hundred representative guests, 
and invested the whole proceedings with a decent, hut seasonable 
eclat, that would possiblynave altered the circumstances of the case, 
and have, while paying a tardy compliment to Mmself, at least have 

S 'ven a sort of temporary stimulus to the cause for wMch he had 
boured, and wMch, if he got a good two columns in the Times to 
Mmself, he would make them thoroughly understand he embodied. 
(Cheers*) As it was, he felt much inolmed to ask them to let him 
alone. (“ No, no ! ”) He meant it. (Laughter*) 

On its being explained to Ms Lordship that “ The Freedom of the 
City” included free admission to all the East-End Music-Halls, a 
season ticket at the City of London Theatre, the right of lunching at 
Crosby Hall for a quarter of the usual tariff, the privilege of taking 
friends at all hours to see fihe exterior of the Monument, of visiting 
the Docks (including that at the Old Bailey) without any ceremony 
and in any state Ids LoxdsMp pleased, with various additional 
privileges, such as the right to tne first cut off the joint at the Old 
London Tavern, real turtle at somebody else’s expense at Painter’s, 
and four-penn’orth of wMskey for threepence anywhere within the 
precincts of the City,— on all this having been fully explained to 
him, the Noble Earl expressed his regret still more strongly that 
“ Tne Freedom of the City ” had not been conferred on him about 
forty years ago, but added that “ It was better late than never, and, 
if^ the Lord Mayor would only take him the rounds just to start 
him, he looked forward to spendiag many a joUy evening in the fuU 
enjoyment of the new Liberty just conferred upon him.” 

The Lord Mayor agreeing to tMs, a' pleasant little party was 
formed, and, after the banquet, a thoroughly convivial* evening was 
passed, - and visits were paid to the various places of amusement, 
within the Freedom of the City. Cabs and broughams awaited them 
at the City houndaiy, marked by the Griffin, where, after three 
cheers, rather indistinctly given, for “Freedom and FotoerI’’ they 
were escorted to their separate veMcles by t^e. CEty ' Police, and 
reached their homes (according to distance) between two and three ^ 
A.M., the finish-up with a stirrup-cup and a saraband . at the Mansion 
House having detained them somewhat later thanhH been expected. 

The Noble Earl says he is delighted with the Ereedom of -the City, 
bnt that he .had rajjlier a headachy next morning. He hopes 
frequeutly' to avail himself of 'the new privilege, and to take the 
Hon. Evelyn Ashley with him on Wednesday nights. 
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MEMS. OP A MINUTE PHILOSOPHER. 

The ages of Conanjerors and ComprehensiYe TliiiLkers are gone. 
These are the days oi the Minute Philosopher. I am a Minute Philo- 
sopher. It is a deHeious destiny. 

I am known everywhere — and yet nowhere. I have so many aliases, 
you see. Have yon met with such individuals as “A Citizen,” 
‘‘Looker-On,” “ The Uncle of Ten,” “ MatHda-Jane,” “ Bachelor,” 
“A Mother-in-Law,” “Anti-Humbug,” “Sanitas,” “A Briton,” 
“Busticus,” “Indignant,” “One wno Knows,” “Another wno 
Knows Better,” “Constant Subscriber,” “ A.B.,” “X. Y. Z.,” &c., 
&c., &c. ? They ’re aU— M b ! 

The world is now governed — or rather arranged— by Congresses, 
Associations, Handbooks, Lectures, and Letters to the Papers. 
Especially Letters to the Papers. I have been writing a Letter to 
the Pa^rs. It is on a mosi important subiect. I’m all in a tremble 
to see that letter in print, lest any fellow Philosopher— there are such 
lots of us you know— should have been beforehand with me. I saw 
old Fustiltjg drop something into the Editor’s box just as I came im 
with budget. I hope he hasn’t hit on the same subject. lip 
subject IS “ Door-Scrapers Disseminators of Disease,^^ Everyone 
wm at once see how essential to the Public well-being it is that 
scientific scrutiny and legislative enactment should be brought to 
^ar ofo.this hitherto shamefully-neglected subject.^ My le^r wfil no 

nator^ as did nr^ epistle on “ The liaticmal Structure and Distr^yuiion 
of Waistcoat JButtons,^^ last year. I shall have no sleep to-night I 
♦ ♦ 

It’s all right. ^ My letter’s in, in hig in a prominent place I 
Old Fusthettg’s is packed away in a comer like a mere advertisement. 
How ’^d he will be I His suWect is “ Braces and Garters in their 
Mention to the Decadmce of Modem Scvdpiimre^^ Subtle, but not 
striking ! See how mine goes I Mcue Mems. next week. 


SONGS OE THE STREETS* 

THE REAL REASOK. 

“ A foreigner, acquainted only througk the medium of translations with 
the works of the Autlior of Masselasy might he puzzled to determine why the 
name of Samuel Johnson is still with the English nation a household word, 

. . . The reason is a very simple one.” — Daily Telegraph* 

They may call Doctor J ohnson a bear and a bore, 

And smile at his wmpous inflation : 

They may laugh at nis lexicoaTaphioal lore, 

And Boswell’s absurd adulation ! 

But they ’re hound to admit, ’mid the hustle and strife 
That throbs in this busy replete street, 

That he said one good thing in the course of his life — 

’Twas, “ Let us go walking in Fleet Street ! ” 

If they like to abuse him for lapping up tea, 

Or wrt at the Thrales’ down at Btreatham : 

If witii all his opinions they fail to agree. 

Then all I can s^ is— why, let ’em ! 

They may jeer at Irene^ vote Itasselas “ rot,” i 

The ItamhUr revile in this neat street ; 

But there ’s one observation will ne’er be forgot, 

’Tis, “ Let us go walking in Fleet Street I ” 

They may carp at his “ lives ’’ and his verse, if they please, 
And sneer at his taste and his breeding : 

And his essays, all written in pure Johnsonese, 

They’ll reckon as ponderous reading. 

But I think his detractors can’t question his claim 
( Oh, whisper it in this discreet street !) 

To monuments, memoirs, distinction, and fame, 

Is, “Let ns go walking in Fleet Street I” 
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AN OLD POSTMAN^S STORY. 

**' ’Trs true, vour honour ! I’m fair dead heat, so I ’ll snatch a rest on this country stile, 

For I’ve trudged and tramped with loaded back from county towji— ’tis many a mile, 

Up at the hour when the cock ’s awake, and shuffling home when the bat s on wing, 

A-caUing here, and a-calling there, with a wait for a knock, and agam for a rmg ; 

A pleasant life do you call it, Sir ? to skirt the hedges and brush the dew. 

To scare the pheasant, and wake the thrush, and mark the spot where violets grew. 

Well, it’s all very well for the folks in town, who come down here just to take their rest ; 

But with chaps like me, when my labour ’s done and I long for leisure, then bed’s the best. 
It wasn’t so bad in the days gone by, with letters tied up in a handy pack, 

A stick, a satchel, a pair of legs, a sense of duty, a big broad back : 

But now it ’s different auite, look here, when the grave is ready and sexton host, 

Let them bury me quiet, and put on the stone, * His back it was broke by the Parcels 
Post.’ 

I ’m not so mad with new-fangled ways as Dick at the inn vdth his yard of clay. 

I ’ve seen the scythe and sickle give in, and the railroad come in the farmer’s way ; 

The hail isn’t heard in the old nck-yard, and the buzz of machinery frightens the nag, 

And we haven’t got coaches, or guards, or mails to gallop along with the postman s bag. 

I haven’t a doubt that the policy ’s good of the Liberal gentlemeu sitting in town 
To cheapen the cottager’s packet of tea, and send on a pattern of Missus s gown ; 

They can forward old women their physic and stuff, in reply to an order on halfpenny cards, 
And the men can get baccy sent up V the pound, and the women their finery easy by yards. 
But what 1 do say, it ’s a little too hard to make au old messenger give up the ghost 
Because he is doomed to be spoke in the wheel of the Juggernaut Car— called the Parcels Post t 

I ’ve a son in town, as handy a lad, though I shouldn’t say sOj as ever you see, 

And he sorts the pactets and parcels out, that are driven to trains and handed to me, 

And he tells his father that London ’s full of one-horse carriages painted red, 

He owns his business hours are stiff, hut he gets his meals and he likes his bed ; 

They tempt the lad— though he ’s good as gold— as very few young ’uns are tempted now, 
With money, and jewels, and stamps, and cheques, which a fool might lose, but a rascal 
* stow ; ’ ... 

And they give bim a salary, on my word, that a labouring lad might fairly scorn, 

For Master HonoB has the air to breathe, and never sees gas whether night or morn, — 

Still I thiTilr on the whole that the boy up there has a happier life— though I ’d better not 
boast — 

Than the laboucing hack weight on his back, who is. driven to death by the Parcels 

Post I 

“ It stands to reason, why just look here, ’tis in rural beats where the shoe must pinch, 

The orders come from the * boss ’ in town, but the patient messenger he daren’t fimoh. 

We ’ve asked for a lad, or a horse and cart, why even a tricycle many could ride, 

But never a word to our mute appeal that travels to town from the country side. 

They groan and growl in the London prints of packages broken and strings undone, 

And kick up a fuss about chocolate-drops they nave counted out, and are short by one ! 

But they never can picture a man as I, of age threescore — well, and nearly ten— 

Who is taught to boast of a land that ’s free, and struggles along ’neath the whips of men. 

It may be policy ! Who can say ? It may be economy, Statesmen’s boast, 

It may be fife to our pubHc men, but it ’s death to the slave of the Parcels Post ! 

So if I am late who^dares complain ? and if I am weary I must sit down 
Like this on a stile for a minute or two, in my daily tramp from the county town. 

Sometimes I envy the birds that fiy, from branch to branch, in the air that’s free, 

I follow the fiight of the butterfiy’s wing, and the honeyed content of the burden’d bee I 
I hear the song of the labourer’s lad as he rides .the waggon or follows the plough, 

And the robin looks ^ withTiis cxirious eyes as I rest fox a minute to mop my brow, , .. 
In'the moraing mist 1 am off and away, to hurry despair or to hasten fate, 

Leaving parcels of patterns for girls at the Hall, andletters of love at the Rectory gate ; 

Bat when your Parliament rings with cheers and the good news travels from coa^ to coast, 

In the heat of triumph— just loose one chain from the back of the slave of the Parcels Post I” 


AN ALL-ABSORBING SUBJECT. 

(J?i the Silly Season.) 

The Maze, Vague Hollow. 

Sis, — ^As wasps are so numerous this 
year, a sovereign recipe for the cure of their 
stings is invaluable. I can give one. Take 
twenty pounds of oranges, half a hundred- 
weight of sugar, and a bottle of brandy, 
and mix thoroughly. When quite assimi- 
lated, boil for twenty-four hours, and then 
strain off the impurities. Allow the mix- 
ture to cool in a dry place, and bottle in 
two-gallon jars. Cover the place containing 
the- sting with some of the concoction, and 
a speedy cure will be secured. 

Yours respectfully, 

ACCtrBACY. 

P.S. — As I like to be exact, I beg to say 
the above is either an excellent recipe for 
wasp-stings, or marmalade— I forget which. 

The Factory, Smart Avenue. 

SlE, — The only reliable cure for wasp- 
stings is the Anti-Poison Rat-Filler and 
Insect Neutraliser. It may be obtained in 
boxes at one shilling and three halfpence, 
three shillings and sevenpence halfpenny, 
and four guineas. It is cheaper to purchase 
the latter, as the price of the Government 
stamp is therein included. The largest box, 
too, insures a speedier cure and more instant 
relief than the smaller ones. I need scarcely 
say- that my advice is given: in a thoroughly 
disinterested spirit. I beg to subscribe 
myself, The Patentee. 

P.S, — Be sure you ask for the right 
article, and do not be satisfied with spurious 
.and noxious, imitations. 

The Bower, Figsville'-o^i-Stye. 

Sir, — For many years I have made the 
stings of wasps my constant study. Every 
day in the summer and winter months I 
have the walls of all the rooms in my house 
coated with a thick concoction of garHo. 
The carpets ^ are once a week washed 
thoroughly with parsley-water, and all over 
the place liquorice-root is kept constantly 
burning. The garden is thickly sown with 
onions, and all my food is fiavoured with 
peppermint. Finally, I have a vaporiser in 
the hall, which distributes^ camphor in all 
directions. By these simple means I 
scarcely ever get stung by a wasp. 

Believe me, yours very sincerely, 

' _ A Eosebeb.^ 

- - -may explain that the insect in 

question has a very sensitive sense bf smell. 
Oidy a mad wasp would approach my 
dwelling, and a mad wasp has rarely brains 
enough to sting. 


' “TWILL NOT DO. 

tt "Why has not man a mieroscopic eye ? 

For thi| plain mson, Man is not a fly.” 

BAsrct Pore witii complacent optimistic dogmatism. But that’s all 
knocked on the head now. ' Sifioe Science turned social detective, 
Man has a micxQscopic eye, or its e<mivalent. The ignorance which 
is bliss is now no man ’s lot. A • Practical Chemist ” assures us 


gowns ana maxn^ cniuirems .trocKs, -is fieivaiy loaned witk tiie 
chloriSes of calcium and magnesium, which abaqrh water “ eagerly ” 
from the atmosphere, insuring a damp state of the dotting except in 
the (Hest weather, , Delirious L.ffiw Htife to "vre^ know, when 
. donning our (seemingly) snug dressing-gown that we were clothing 
"mth .rheumatkm as With a garment, Ohi that twill be 


! - - RAMPANT EIBBONOSITY. 

A Man no longer wears his heart upon his sleeve, but he carries a 
certificate of good morals in his button-hole. We read in the Daily 
Hews (Sept.-20) — * ' , 

I At Boscombe Down, Wilts, yesterday, the first anniversary of the. ‘Red 
j Ribbon Army * was criehrated. The Army is composed of * moderate 
drinkers.^ A dinner was given, and the affair was one of great rejoiciag.” 

The fallowing Ettle song' might have been'Sung on the occasion 

M&deration is Carnation, “ " 1 If ribhonless, I must confess, 
Abstii^nee is Blue 1 .1 woiffler w^t are you ? 


t And is life worth Eving with tins detective-delineated m^em ^U)anc6 
of Deyh ” ccmtidnally goiog on around us ? ; 


Lin?fm.T~Jda^.aaid Fry.. 


Lg^forthe EibbotrTraJe." 


to. Nephew,” said Mts:- R amsboihA!^* ‘Us., unabld to. take k 
Autumn, m he is offiriating m l&'ddd temis foicthe * Vicar 
of Snorton-cp^l^umb'ordugh,” , U 
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CONCLUSIONS! 

Pitman {to Dignitary of the Church), *‘Air ’sE wab*nt te 're a Poor Curate, noo, travellin* wi' the likeis o' htjz !"* 
Bishop {wlu) thiiiks it right to travel Third Class occasionally). ** I ONOB ^WAs, my Friend, — ^bdt " 

Pitman [ccmpassionately). Ah ! — I see — ^that wretched Drine ! " [Esplaruitions I 


“ Here you axe!” hemes, joyfony, as tlie 8 ‘25 tmiH from Ramsgate eomfortably by leading Ramsgate at 9*45, and waiting only tei 
catches his eye (which is about all this train is intended to catch), minutes at Beal, and reaching Dover at 11*12, when, as a hond-fid 


catcnes Jois eye ^wnicn is aoout au tnis txain is mtenaea xo caxcn). 
“ Capital! omy seventeen nules to Dover! we must be there by 9‘20 and 
have twenty minutes to spare before embarking. Let me see 

His countenance gradually falls as he examines the Time Table 
more and more attentively. This is the result. 

The 8*25 from Ramsgate arrives at Deal at 9. So far so good. But 
suiSf j^y res^”maybe that traveller’s motto as far as any 
getting to Calais by that mail-boat at 9*40 is concerned, as there is no 
train on to Dover till 10. This gives an hour to wait at Beal. The 
tourist will then arrive at Bover at 10*27, and he can go by the next 
boat, for which he will have an hour and a half to wait. Of coursf 
such an arrangement is admirably calculated to suit any one who 
wants to stop an hour at Beal and an hour and a half at Bover. 

The 1*80 from Ramsgate arrives at Deal at 2*10 just in time to 
catch the 2*15 for Bover which arrives at 2*42, but this the traveller 
only accidentally hears of, as it doesn’t seem to be advertised. 
Perhaps it is meant as a pleasant little surprise. Should he miss the 
surprise train, the traveller to Bover will have ample time to investi- 
^te the town of Beal, as he will have no chance of getting any 
forrarder,” until 4*18. This arrangement is favourable to the Tourist 
who wishes to remain in Beal for a couple of hours. The 6*50 p.m, 
j^m Ramsgate arrives at Deal at 7*30, jitst in time to miss the 7*15 
from Deal to Dover. The 9*20 p.m. for Ramsgate arrives at Deal 
10*5 in time to miss the 10 o’clock train from Beal, —and then the 
Tounst is done. 

Sunday brings some consolation for the Tonrist, He can catch the 
early boat from Bover by starting from Ramsgate at 7. He will 
have fifty minutes to wait at Beal, where, as the refredunent-room 
won’t be open, and no hotel is ready to receive vhitors, he can spend 
his time in imamning what he might have had for breakfast if he 
had been compSled to wait this tame while travelling abroad. He | 
will be at Bover by 8*57, and here, perhaps, he may get some break- 1 
fast. At aR evenra, as we believe me mail-boat goes at 9*40 A.M. as 
on wedk-days, he can catch that, when, perhaps, breakfast will he 
unnecessary. He can also catch the mid-day boat on Sundays very 


comfortably by leaving Ramsgate at 9*45, and waiting only ten 
minutes at Beal, and reaching Dover at 11*12, when, as a hond-fide 
traveller, some hotel may consent to serve him with breakfast ; but, 
ott the other hand, the^ ma3r not, or may be so slow in placing it on^ 
the table, that by the time it is there the hungry Tourist can only 
pour the coffee into a fiask, put the rolls and butter in one pocket, 
the eggs-and-hacon into another, dash down five shillings, and msh 
off to me boat, which starts punctually at 12 to the minute. 

Certainly the Representatives of Margate, Ramsgate, Bover and 
Shomcliffe have just cause of complaint, and as Mr. J. S. Forbes has 
declared plainly and emphatically that he is on the side of the com- 

J.t. 1- J * A. T 


that Sir Watein wiJl not he obdurate *, that he will listen to the voice 
of reason: that he will like Cox embrace Box as his long-lost 
brother (“ Have you an L. C. B. & S. E, marked on your arm?” “No ! 
Then it is he ! !” ) ; and that then their ^ ‘ friends in front will he happy- ” 
“when,” to quote Chairman Forbes, “ there shall he frequent trains 
— ^ten each way per day— at reduced fares, in accordance with the 
terms of the letter sent to the Bover Corporation, a copy of which had 
been submitted to the S. E. Companj,” 

Arrange this matter, Gentlemen, if you please, so that the much- 
vexed Tourist residing at Margate or Ramsgate may be enabled to 
avail himself of your Calais-Bouvres and your Mail and other Packet 
Service, and may not have to join in chorus, to the tune of “ The 
Whaler— 

** But -we did not catch that Mail, Brave hoys, 

"We ^d not catch, that MaR ! " 

NATURArLT.— Prince Bisharcr: decliues to “ play the Postman to 
his enemies.” He doubtless considers that he is the Pillar of the 
State, not its Post. 

Good Place roe People to Live at ymo disiotj Rhine 
Wines.— A nti-ooh ! 
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THE BLACK WATCH.” 

(According to some French ideas on the sulgect of ow Army Orgemiscction. ) 

SIGNOE MAOBETTO; OE, WITCH— IT ISN'T! 

At tile lucent inaugural meeting of tiie Brand New Sha^speare Society con- 
sia^aole literest was aroused by tbe auaouncement that a preliminary lecture 
with, the above sig^uihcaiit title was to be delivered by the distinguished Italian 
tragedian who had just accepted the post of honorary Tice-President: and the 
gathering of members was therefore unusually large. 

On^ Signor SiXVTNX tahing his position on the platform, on which apparently 
to^ assist him in the illustration of his subject some extremely humorous panto- 
mune heads, a clown’s dress or two, a vampire trap, a life-sized and coloured 
plaster cast of a Scotchman taking snujff, and a few other necessary trifles were 
tastefuILy arranged, he said : He trusted that the worthy object he had in view, 
namely of proving to a British public that in the estimate they had formed of the 
great Xhane whose character it would be his business to dissect and truthfully 
porteay, they had hitherto been hopelessly abroad, had been already fairly 
mdicated in Ms recent embodiment of the part on the boards of Covent Garden 
ineatre. But he would, as was his wont, delay no longer, but dash at once in 
Meatas res, 

lecturer, “what was the true basis of 
Maebeth s character r He had no hesitation in saying it,— Sia^sPEAHE meant 
masterpiece to be a tremendous wag. The real explanation 
01 all the Scottish Thane s portentous troubles was an overweening and unre- 
grained tete for practicM joking. Take his entry upon the scene in Act 1 . 
j±ow does he come on ? Walking about alone with Banquo. on a blasted heath, 
preceded, an intensely hummous idea, — ^by some one with a drum. And what 
01 the very first line he utters ? It contains a regular poser for his companiont 
“So foul and fair a day I have not seen,” 


“ Speak, 

eaough t^g them for Pantomime Sapers— and 
tf W haTe been entiusted mfli a line. And then again, when, they 
I hare got ont a few words apiece, it is evident that they havedSiyeredtiiem 


through the conventional hole in the chin, and necessarily 
with much indistinctness, for he continues— 

“ Stay, ^ou imperfect speakers^ tell me more.” 

There is, therefore, no room to doubt but that the Witches 
come in to the play for the purpose of getting what is 
technically called a good “ screamer” or two out of it. 
And yet this question suggests itself to the conscientious 
Critic, who is ^oing also to play why should 

not Macbeth himsSbf have got that laugh ? In a word, 
did not Shakspeaire put the Witches, in to oblige the 
Management, who had three heavy salaries domg 
nothmg ? and were not all their lines abstracted from the 
leading part in which they were originally written f 

The more the matter is looked at in this light, the 
more it is evident. Macbeth must originally have had all 
the Witches’ business, their lines, Hecate^ $ song, descrip- 
tion of cauldron, and, in fact, everything — in his part^ 
and have told it as a good story to his friends, probably 
after supper, at the Banquet Scene. This alone would 
explain Lady Macbeth's manner to the guests, who 
have clearly been terribly bored with the recital, and are 
probably on the move in consequence. 

“ Think of this, good Peers, 

But as a thing of custom ; ’tis no other ; 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time,” 

she exclaims, apologetically — “ He will do it,” she seems 
to say, and when her talkative Lord, amidst boisterous 
guflaws of laughter, begins to catalogue the ingredients 
of the cauldron, and she finds she cannot manage to keep 
him quiet, with au impatient — 

“ Beally — ^he grows worse and worse ” 
she dismisses the company. 

How this is so obvious, that I have, as I hinted, cut 
out all the Witch business, and restored the lines to their 
original place in the •j^art of the leading Actor, Also, on 
the same definite principle, I have given him Macduff's 
best bits, by letting him teE the Doctor what he has heard 
Macduff has said to Malcolm, * As to Lady Macbeth 
having that tremendous chance with the sleep-walking 
near the end— that is simply preposterous.. That, t^ether 
with a few other bits of hers here and there, 1 have 
absorbed as a matter of course, and it comes in capitally, 
the Messenger suddenly running in against Macbeth^ who 
is going off with the celebrated — 

“ To bed, to bed, to bed ! ” 

and waking him with a start, which gives excellent 
meaning tonis otherwise inexplicable line, 

“ The deyil damn thee black, thou cream-faced loon ! ” 

But commentators would naturally ask, “How about 
the Ghost ? ” Tor that question he had a prompt reply. 
There was no Ghost to cut out. It was quite clear, as 
he had pointed out in another place, that Shakspeake 
didn’t like these supernatural tomfooleries, and that the 
Ghost in Hamlet was evidently tacked on to the Play 
by some Manager who had got the armour and the 
lime-light in the theatre, and would bring them in some- 
how— probably at Christmas-time. He always played 
Hamlet without the Ghost, and threw in all the lines 
of the latter into his advice to the Players, and they 
went capitaEy. The whole Scene was always a roar. 

But to revert to the Ghost of Banguo, Could it be 
doubted for a moment that this was a practical joke of 
Macbeth' s—om of his best— specially prepared to amuse 
hm guests at the banquet ? He had always taken this 
view of it, and at the recent representation of Macbeth 
at Covent Garden, he had done his best to give this idea 
its^ fullest expression. There he hoped he had made it 
quite clear that Banquo was no spirit, hut a friend of 
the family who was in the fun,” and as fond of a joke 
as Macbeth himself. GCill the appointed time he hides 
under the dinner-tabh. Surely the audience ^Kwthatf 
Then, when he does come tliough a trap, note the 
manner. A good ten-foot spring into the air brings him 
down into^a sitting position on the stage, while a flap- 
trick on an adjacent column discloses the familiar legend. 


A Bisx: m SPIRITS. 


This did not act quite as perfectly as he could kave 
widied at Covent Garden, the other evcuiu^, hut still he 
trusted the intention was, in the main, obvious enough. 
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With regard to ther other points, he was obliged to he brief ; but 
he hoped that, by his taking a call in the Murder Scene, when covered 
with gore, he could be not only “ bloody and bold,’’ but “resolute” 
not to let the fun flag, through missing a chance of scoring with that 
master-secret of all humour, a fine sense of the incongruous. 

But he was obliged to close his remarks, and he Mt that he could 
not do so more appropriately than by saying that he trusted that, 
whatever might be the value of his attempt as a Shaks^arian critic 
and interpreter not to lag behind the age, he might stul be able to 
endorse ms labours with the golden wisdom of the mighty Master 
himseK, and write over them ms own immortal Hue — 

“ XoT BEFORE THE BasD ! ” 


VERY TRYING. 

A Eeeord of a few Trials of FaiUnce, 

Ko. Till.— D ecrease of Csime. 

027 the Lobb Mayor taking his seat at the Mansion House, Mr. 

K’owax, the Chief Clerk, addressing his Lordship said : It is with 

much pleasure, my Lord, that I 
have to mform your Lor^hip- 
there is not a single night- 
charge this morning for hearing. 
There are no remanded cases, and 
not one summons. According to 
‘ ancient custom, my Lord, it 

devolves upon me to present yo^ 
^ white kid 

The Lord Mayor, addressing 
/fl\ Mr. I^ow AL, said : The announce- 

h j ) ment of this fact is far more 
/ . / j| satisfactory to me than my 


^ U powers of expression will admit, j 

^ ^ Nothing can be so agreeable to i 

H Mtt one who has to administer justice I 

W than the news of decrease in! 

crime. It would be a matter of 
^ great interest to me, if you, Mr. 

Mr. Joelard. IfoWAL, will kindly look over 

last year’s books, and let me 
know how many charges were brought before my predecessor on this 
very day last year. We can then make a good comparison, and note 
to what extent crime has decreased. 

Mr. jCSTowai., the Chief Clerk, then left the Court for the purpose. 

Joelard (from Whitehall), courteously addressing his Lord- 

ship, said : May I be permitted, your Lordship 

The Lord Mayor. Are you about to make some observations 
respecting Mr. Nowal’s observations ? 

Mr. Joelard [polite^). jN’o, your Lordship ; I was about 

The Lord Mayor. Then I cannot hear you just now. I am expect- 
ing Mr. Nowai’s return every moment. 

Mr. Joelard {with gentle persistency. But it’s most urgent 

The Lord Mayor. How, do pray not to interrupt. I will hear you 


Mr. Howal, the Chief Clerk, returned into Court, and said : I have 
examined the books, your Loraship, and find that tliis exact day last | 
year fell on a Sunday, on which day, of course, as your Lordship I 
is aware, the Court does not sit. ! 

The Lord Mayor. Let me see. It would scarcely be fair to judge by 
any other day. I think, Mr. Howal, the better phin would be to 
examine the books on this day (the seventeenth) two years ago. 

Mr. Howal said : He thought his Lordship’s suggestion was most 
excellent, and left the Court for the necessary examination of the 
books. 

^ Mr. Joelard {amiably). My Lord, as the Chief Clerk may be some 
time 

The Lord Mayor. Eeally, Sir, you have admitted that your appli- 
cation is not concerning the present matter, and I cannot hear you 
until it is disposed of. These statistics respecting the decrease of 
crime are of immense pubHc importance. I will hear yon, as I 
before remarked, by-and-hy. 

Mr. Howal returned into Conrt, and, addressing the Lord Mayor, 
said : A careful examination of the books has been made, my Lord, 
mth a result that I am certain will be exceedingly satikfactory to 
your .Lordship. On this corresponding day two years ago, there were 
not (mly two night charges (one of drunkenness, and one of begging), 
bnt there was also an important remand ; a charge, preferred by a 
mistress against her servant^ of stealiim a postage-stamp. 

Ths Lord Mayor. This is very gratifying. An immense decrease 
of crime has been clearly shown, and wnat is so flattering to me, is 
to th i nk that such an event should have occurred during my year 
of Lord Mayoralty. I take thm opportunity of thanking you, Mr. 


XowAL, for your valuable assistance, and the Bar, the Reporters, 
and the Police, for their courtesy. 

Mr. Howal, the Chief Clerk, acknowledged the compliment paid 
to him by the Lord Mayor in a few well-chosen words^ and then 
handed Ms LordsMp a pair of wMte kid gloves, accordmg to the 
usual custom. 

Mr. Joelard. May I now, my Lord 

The Lord Mayor {with considerable severity. Pray do not inter- 
rupt me, Sir. I was about to observe, Mr. Inowal, when I was, as 
you no doubt noticed, rudely interrupted, that I should like to 
make a suggestion, in case a similar occasion to tMs should occur, and 
I heartily hope it will, for the Public’s sake. The suggestion is, 
that lavender kid gloves should he presented instead of white. I 
know tMs m a departure from ancient custom, but one ought to go 
with the times, and, as you are doubtless aware, wMte kid gloves 
are a little out of f asMon now. 

Mr. Kowal thanked Ms LordsMp for the suggestion, and the 
proceedings terminated. 

Mr. Joelard. May I now be permitted to address your LordsMp ? 

The Lord Mayor [having received a hint from Mr. Howal, xoho 
had just recognised Mr. Joelard). Most certainly. I beg your 
pardon, I am sure. {Much bowing.) I have not had the pleasure of 
I seeing you here before. 

Mr. Joelard {returning salutes courteously). I am exceedingly 
I sorry to have interrupted your LordsMp, but my ajjplication is 
I indeed very urgent. Mas your LordsMp fixed any time for the 
hearing of the Dynamite Case to-day ? 

The Lord Mayor. Dynamite Case ? To-day ? There must be 
some mistake. There is neither charge nor remand to-day— not even 
a summons. 

Mr. Joelard. I am afraid not. Eight men have been arrested 
within the last guarter-of-an-hour at the “ Eagle and Dove ” public- 
house over the road. They are at the Station now— the charge is 
being entered against them at tMs moment. They will be brought 
over at once almost. 

The Lord Mayor. But you said Dynamite Case. 

Mr. Joelard, Yes, Sir. Four cans, with fuses attached, were found 
in their possession, corresponding precisely with the can found on 
Finnigen. 

The Lord Mayor. Fiurigest. Who is FiNmGEsr ? 

Mr. Joelard. He is charged with an attempt to blow up your 
LordsMp. 

The Lord Mamr. What ? 

Mr. Joelard. He was found, my Lord, twenty minutes ago, in the 
room situated immediately below your Lordship’s seat, with a can 
and a fuse attached [^Ihe Court suddenly adjourned. 


ALL OF A SOUDAH; 

Or, the Corskan Brothers* Bapid Intelligence Delivery OvMone. 

Scene— Battle-jield thousands of miles from England. Time — 

Ten minutes after the final Charge of the British Army. 

Wounded OjBGicer left in charge of his Soldier Servant. 

Officer. There, my man, you heard what the Surgeon said— keep 
guiet, and I shall be all right in a fortnight. 

Servant. Yes, Sir, that ’s it. Bnt you must keep guiet. 

Officer, A difficult task, my man. Had I the use of tMs hand— 
were I not wounded— I would write to the dear ones at home, and 
describe to them the stirring events of the last three-gnarters of an 
hour. I would teH them how we, after sleeping all night within a 
stone’s-throw of the rebel entrenchment, rose at the sound of the 
bugle, how we fell into our places silently, how we got into a forma- 
tion, now we advanced in i^ehn, how we formed sguare. 

Servant. Don’t worrv yourself now, Sir. 

Officer. Bnt I would like to tell them tMs, and more. I would 
I describe to them the scene yon and I witnessed not twenty minutes 
; ago— the Charge, the Yictory, the incidents of the Battle, fights for 


the Standard, hand-to-hand encounters, spears against bayonets, 
Martini-Henrys answered by Remingtons I Oh ! would that 1 could 
tell them all this I 

Servant {soothingly). J£ you wish, Sir, perhaps I could take the 
de^atch. If I steurt^ at once, I could get to London in ten days. 

Officer {changing his tone). What am I thinking of ? I must be 
oE my head ! I had forgotten the marvels of modern Science. They 
will Snow all this — and at once. By the time— that is to say ten 
minutes hence— when you have got me comfortably tucked up in the 
Ambulance Tent^ my relatives in London will have been suppEed 
wdth all the details of our victory ! 

[And he was right ; for^ thanks to the telegraph and the Dailtf 
BresSi that morning^ s nhws from the Sotidan arrived in 
London with that imminfs breakfast-roll J 


The Hoax at tttb^ Haymareet Theatre.— A little Peril and a 
good Lesson. 
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''sic TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDIl^^ 


“ Bsr THE WAT, Duchess, supposinq that wb do sttooeed in asTTiNG^THB House of Lords abolished this Session, won*x 

IT BE A OREAT BLOW TO THE DUKE?"’ , 

“Yes, if he ever hears of it ; but I shan’t tell him, you know I” 


POOR JACK. 

{V&ry LcUest Version^) 

(3k)* patter to Paimbl and GHEiar, dVe see, 

’Bout danger to trade, and the like, 

A Bill fair and square to all parties give me, 

And I dou’t see the rocks we need strike. * • • 

Thoughr the Trade like a tempest roar, thunder, i^nd smite, 
And would shiver our Joe, if they could, 

When the storm clears away, we sMl find him all right, 
With as much of his Bill as is ffood. 

Avast ! nor don’t think him a milksop so soft, 

By hard words to he taken aback, 

ITo ; he ’ll still tday the Providence perched up aloft, 

To keep watch o’er the Hie of poor Jack I 

I Ve heard the Shipowners palaver away 
About harassing, insult, and such, 

And M.P.’s lots of lingo they coil and belay, 

’Bout as limoh to the point as High Dutch. 

Thgv say thAt if vessels still founder at “sea, 

^ The “ average -’’—that ’s it— gets low. 

And a many fine things, as prove plainly to me 
There are soine ol’em not in the know.’’ 

But although I don’t want to he ranked as a soft, - 
^t^tsple^^^^^wforafaek, 

To keep watch o’er the life of poor Jack^ 

I says to our Poll, when she asked me for why 
They were making tins shine about me, 

** 1 do not know much about in-dem-ni-ty, 

But I do know what happens at sea. 

Overloading ’s a facfc howsomever they squall. 

And unseaworthy hulks do leave shore, 

And if to Old Davy I must go, dear Poll, 

Let it be level luck and no more. 


Whilst my loss is some shipowner’s ^iu— as ’tis oft — 

I ’ve less chance, Poll, to come saiely hack ; 

So I ’m glad that Joe Chamberlain sits up aloft 
To keep watch o’er the Hfe of poor Jack.” 

D’ye mind me a sailor from risk shouldn’t flinch 
If ’tis met in a seaworthy ship. 

And I guess we can all of us prove at a pinch 
That at danger we won’t hang a lip ; 

But Coffins are crafts which more danger attends 
. Than from duty, met manfully, sprmgs ; 

Maybe no one ’s to blame, hut there ’s some of Jack’s “ friends ” 
Have been parties to precious rum things. 

The Bill may want mending, our JoE should go soft, 

Tet by blasts not be taken aback. 

And I ’m glad such a cherub still sits up aloft 
To look out a good berth for poor Jack. 


Mr. Irving in America, 

{Special Telegram,) 

“ At the conclusion of the performance .of jSamlet, Mr. Irving 
and the principal performers were weMsrh smothered in wreaths 


and houx 
happenei 


le principal pertormers were wellmarn smomerea in wreavus 
yuquets. It was in -fact, as a noted gourmet remarked, who 
led to be present, a JECamlet aux fines AerSes.” 


Mrs. Ramsbotham is going to the Artistic Fancy Ball at the Royd 
Waterworks Exhibition, PiccadiRy, in May. She has been told, she 
says, that the cheapest dress, and the one m which there is the least 
chance of her being recomsed, is that of Annie Domino, with, a half- 
mast on her face. But then, sue asks, can that be comiortable ? 

Vested Interests ” stigmatise Mr. Chamberlain’s Shining Bill 
as ‘‘reckless.” So do we ; only we s^H it with a “ w,” and speak 
of it as an Any-amount-of-wreck-less Bill ? 
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WOLSELEf ’S SOLILOQUY, 
from a Tragedy of the 
Ti'm,') 

« Our Only Oeneral ” loquitur--^ | 
rAREWELi ! a long farewell to 
my sole greatness ! 

Such is tLe state of Soldiers ; 
all to-day 

And nothing— by comparison 
• — ^to-morrow! ^ 

I bore nnblnshing nononrs 
thick upon me, 

But this looks like what slang- 
ists call ** a frost,” 

Which at the moment wnen I 
thought foil surely ^ 

My Onliness was ripening, 
nips it coldfy, 

AthI others rise, as I did* I 
have risen, 

lake a light- hordened hodman 
up a ladder 

Of easy steps, to the honse- 

Fac^eyond < 5 ;heTs’ flight : my 
high-paced pride 
E’ow stumbles under me, and 
I am left, 

Loved little by the Service, to 
the mercy 

Of a rude Press that loves to 
chaff and chide me. 

Yain pomp and point of epi- 
gram I hate ye ! 
Field-gunSjindeed I They stuck 
in style most wretched 
At my Tel-el-Kebir, hut For- 
tune favours 

Oeaham, who wins her smile, 
which ne aspires to. 

EL Teh, Tamanieh ! Ah! Mis- 
chief seems brewing. 

I feel such pangs as pretty 
women have 

W'hen, touched by age, .they 
fall, like Lucifer, 
leaver to^shine again I 


Is the False Prophet to be 
trusted when he gives us any 
information as to the “ Bark 
Eaoes”? 
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LENTEIT FAEE ; OR, AS 
WE^D LIKE IT. 

Titus oats for clamorous Celt, 
Curried cockscombs and 
roast hear 

^ETeath the ultra-Tories’ belt ; 

For the Mahdi feet of hare, 
Peppered freely d VAnglaise ; 
For the Khedive a greenmaze ; 
Such were fit, your Poet says, 
Lenten Fare. 

Ferrynginous, fair France, 

Is the diet keeps yon spare • 
Chinese mare’s-nest soup, and 
chance 

Tonquin beans dished np hy 
Gueeeb, 

Bills of fare con with less zest, 
Grand Old Man ; a little rest 
Might perhaps turn out your 
best 

Lenten Fare. 


A MYSTERIOUS CALLING. 
We read in the Bra — 

W ANTED, a Good HAND- 
SELLER ; also a Watch- 
maker ; if can handsell preferred. 
— ^Apply, stating salary required. 

Now, what is a “Hand- 
seller ” ? According to dic- 
tionaries and general accepta- 
tion, to handsel is to ‘^use 
anything for the first time.” 
Nowj we imagine the salary 
required would depend very 
much upon what was to he 
handselled. Supposing yon 
were desired to handsel a fifty- 
pound note, your friend’s best 
silk umbrella, some ’Thirty- 
four Port, or a box of su- 
perb Intimidads, it inight be 
very pleasant. But it would 
be a very different matter if 
you were requested to handsel 
an unbroken horse, a pair of 
tight boots, or a new meer- 
sonaum pipe. Of course, all 
these things should be con- 
sidered in the remuneration. 


FATHER THAMES IN DANGER. 

It is certainly high time some responsible body looked after the 
welfare of Father Thames. If the Thames Conservancy have not 
the ability or the power to do it, by all means let it be placed in the 
hands of those who have not only skill but discretion. The rights of 
riparian owners should be rigidly inquired into. Frequently their 


bars and chains across backwaters. 

Those who know the Thames well could point to many secluded 
spots, belonging as much to the Public as any bye-way turning out 
01 Bond^ Street, which have been unceremoniously converted into 
private property* An instance has even been known of a man who, 


by planting withys in the Thames, eventually established a little 
island, which he claimed as his private property. 

Afr, Bmoh is glad to find the House of Commons is about to give 
some atteuiacu to this subiect. He hopes the matter of ferries, 
towpaihfl, backwaters, and landing-nl^es will be fully" discussed, 
and at the same time he trusts somethmg wfil be done to control the 
vagmes of Ihe “river roughs,” who land in private gardens, who 
bathe at mid-day in front of respectable dwelung-plaods, who come 
in crowds in steam-launches^ and make the qmet reaches of the 
Upper Thames hid^us with their drunkenness, their vulgar musio- 
hau songs, and their blasphemy. There is plenty of work for real, 

; energeMo Conservators of the Thames to do ; and if they 

qnmotoi wiRnot doit, Mr* PtfwcA will have to find someone who can, 

: IniSEELECTUAL SuBEEiT,--UonsequeBoe of Cram': Cramle repeUta* 


THE METEING OF THE WATERS. 

There is not, in the Session, a joke so complete 
As the sight when the Tories and Turtlemen meet 
In conflict direct about W ater-Supply, 

And when Rahdx to Fowler gives “ one in the eye.’ 

That douhle-chinn’d joker, great Harcourt, must shake 
As CooTE the Conservative benches doth rake 
With his verbal stern-chasers : acidulous Firth 
Must be moved to a Mephistopheliau mirth. 

Oh, it must be some sly compeusation, if slight, 

For delay of their Measure, to witness the fight 
’Twixt the old Corporation, their long-threatened foe, 

And those bad Water Companies, equally so. i 

The Municipal Bill may be under a cloud. 

But to hear cheeky Ohuechili demaadiug aloud 
What’s the use of an Alderman, verily, this 
Must mitigate bile by one moment of bliss. 

The meteing of waters may be a small point, 

When they hold the whole City is quite out of joint ; 

But this pleasant reflection must comfort their breast, 

“ When rogues tumble out,”— well, the world knows the rest I 

New Name eor It.— T he Merchant Shippmg Bill to be known 
as “ CBAMBERiAHf a New AK>aratus for Saving life at 
Admirable invention! We ’re afraid it’s just a bit overweighted, 
but “ Partner Joe ” can soon set that right. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


BXT]ELICTKI> FEOM | 

THE BIABY OE TOBY, M.P. 

Mouse of Commons,, Monday Nighty March 10. — More of “ want 
to know, yon know,” about Government policy in Egypt. “ Politics in 
tbe House of Commons moulded on fashion of one of those stupid 
music-hall songs which always end with catchpenny refrain,” says 
JoHK Moklex. “ An infinite succession of verses more or less heavy 
and always the line, ‘ What ^s your policy in %:y’pt ? ^ ” 

Geobgie Hamiltok took a turn to-night, filed to be vivacious. 
Couldn’t, be done. Essayed to be venomous. Too late ; been done 
score of times before. Great success of evening Gkaio) Ceoss, that 
ponderously wise, profoundly intelligent, supremely lucid personage. 


“ Are they going to hang your Lordship ? ” I asked, as he placed a 
hot and nerveless hand on my paw. 

‘*Ho,” he said, wearily, ** they’re only going to swear me in. 
Done^ my best to get out of it. Tell you a secret, if you won’t 
mention it. You know story about theft of my robes ? All nonsense. 


“ Don’t know anybody,” says Eanbolph, ** who looks so wise as 
Ceoss, and is so fooBah.’’ 

Sir Bighabb more than ever himself to-n%ht, spectacled, spas- 
modic, severe, superfinons, his modiciun of meaning feebly struggling 
throc^h wilderness of words. 

You will'not,” he said, angrily tapping the table, and surveying 


side, — You will not allow one single Minister to say a word, or to 
have any power in the Cabinet, unless you allow him to do so, and 
then you say t^t that is what you will not do.” 

Seriously, this is not a joke. Took down the words as they were 

a ^ • t i 1 1 & 


on astonished floor. Delivered with angry eamestuess. enforced by 


Mayob, and loo^ round at Liberals as who should say, There now, 
what do you think of that ! There ’s force, cl^ness, and judgment ! 
Let ’s see some of your fellows beat that.” Still when we get the 
words written out on paper meaning seems a little hazy. 

Fobsebb to the front again, more candid than usual, honester than 
ever. 

We ’re wrong I know,” says Haeooobt, humbly. * ‘ Curious thing 
is that we have never been right since Fobstee left us. tlsed to 
agree. Up to difficulty with Ireland, Fobstee one of us ; shared our 
counsels, defended our acts when attiu)ked. Then comes the day he 
leaves us, and never since have we in one single instance been right. 
Odd, but too true.” 

Busmess Debate on Policy in Egypt collapsed. Yotes for 
military expenditure agreed to. 

[ 2W«d5i^.--TBi<onfSOK, having been called early this morning, got 
I down to House at four o’clock, l^ever saw a man more deject^. 


JUmiA/ V4.tLg M VCA ^ AJ.XA.AAVb WAXVJUUk| 

Toby, when I am gone, under the oak-tree on the right-hand side, 
after taking the left turning from my Castle-gate. Was told couldn’t 
take seat unless I put on dressing-gown of dirty red, slashed with 
ermine. Argal, if I hadn’t got ’em, couldn’t take my seat. Ho use. 
Put up my back against bujing new suit. Said state of Copyright 
Law in Ajnerica wouldn’t justify the expense. Then came half-a- 
dozen offers of loans. Coieridge importunate. Put it off as long as 
I could. Ho use, and here I am.” 

Tried to cheer him up. Offered him cigar. Pressed glass of 
sherry wine upon him. Proposed to read Maud^ Hothing would do. 

“They’re coming for me,^’ he said, with a slight shudder. “I 
hear their footsteps in the hall.” 

In the House, scene affected me to tears. Contrast the greater 
between Poet-Laureate’s pale pained face, drooping figure, and slow 
gait, with Duke of Argyll’s oock-a-whoop stride. Good deal of 
hobnobbing goes on on Ihese occasions. Poor Teneysoit taken first 
to one Bench, then to another, finally to Lobb Chaecellob, who 
shakes his hand, and whirrs to him to cheer up. 

“ May I go now ? ” was all Teeeysoe answered, with difficult 
restrainiug the flood of tears the like of which had not shamed his 
manhood for half a century. 

“ Yes, take him away,” said Selbobee, himself not unaffected. 

So he dipped out into the robing-room, and Abgyll helped him to 
strip himseK of his borrowed plumes. 

“ Cheer up, old Chappie,” said The McCollum: Mobe. “ Hobody 
ate you, or wants to.” 

Teeeysoe turned on him glance of withering scorn. 

** * Yex not thou the Poet’s mind 
With thy shallow wit ; 

Yex not thou the Poet’s mind, 

For thou canst not fathom it.’ ” 

With these words he strode forth, and, calling a fourwheeler, made 
off to the railway-station. 

Busmess doner—ln Commons, threw out Metropolitan Water Bill, 
leased Parks BiH, appointed Sdeot Committee to inq[uire into ques- 
tion of Preservation of Thames, and went home at e^ht o’clock, 
having done more business than on any single night in preceding 
; portion of Session. 

1 Live and learn. Mr. Eltoe, just elected for West 
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Somerset, introdueed new Parliameatary custom. Hitlierto been 
habit to make one maiden speech. This afternoon EiTOsr.made'four. 
On most charming subjects, too — Copyhold Enfranchisement, Regis- 
tration, Old Cemeteries, and Commons and Enclosure Acts. Eltoh 
a big man ; might perhaps claim to make two maiden speeches, or at 
least one-and-a-haif , against average Member. But four, ezcessive ; 
and still not satisfied. 

“ Dear me ! ” he said, when at c[uarter to six the usual 'Wednesday 
cloture came, and Members rapidly dispersed. “What's the 
matter ? I^ot going home yet, eh r Lot more Bills on the Orders. 
Another speech or two ready. What 's the use of going so early ? ” 
Left speaking. Business done* — Yarions. 

Thursday.— ISevet thought Eahsat could get so much expression 
into his face. Mingled surprise and inquiry, not untouched by horror 
and shame. House laughed whilst he was speaking. Was it pos- 
sible ? Had he unawares made a joke ? An honest man, Rahsay. 
Wouldn’t do anything wrong for the world ; yet how powerless is 
good intent against accident I 


agam, and jumsat gave it up. 

“ Can’t do with frivolity, Toby^ he said to me, afterwards, “ and 
this Qomytee rather given to it. Have sat here for ten years. Often 
heard men about me cackling and sometimes roaring with laughter. 
Like to know things. Have earnestly inquired what they were 
laughing at, Kever could see it. I 'm a plain business man and like 
serious conversation in prent or speech. Always read your Diary. 
Ho MvoUing there. Hothing but good plain facts, some of them new 
and curious. In the House like toTbear Talbot speak, andScLATEE- 
Booth and Dobsoit, Good strong meat. Ho kickshaws like that 
young popinjay Lord Rahjdolbh serves up. Wonder the House tole- 
rates him. Glad you don't think I was funny just now. Gave me 
awful shook when I heard House laughing.” 

Tni Healy pretty lively to-night. Accuses Tbeveiyah of being 
the nephew of Lord Macauiay and trying to hang innocent men. 
Joseph Gnus applausive. Healy getting a little blown after the 
eleventh speech. Windbag Sexton gallantly comes to his assistance. 
Harangues for about an nour, whilst he accuses the Irish Govern- 
ment of “ a policy of lying,” and “by stealthy, tricky, cruel, and 
cowardly means throwing into gaol harmless men ''—like Joe BeajDY 
and his colleagues. All this it appears is in order. At least Chair- 
man interferes only once, when Tot persisted in describing Tbe- 
VEiiYAN as concerned in conspiracy to murder. At Two o'clock in 
the morning Chupees remiads Committee that there is business to 
do, so set to work and sat all night. Business done. — Y otes in Supply. 

^Though Ramsay doesn't joke, our new Speakee does 
sometimes, in quiet way. Just now Onslow up, with serious com- 
plaint, Seems ne 's been making vicious attack on Baxtee in secret 
as he thought. Got in the papers. Onslow ponderously indignant. 

“ Drat them papers ! ” says he. “ Why can’t people he content 
with their ’ Tizer f Hever read anything else mys^,” 

“ The Member for Onslow,” the Speakee called him, taking rapid 
account of fact that he doesn't represent anybody else. ‘°Ana a 
VOT stapid constdtuenoy, too,” said Sir Wilebid. 

Btmness done . — House determines to talk to-night, and work 
to-morrow. So Saturday Sitting arranged for. 


COHYERSATIOH-BOOi; EOR SCHOOL-RATE PATERS. 

(To he Circulated Ten Tears Bence.) 

Did you say that the School-Board “precept ” for the present year 
is only four shillings and fourpence in the pound ? 

For such a paltry sum how can they possibly afford to teach 
French, German, Sanskrit, Electricity, Conic Sections, aud^ Experi- 
mental Physiology ? 


admirable innovation. 

How ’feat we have cut down our Army Estimates so as to allow for 
one regiment of the Line and half a battery of old iartillery,"aad 
have decided not to refit our three worn-out rron-dads, perhaps the 
Education Rate will not be felt quite so heavily. 


Gcmtic Lemoons stDl^to be paid for. 

notion of erecting a small Lunatic Asylum in connection with 
^eh Board ^hool, for the accommodation of children unable to 

curnculum, indicates much foresight 

; jit as winful to have to. teH Sammy— who is such a clever boy, and 
“starvation” in sixteen different languages— 
& notiimg'in the cupboard for breakfast to-morrow morn- 
Collector' s “ Final application ” for the amount of the 



THE MUNICIPAL UNIFOEM LEAGUE COMPANY I 

(YERT LIMITED). | 

The Public axe respectfully informed that with a view to replenish 
the greatly exhausted funds of the above nearly exhausted Company, 
a combined Entertainment will be given at the Savoy on Tuesday, 
the 1st of April, that being the Festival Day of the Company, 
PROGEAMME. 

OvEETTJBE — “ Much Ado About Nothing.'^ 

Solo on the Trumpet, by Professor Bottomless Froth. (On this 
occasion the Professor will perform upon his own celebrated 
Trumpet.) 

Ddet, by Mr. Treasurer Fillub and Mr. Secretary Cloyed— 

“ We know a Bank, but we haven’t much there.” 

J. Diddles, 

Past Song and Choexjs, by the Members of the Executive Com- 
mittee— 

“ Do you think we haven’t got our little game ? 

If you do, perhaps you think we work for fame. 

Is it likely ? Is it likely ? Oh, dear no ! 

Is it likely ? Is it likely ? Oh, dear no ! ” 

SoN(J, by Mr. Yebity Geant— 

** I dreamt that I dwelt in the Companies’ Halls, 

With Aldermen drunk by my side ! ” 

Teio, by the Three Solemn Leaguers — 

“ I once was a Member of Parliament, 

And had two thousand a year.” 

Punch. 

Recitation, by Professor Thoeold Mannees, M.P.— 

“ In peace there ’s nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility.” 

Shakspbasb. 

Comic Sono, by Sip John Dennett— 1 

“ I think for one I knows the time of day, 

Tuddle-e-um ! 

And wbioh side of a question best will pay, 

Tuddle-e-um I” 

Scene from Macbeth., by the Three Solemn Leaguers — 

“ When tiiall we three meet again? 

When at Guildhall we shall reign ; 

When the hurly-burly ’s done, 

, When our good berths we have won I ” ' 

Punch. 

Glee, by the Principals — . , ' . 

' “ Djprouse ye then, my merry, inerry men, 

'Twill soon be Quarter-Day.” 

Choexts— ^ ■ 

Let 's blow our trumpjets lou^.” . 

- * ‘ . ' [ } W OEDT. 

A Motto eoe Old 6ile£ard Players \especially p'assi^ 
Champions). — “ Rest cue and retire.” • 


M ^ wtetier MS., Printea Matter, or Drawings, be retumea, nnlMs aeeompaaied 

’ - t \ ^ a ,;Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, Copies of MS. should he kept by the Senders. 
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the Chair, thought it would be onlylrespectful^if some acknowledg- 
ment — 

The Speaker [inierrupting ) : I know what the Eight Hon. Grentle- 
man is about to say. But no acknowledgment is possible. Their 
Lordships, after passing the Eesolution just conveyed to the House, 
immediately adjourned until this day year. [Laughter.) 

An Hon. ‘Member wished to ask— but 

The Speaker moved that he was out of order, as by the Xew Eules 
no questions were permitted. (“ hear ! ^ 

Tne Queen’s Speech (which had been communicated to the Public 
Press a week before the assembling of Parliament) was then taken 
as read. 

The First Lord of the Treasury reminded the House that Eule YII. 
declared that when the Government had a two-tteds Majority, 
dd measures should be accepted without opposition. (“ JEear., 
hear /”) He begged to introduce the Estimates, which had for some 
weeks been under the consideration of the people in the pages of the 
PubHe Press ; and as Hon. Members had already received copies of 
the accounts, he proposed that they be accepted en bloc. 

The Estimates eit bloc were then agreed to. 

The Ghanceliok of the Excheuijer then introduced the Budget. 
He would make no financial statement, as his^ plan had been fully 
explained, before the assembling of the House, in the daily journals. 

The Budget was passed under Eule TII. 

The following Bills were then read three times, and passed under 
the same regulation : — The New Borough and Coiinty Franchise Bill, 


THE HOUSE OE COMMONS AS IT SHOULD BE. | 

[A Report taken after fhe passing of Mr. RuncL^s proposed Rules.) 

hr the House of Commons, the Speaker having taken the Chair at 
four o’clock, a message from the Upper House was read to the effect 
that their Lordships had just carried a Eesolution a^eeing pro- 
spectively to everything settled by the Commons, and deelaxing all 
Bills that would naturally have come before their Lordships from 
another place as read three times and passed. 

The First Lord of the Treasury was about to congratulate the 
House on this very sensible arrangement, which he said was calcu- 
lated to save much valuable public time, when 

The Speaker interposed; and, wMle deprecating an nndue inter- 
ference with the ,right of debate, suggested that the Eight Hon. 
Gentleman m^ht mere conveniently write what he wished to say to 
one of the daily pap^. {(Rmrs.) 

The Leader of flie Opposithm, while bowing to the authority of 


Scotland Distribution of ^ats Bili, and the Corporation of London 
(Abolition of) Bill. 

Just as the last-mentioned measure was being read a Third Time, 
the Lord Mayor of London rose from his seat, and amidst loud 
shouts of “ Order I ” tried to address the House. 

The Speaker : I must request the Eight Hon. Gentleman to resume 
his seat. His interruption is indecent. [Loud cheers.) I must 
remind the House that Eule YIIL abolishes all discussion not sanc- 
tioned hy the Chair. I have made it a practice to permit no dis- 
cussion whenno interest can he advanced by talking Mear, hear .'”) 
All the oratory in the world would not infiuenee a siugle Party vote ; 
so it would he a pure waste of time to discuss these matters further. 
(“ JLear^ hear ! ”) If the Eight Hon. Member wishes to speak, surely 
he can avail himself of the privilege when presiding over the splendid 
ho^itality of the Mansion House. ( Cheers and laughter.) 

The Corporation of London (Abolition of) BiE was then passed, as 
were the Criminal Code BiE, the Compulsory Cheap Consumable 
Articles Bill, the Foreign Cattle Importation Bill, the New Marriage 
Bill, the Married Woman’s Property Protection Bill, the Gas and 
Water Companies Abolition Bill, the Payment of Yestrymen Bill, 
lie Primogeniture Abolition Bill, the Eeal and Personal Property 
Amalgamation BiU, and the Fox-hunting Suppression BiE. 

When this measure was reached, the Lord Mayor of London ag^ 
interposed. He wished to say that, in the interests of Epping 
Forest 

The Speaker having called the Lord Mayor to order, aE^ the 
Private BiEs of the Session (which had been examined iu Committee 
during the Eecess) were read three times, and passed. Thirty 
Clerks, each reading a BiE simultaneously, got through this duty in 
a few minutes. 

The First Lord of the Treasury then announced that the work of 
the Session was over. Her Majesty (by a recent statute) was now 
permitted to give the Eoyal Assent through the medium of the Post- 
master-General, who stamped the various measures on their arrival 
at St. Martin’s-le-Grand. This form^ty would be observed before 
to-morrow morning. [Cheers.) Their labours were now at an end. 

The £eader^ of the Opposition then asked how they would learn ’ 
the contents of the Queen’s Speech proroguing ParEament. 

The Speaker; By reading it in the evening papers. [Renewed 
cheering.) 

The Members then separated, after expressing themselves deEghted 
with the afternoon’s entertainment, and conscious of the fact that 
they had done more real work in less than a couple of hours under 
the New Eules than, in the olden time, used to he accomplished 
during the greater part of a twelvemonth. 


Punch to the Premier. 

Your health I Vox wbiscum ! Eloquent GxADSTOifE, 
May you soon find that rest to your fine organ adds tone. 
Take time, shun the cold. 

And ’twiE sound, as of old, 

As meEow as Memnon’s, as gay as a lad’s tone ! 


The Party most interested in the Frozen Mra Trade.- 
The Fox. 


Toi, xacxxn. 


Q 
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SOME STARTLING BAGS ON THE MOORS! 


BACK TO LONDON. 

Back to London, in September, 

When thej ^re threshing out the wheat, 
Pleasant is it to remember 
How your holidays were sweet. 

Now those halcyon days are past, 

All Lawn Tennis setts yon won done, 
And yon ’re glad to he at last — 

Back in London, 

Back to all accustomed duties, 

Dearer for the hours of play. 

Visions of the sea-side beauties. 

Seem like dreams of yesterday. 

Haply with reluctant mind. 

Now you. know all rural fun done, 

Yet you ’re glad yourself to find 
Back in London. 

Town looks pleasant after places 
That were just a trifle slow ; 

All the old familiar faces 
Greet you wheresoe’er you go. 

Hohdays are, you ’ll affree, 

Very like a child’s plum bun done, 

And you ’re very pleased to be 
Back in London. 


Mks. Bamsbothak has taken the greatest interest in 
the reports of the British Association meetings. She 
wants to Imow if Bacteria is the scientific name for 
lumbago, as, if so, she ’s got it. 


J£Y WAKATSHUN. 

I yrros myself a spending my Long'Wakayshun of a hole week at 
Surbiton, of all places in the world. Scrumpshus Surbiton, as its 
ushally called, and quite rite too, for I never seed with my pare of 
old eyes such a swell place. As I ’m told they calls the Town where 
they makes the werry best silk welwet the City of Paleasses, so I 
shond call this reelly butiful place the Burrow of helegant WilLars. 

There doesn’t seem to be such a thing as a Porehouse or a pore 
person in the hole place, and that’s jest what I lihes. I dislikes 
with a most bitter dishke anything hke powerty ! They ’re a reglax 
eomplanin lot is the pore, at the best of times, and not the least use 
in the world to an Hed Waiter. They don’t want no waiting on, 
they don’t. They can wait on theirselves, they can, and likes it 
better, and as to harf-crowns, they don’t seem to know the proper 
use on ’em, even wen they as ’em. 

I chose Surbiton with one eye to pleasure and one to busyness, 
thinking as they was likely to be'^busy at appy Ampton close by, and 
I ’ve got engaged for S dinners all ready, and as one on ’em is for one 
of my fav’rite Gilds, I don’t snpmse as my little houting will be a 
howdaciously ex|)ensive one wen I strikes the hallanse. 

^ I ’ve took Iqjjmgs with a werry respectabk Gent in the Sweep 
line, and I ofien has a ride with him of a mornin in his little hoarse 
and shay when_ he_ gos^ his perf eshnal rounds, and its quite emusing 
^ me to jine him in his musical and plaintiff cry of Sweep ! Sweep ! 
jest like two overgrown Blackbirds whose woices has got jest a leetle 
ropy. We was a little bit unlukky at fust as we had the Plummers in 
the house for 2 days, and all I wdl say is, that if the other Hartysans 
of the town is all like the Plummers, they must he remarkable fine 
spesimums of noisy humannity. Hammer an Tongs ” was nothin 
to ’em. W tlltak says there ’s a line of Shakspeeb’s as discrihes 
eckaaHy : “ Guns, ^ Trumpits, Blunderbusses, Drums, and 
1 ®11 right since, ekscept jest a little trubhel 

with the Pamtei^ up stares, so I mustn’t grumbel. 

To return to my muttins, as the French says, I should think Surbi- 
ton must be about as neer to what I should expec Parrydice to he, as 
you can reasonably expec only 12 miles from London. In the mst 
place we ve got jest 49 trains a day to take us home, and tho’ of 
d shan’t want one on ’em, excep wen I goes away, and then it 
win be a pretty job to know which to choose, still its a great cumfit 
to know that there they is if you happens to want ’em, and, as I’m 
pretty omse to Ihe line, I has the pleasure of hearing ’em parse, up or 
e'^^ery five minnits all day, and nearly all nite two. 

“ 'pl%ce, if you ’re a trew bom Harrystocrat you haven’t 

’> evpn to se^ so much as a wulgar Shop. The lord of 

wpm’t ^ops in this trewly grand, pkcq, excep 

- ^ f Warned ^opi people’s wants, and them few Ws had 

mjj to, the B-e.iLway Stay shun ; so, excep when you ’re a 

going away, you needn’t even know as there is ‘^itch a thang as a 


Wulgar Shop in the hole Burrow, which must be a great blessin to 
all tne Hole-sailors and Ee-tailors from London, who lives here, and 
who must natraUy hate the site of such low places. 

My son Wllliaac, who is with me, is werry fond of boting, but as 
of corse we can’t eiord to pay such prises as they askes here, he ’s 
made a werry nice erangement with the Perryman to let him row the 
custummers hackards and f orrards all day long for nothing, and it 
inkludes taking me over and back on the same lib’ral terms, and tho’ 
there aint quite so much wariety in it as some giddy youngsters 
might want, we ofien gits up quite a little egsitement when William 
runs slap into a houtngger or a rangdang. 

I soon made acquaintence with a gentleman’s gentleman, as I 
formerly knowd at the “ Albion,” and over a frendly glass he told 
me a good deal about the Swells as lives in the lordly Manshun 
Houses as one sees on every side of him. He says as they ’re that 
partickler, that no one as keeps a carridge and pair would think of 
condiscending to speak to a pore devil as only kep a coach and one. 
That no Hole-sailor from London ever so much as looks at a Be- 
tailor, and a perfeshunal Gent cuts ’em both. And what they does, 
their wives and families does too, and a great deal more, even down 
to the little childun. Some of the princeple servants thort of carry- 
ing it out a step-father among theirselves, but they wasn’t quite such 
fools as that cams to, and so you sees even a Butler assosheayting 
quite familyear with a Footman, or even a Groom, if he ’s a gooa 
emusin sort of feller. 

They ’ve got a capital dodgd here of letting out the botes by the 
week or the munth. at rejuced prises, and why ? Becoz they knows 
werry well from long egsperience that the young Swells gos it at such 
a pace when they fast comes down, rowing from morning to nite, 
that, after about 3 days, their pore hands is so covered with, blisters 
that they can’t even look at a skull without a shudder. Old Joe says 
it ’s quite lovely to see the pace as they goes at it for the fust few 
days compared with the gentle paddle arterwards. 

1 had a good long look at the Dear in Booshy Park as I walked 
through, the railins and wonder d which nice bit of Wenson wood 
fall to my share, Bobeet. 

Oebee eoe Ceeemont oe Theowengt OPEN’ B’denham Beeches to 
THE Public. — The Bucks Volunteer swill be present in full uniform, 
greater bucks than ever. The Aldermen will group under the trees, 
andwiU receive the Loed MAYOEwith their very besthows. The biggest 
treewiB be christened “ Jnmbo,” because of its enormous Tru^. 
The chief part of the ceremony will consist in the significant action 
of the Loed Mayoe, who, as representing his high ofSce and the 
CoiHoration, will turn oyer a pw Leaf.” The place of arrival will 
be Slough,, and theDunchA)n wiB be Eton. ‘‘ Vernon semper vireV^ 
will be proposed as the Motto for the toast of absent jhienas, coupled 
I with the name' of Bh W. Veenon Haecouet. Mr. VuncJi says, 
■ “ Bravo, Loed Mayoe and Corporation f 


TO MS.; ’print«a Matter, Dra^rfn^; ' te ret^tmea;t.ie'sB 'accompanied 

■ « stamj«a enaTKreeted MT.Icpe.ot ©mV. Copies'* of MS. ' should be kept by the Senders 
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EXAMIXATION.PAPEE POE WOULD-BE ARMY 
MAJORS. 

{Compiled to meet the Objection that the Present Test is too 
diJicuUfor Senior Captains to undergo.) 

1. ELite you got a horse ? If so, —Do you know how 
to ride him in rear of a Baud without dismounting before 
waiting for the word of command ? 

2. Can you draw your sword on horseback and say 
“ Charge ! without falling off ? 

3. “ Two ’s ‘ company,’ three’s none ” — does this apply 
to a Brigade ? 

4. If two pairs of ammunition boots cost three shillings, 
what would a single pair of boots at the same rate cost ? 

5. What had the following Generals to do with the 
Battle of Waterloo— (1) WELLtN^GToy, (2) Yapoleox, (3) 
BxrcHEa, If you can, give their nationalities ? 

6. If ordered to advance in echelon from the right, 
what question would you put to the Adjutant? If he 
said “ Aa didn’t know what to do,” which would you con- 
sult first, the Colouel or the Sergeant-Major ? 

7. What is the size of a target six feet by four feet ? 
How do you (1) load and (2) fire a musket ? 

8. What, in your opinion, should a Sentry observe 
when alarming a Guard in case of fire ? 

9. State the nominal difference between a Regimental 
Court-martial and a District Court-martial. 

10. On what weapon should the bavonet be generally 
fixed when a battalion is being drilled in the bayonet 

I exercise? 

11. Given a company with loaded rifies at ‘‘the 

I Present.” What word is considered frequently neces- 
sary by the Officer in command to cause the meu to dis- 

I charge their rifies ? 

12. A bat^on, consisting of eight companies, is divided 
on parade into equal parts — the first four companies 
(Companies Hos. 1, 2, 3, and 4) are called the “Right 
half battalion,” the remainder the “ Left half battalion.” 
In which half battalion would Company No, 6 he found ? 

13. If vou heard the word of command, “Eight 
shoulders forward I ” which way would you go ? 

14. Is an “ Ensign ” a man or a fiag ? 

15. State anything you may hap;^en to know about the 
formation of a square? If this is too difficult, name 
some of the most fashionable squares iu London. 


The Goyeenmeht to the Ogee Obsteuctioh.— “ Thou 
comest in such a question-able shape ! ” 

New Work, by the Author of Called Bach^ to be 
entitled Called Forward ; or, The Pert Young Thing, 



Parlour- 


THE FOWLER DID SPREAD HIS NET IN VAIN ! 

Cue City Correspondent informs us that having fortunately dis- 
covered the name and address of the Loed Mayor’s Butterman, who 
contracts, at per ton, for the weekly contents of his Lordship’s 
Waste-Paper Basket, he has been enabled to obtain the replies of 
the various celebrities to a recent Munching House invitation, copies 
of which he subjoins : — 

[ Lord Eahdoijph CHUECHna:, (who had been asked to “ talk down ” 
Mr. Geadstohe) would have been much pleased to have accepted 
the Loed Mayoe’s courteous mvitation under other circumstances, 
and in other company ; hut with Eailway Stations fiying about our 
heads, and cattle dymg by the hundred thousand, and me national 
expenditure increasing by millions and millions a day, he must 
decline aoeepting hospitality in company with the man who has 
caused it aR I 

Mr. Marriott, M.P, (begged to escort Mr. Chaheeblaik), regrets 
exceedingly that he is unable to accept the Lord Mayor’s kdmd 
invitation, associated, as he would he, with cue who, to the meanness 
of a screw adds the sting of a wasp and the audacity <ff a Caucasian. 

Mr. Bradlattgh, M.P. (asked to give his arm to Mr, Nev^degate), 
presents his compliments to the Lord MAYo:^and very much regrets 
that a previous e^a^ment to lecture at the Hail of Science^ Huggiu 


the^ oppewtunity of convincing Mr, Newdegaxe of his error m sup- 
posing that he was not perfectly ready to swallow any oath without 
blinking. 

Mr. Paeotex (required to convoy Mr. Foibster), having consulted 


the Members of that important Party of which he is the only acknow- 
ledged leader, has received their instructions to decline, without 
thanks, the invitation to dine at the Mansion House, in close 
I proximity to the cold-blooded Saxon who ruled his down-trodden 
i country with a rod of hot lead and cold steel, and left a name behind 
I him which they will Forster till that glorious time when a Native 
I Parliament of calm, dignified, peace-loving representatives shall meet 
; on the shores of the beautiful Liffey. 

Mr. Bass (paired with Sir Wilfrid Lawson), would have accepted 
the Lord Mayor’s invitation with very much pleasure if unaccom- 
panied with the intimation of the name of his next neighbour on 
the occasion. But to he seated next to a chaffing Teetotaller who 
would he watching every draught he took, would make his Bitter 
Ale bitter indeed, and make him as Mumm oyer his Champagne as 
a Waiter. 

Mr. Joseph Gillis Biggar, M.P. (allotted to Sir Willtaai 
Yebnon Harcotjrt), is somewhat surprised that the Lord Mayor 
should think it possible that he could for one moment consent to put 
his Irish le^s under the same mahogany as that hitter foe to the 
patriotic Irish Brigade, the Home Secretary, otherwise it would 
have pleased his genial nature to have seen the conger eel that his | 
poor countrymen spurn with contempt, served up as a luxury to the 
Ignorant Saxon. 

Mr. James Fieth BottohleY Firth, M.P. (attached to Sir Walter 
Robert Garden), must decline the Lord Mayor’s invitation for the 
1st of April, having an important Post Office engagement for that i 
day, which will pay better. Even were it not so, he should still think , 
that “ better is an humble chop and a baked tater in the Hall of the 
Middle Temple, than doubtful turtle and high wenson at that ‘ Sbrine 
of Gluttony,’ the Munchia’ House ! ” 
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“Sheets” and 
(Point) Blank-hits. 


WAITING FOR THE WAGON- 

The folluwinjr further corresp3nd€nce relating to the recent treat- 
ment of traTeliers by the Trans-Continental and General Practical 
J oking Xo - chance - of - getting - any - sleep - at-aJl 
Car and Carriages Company has been forwarded 
to Mr, Punch tor publication : — 

SiE,— I have read the lines of your Correspondent 
‘‘A Perhan'ent Lunatic,” and I can endorse 
nearly every word of what he says. Eecovering 
from a thirteen years’ illness and with nerves so 
shattered that the mere fall of a housemaid from 
the top of the house to the bottom with a tray 
full of glass and china caused me to start in my 
chair, I was ordered by my Doctor complete rest 
in the Caucasus. To avoid any approach to noise 
or excitement on the journey", wmch I had been 
warned would be fatal, I nad had my boots 
muffled and my head enveloped in medicated 
cotton wool, while I had, as a still further precau- 
tionary measure to ensure repose, taken just before 
starting an almost dangerously powerful sleeping draught. Thus 
prepared I was carefully placed in my ‘‘ wagon-lit , the other three 
in my compartment being occupied respectively by my two elderly 
maiden Aunts in whose temporary charge I was travellm^, and by an 
invalid Gentleman, a sufierer like myself, who said he had. completely 
lost the use of his kgs in an accident at a Fancy Fair. 

For the iirst three or fonr hours, at least so i was given to under- 
stand, all went fairly well ; till, at about a quarter to two in the 
morning, a sudden bursting in of the fioor of the carriage with a 
noise Hke thunder, accompanied by a ripping gS. of the entire roof 
into a thousand splinters, annoimced to us the unwelcome fact that 
the six wheels of the car had simultaneously shot from their axles, 
and that there was, in fact, something wrong somewhere. At first 
we would not believe it, and, as we had paid in advance for our 
places, this was natural. We, however, were soon rudely awakened 
to the fact. One of the offlcials of the train, in an excited and 
insolent manner, hurled us from our couches, and commanded us 
instantly to jump out on to the up line and walk to Bouvieres, the 
next station, thirty-five miles distant. This I declined to do, and 
insisted on my right to stay where I was until my arrival at the 
Caucasus. At the same time I courteously showed my ticket. All 
remonstrance was, however, vain; the omeial merely produced a 
horsewhip, with the result that, ill as I was, and feeble as we all 
were, half-dressed, hungry, and for the greater part of the time in 
violent hysterics, we had to accomplish the whole distance, in a 
north-east wind, accompanied by a blinding sleet, mingled with 
terrific showers of tropical haiL And this took us twenty-nine hours 
on foot! 

To make matter worse, on our arrival at our destination, we were 
instantly; thrown into the common gaol as tramps, and neither a civil 
explanation in excellent French, nor the ofier oi a SBaall monej bribe 
could satisfy the Authorities. I should add that our iavaild com- 
pagnon do voyage was without further ado peremptorily sent to take 
a turn on the prison treadmill for insubordination,” and I have not 
seen or heard anythiug of him since. As to my two elderly maiden 
Aunts, they were both, much to my annoyance, buried this morning, 
and I shall now be obliged, at great personal inconvenience, to return 
to town for the purpose of solieitinff the assistance of two others. I 
need scarcely say I am not so well as when I started, and yet my 
Lawyer tells me that I have no redress. Comment is superfi.uous. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

BiESXSTEH. 

Ste, — ^Y our grumbling Correspondents deserve all they get for 
patronising the Company at all. I am contiuually travellmg to all 
parts of the Contiuent, and “Siough a yery light slee^r, I inyariahly 
select a night journey whenever 1 can manage it. But I see to my 
own comfort myself. All your Corresi)ondent ** TiMimrs ” has to do 
is to take a six-foot flock-mattress, and feather-bed, holster, and 
pillow to match, and' three good-sized blankets and a counterpane 
into the carriage with him on starting* If the other passengers, as 
they sometimes wiQ, object, let him sensibly take no heed of them, 
hut spread out his extemporised bed-ge^ in the middle of the car- 
riage, and, as soon as it is firmly fixed, jnmpinto it as ^[uickly as he 
can, and draw the blankets over his head, ms companions will now 
he not only surprised hut so jammed into their places as to he guite 
unable even to summon the Gnard. If the latter should happen to 


in this fashion; and thonghl have now and then had a hit of a 
seufiie,^ I have <mly been fairly thrown out into a tunnel, with my 
belongings, seventeen tubes. Exeeelto Chede. 

Sir,— Y our Correspondent “ Bacjchahae,” who paid for a ticket 
from London to Palermo, and has not; been allowed to use it, wishes 


to know how he is to get any compensation from the Compauv. I 
will tell him. Let him, the first time he catches a dangerous fewer, 
hurry ofi with his medical man to Charing Cross, and toke his ticket 
' — say for Genoa. He gets into the car, and at once takes to Ms bed, 

, Xow he has the puH of the Comjmiy. On arriving at his destination, 
he is requested to get up and leave the carriage, but the demand is 
instantly met by the medical adviser, who, telliiig the official not to 
, make so much noise, produces a certificate to the effect that the 
patient is in a condition that will not admit of his being disturbed, 

, and the train again starts on its return journey. ^ The process is 
. repeated, and may, with judgment, he often almost indefinitely pro- 
longed. I can vouch for the fact that this is thoroughly practicable, 

*, for 1 recommended it to a friend only last month, and had he not 
; unfortunately died on the third journey home, he might even now 
have been profiting by the advice of ^ho Knows. 

Sir,— In answer to the letter of ** Lex ” I have merely to point 
5 out to him that under the Company’s Act, 39 Yict. c. 4, s. 15, 
it will be found that by a specif bye-law that has never been 
questioned, all that in their dealings with the public the Company 
guarantee is “ to issue them their tickets.” Trustmg that this mil 
be a sufficient rejoinder to “ Lex,” and those, who like him, imagine 
that the mere payment of a fare involves any obligation other than of 
a purely imaginative and arbitrary character. 

I am, your obedient Servant, 

The Chairhan. 

SO^^IE MORE QUESTIONS OE THE DAY.^^ 

Mr. Cropper. To ask the Under-Secretary to the Local Govern- 
ment Board what the population of England is likely to be in 1900 p 
what is the name, age, and residence of his hatter ? how many her- 
rings could in his opinion be bought for an outlay of a shilling, on 
the supposition that one-and-a-hm are purchasable at three half- 
pence, and whether he will submit the calculations on which he bases 
his opinion, in the form of a Parliamentary Paper, to the House ? 
and, finally, whether the Government will consider the advisability 
of admitting the Secretary of the Society for the Diffusion of Usefiil 
Knowledge to a permanent seat on the Treasury Bench P 

Mr. Labouchere. To ask the Home SEcaEtETART whether any 
Gentleman is now at liberty to burn the bodies either of himself or 
of Ms nearest relatives, in consequence of some extra-judicial (but 
perhaps not extra-judicious) dicta wMoh had happened to fall from 
one of the Puisne Judges ? 

Sir H. Maxwell. To stsk. the First Lord of the Treasury whether 
the elderly female recently appointed to sweep out the Post-Office at 
Maresnest, is not the great-aunt of a person who once acted as 
assistant to a firm of Dust Contractors who cleaned out the dust-hole 
of a former Liberal Agent for that horou^h ? 

Mr. M. Guest. To ask the Yice-Presia nt of the Council whether 
it is the case that one of the infants at the Stoke Pogis Board School 
has been compelled to learn by heart the whole of Mr. Glahstoite’s 
MidlotMan Speeches, the Faerie Queen and the Novum Organon; and 
whether the intellect of the infant is likely to survive the strain. 

Mr. W. Marriott. To ask the President of the Board of Trade 
whether an Emissary from Birmingham, stationed at St. Maxtin’s-le- 
Grand, with instructions to peruse and report upon all post-cards 
sent by Conservative Members of Parliament, has not,^ in a fit of 
remorse, attempted suicide and arson, after compounoingwith Ms 
creditors for payment of twopence-farthing in the pound. 

Lord A. Percy. The height, breadth, and other dimensions of all 
recruits of Her Majesty’s Army. 

Lord K. Churchill. The blood relations, views on politics, and 
votes at recent elections, of all the Bankruptcy Eeceivers recently 
appointed. 

Mr. Macliver. To ask the Attorney-General if the Police have 
any knowledge of the present whereabouts of the Public Prosecutor, 
and when and also where that functionary was last heard of. 

Any Number or Members. To ask any and every Member of 
the Government a string of the most ill-timed and inconvenient 
<iuestions (embellished with extracts from speeches in Midlothian ^d 
elsewhere) as to the operations in Egypt, with the object of getting 
some declaration out of Ministers which will entirely undo the good 
effect of the victories of General Graham,* stfil further jewardise 
Gordon’s mission and life, and the general position of the English 
in that country. 

Tees One Question put by Me. Punch, M.P. {/or the United 
Kingdom generally). To ask the Speaeer if all flds useless talk 
can’t he stopped, and the real business of the country proceeded 
with? 

A Regular Lark. — The marvellous pennyworth of the best 
poetry, by the best poets, published every m<mth under the editor- 
sMp OI Dr, Bennett. 




PUKCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIYAEL 


[Makch 29, 1884. 



AByiGU TO . PEOPLE WHO WISH TO GET OH. ,, 

Don’t explain to Loee.Plantaoenbt Lb Mesxjbibb-ee-Vbee Don’t omit to ask little Chmso Sqtjabb, the Son of the 

(on THE OCCASION OF-YOXIB MEETINO HIM “AT A SCIENTIFIC DiN- FAMOUS AlDBBMAN (iF YOU “WANT HIS HaME TO A BiLL) WHETHEB 
nee) THAT AN, AN^CESTBESS OP YOLpElS^ ON TOUR MoTHER’s SIDE HE ISN’T ONE OP THE JSJBRKSSJRS SqUABBS — LaDT TeRESA AND ALL 
(ISOBEL DE GoBYNS), MARRIED A Le MesURIER-DE-YeRE IN THE TBAT LOT, YOU KNOW ! THERE ARE NO SUCH PEOPLE, IN BERKSHIRE 
Twelfth Century. It may be true, but it won’t intebbst or ant where else ; but he will faintly aoknowledoe that 

HIM, AND HE WILL PROBABLY TELL YOU SO, QUITE SIMPLY ! THERE IS A KIND OF RELATIONSHIP— AND DO WHAT YOU REQUIRE. 


A BIT- PRESH MEAT. 

[A Poor Wife^s Views on the Cattle Question.) 

Ah I, it ’s all very, well ; they may talk and may talk, 

. And it’s little I know of tneir mean i ng at best, 

And political cbeese and political cbalk 
May be like or unlike, when it’s put to the test. 

But I know that trade is bad, 

And my John with the fever is down ; 

And I know wbat a small bit o’ meat ’s to be had 
Por the change o’ one’s only half-crown 1 

Ho, it wasn’t so cruel twice ten year agone 
When John was stronger and I was yonng, 

And at fourpence a pound—- late at nignt-=-I nave known 
The primest of s^e~ribsbr aitch-bones, weU hnng 
And tender as marrow, chucked in at our bid ; 

Weigh there, two-and-eight I ” was the butcherman’s cry. 
Ah I we relished our marketing then, that we did, 

In the flush of our yoxmg married life, John and L 

But now— well, John ^ows grey, 

Bheumatics unstrai^ten the sturdiest lad ; 

I seem to get sourer, somehow, day hy day, 

' , And Trade ’s so had I 

A bit o’ fresh meat ! That ’s his longing, poor chap ; 

Yery natural too,— I have felt it myself, 

'When Sunday’s meal *s gone to its ve^ last scrap, 

And there’s nothing but bread and Dutch-cheese on the shelf. 
Seems greedy, it may be,— «Ae Linted as mhch, 

Our prim Lady-Yisitor; ah I but yon see, 

To keep up his strength against sicmess’s touch, 

A labourer needs more than ’taters and tea. 

Work down at the Docks is work, — 

At ^ in the winter ’tis cold. 

John never was one to liulk or shirk, 

And he ’s growing old ! 


A bit o’ fresh'meat ! “ I suppose they can’t guess 
What that means to a man, — or a woman, sometimes, — 
How, should they ? A Duke doesn’t dine any less 
If the price goes up twenty per cent, uiion “primes ” ; 
But a penny a pound upon oflal or scraps, 

Or tuppence on small Sunday joints — (they ’re a treat 
That don’t always come to our husbands, poor chaps !) — 
Just draws the hard line betwixt meat and no meat 1 
Don’t believe it, perhaps ? Why, no ! 

Seems funny, no doubt— to you Swells ; 

We women, however, whose pennies come slow, 

Can tell what they ’re worth, and must watch how they go. 
What means a meat-dinner when prices are low 
In places where Poverty dwells, 

Means ^eer o’ the heart and a flush o’ the cheek I 
My Lords and such-like as seem to seek 
To keep ’em high, if you had to come 
Late o’ Saturday night from a slushy slum, 

Like me and many a woman more, 

With; a. bit of a bag and a sixpence, or less, 

To chafler and scheme for the Sunday’s mess, 

To turn “ block-ornaments ” o’er and o’er 
And try for the pick of the musty pile, 

Tin even the butcher— with half a smile— 

Shouts, “ How; then, Missis there, when you have done ! ” 
And find at last that the money won’t run 
To even a pound among five ! 

Perhaps you might own that all ’s not right , 

Thou^ “ our flocks and herds ” are fair to the sight, 
Though Law may have shut out the Murrain’s bhght, 
Though Dukes and Dealers no longer fight, 

Though Farmers no more may complain of their plight, 
And Butchers flourish and thnve ! 


The Palettinate.— The Artists’ duarter at Kensington. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

“I WAS SO SOEHY NOT TO BE AT HOSIE WHEN YOTT CALLED, Me. BiNES !” 

Oh, PRAT don’t mention it ! It didn’t matter in the least, I can 
a&sujl:s Toxr I ? 


GOING A-BEGGING. 

Tm Constitiieiiey of Muclistir appears to experience considerable difficulty in 
seeming* a suitable Parliamentary representatiye. It has been “ going the 
rounds ” of the Seers and Prophets, and superior persons generally, in search of 
some one willing to become a Candidate, put at present without success. The 
replies, howeyer, which Muchstir has received to such applications constitute a 
most interesting and valuable precis of what may be called tiie Higher Polities, 
politics which in Jupiter or Saturn, in the realms of the Platonic Ideal, or in 
vacua would doubtless be estimated at their right value, but which, unhappily, 
are considerably “above the heads” of the Man in the Street and the Member at 
Stt Stephen’s. Some extracts from the replies received by the Local Association 
may be of public interest. 

Professor Sheebert Poz says : — 

“ Many thai^s for your invitation, which is doubtless intended as a compli- 
ment to the Higher Intelleet and the Political Oversoul — ^in my person. The 
compliment is unfortunately misjudged and misdirected. The Higher InteBeet, 
like the Ideal Pegasus, cannot work in harness, wlitical or otherwise. I am 


to any possible majority. One of these opinions is, that all Parties in Parliament 
are entirely wrong abont everything, I could not possibly, therefore, agree or 
act with any Party, There is only too much reason to fear that all Parties would 
not unite to agree and act with Me. Obstinacy and Unreason, so dominant in 
these days, would, alas 1 prevent that desirable consummation. I vtill not say 
that l am not fit for Parliament. The Philosopher is fit for anything. But 
Parliament, as at present constituted and conducted, is emphatically not fit for 
Me ! ^ How could 2 follow the lead either of a voluble, emotional, sophistical 
ScioHst, or of a molluscous platitudinarian Philistine? 

I have, of course, a poHtical pro^mme as complete as Comte and as clean- 
cut ae a suhouette* But would ParEameut submit to my intellectoal scissors ? 
I shoffid snip too much for the Tories, and shear too little for the Radicals. I 
shoidd cut away all State excrescences, such as Cliurches and Colonies. I should 
out down the power of the State in every possible way, I am opposed to com- 
pelling people to be honest, or sober, or unoppressive, or non-homicidal. I am 


opposed to aH kinds of compulsion save one. I would 
cornel people to be free. That would cure everything. 

“iso, Centlemen, the Positive Philosopher cannot at 
1 present find rest for the sole of his intellectual foot at St. 

! . Stephen’s. He can put that foot down as heavily as he 
pleases in the Press, and nobody says rude things to him. 
But in Parliament it would tread on Party corns all 
round, and those who were hurt instead of getting out of 
the way would resent, howl, perhaps hick* So, unless you 
could secure me the position of Autocratic Leader of all 
Parties at 'VTestminster, I think I can do more justice to 
myself, and more service to the Universe, as InteHectual 
Ruler of the Fa7i-Cosmical FeviewF 

Mr. Dionysius Dusk writes 

“liTo! emphatically and eternally jS'o! To be Arch- 
Cackler in Chaos, who, save a miscreated and malign 
Xincompoop, would sacrifice the Supernal Complacency 
of Egoistic Isolation in Conceptual Cosmos ? It is like 
your Cockney impudence, and I will see you eternally 
dephlogistieated first! Member for Muchstir? Bah! 
I am Member for all the Infinities, and most of the 
Magnificeneies, for the Mellifiuous Memnon-Melodies, 
and the glittering Cohort of Golden Silences ! In your 
machine-made Ape-ridden Palaver Shop at Westminster 
I should be as a new Prometheus stretened out on an arid 
Caucus-its range, harried and liver-torn by the Yoluble 
T ultures of what they fatuously call free Debate I W ould 
they listen in soul-stricken silence to my dicta ? Wonld 
they vote in unbroken unanimity at my nod ? Would 
they not yearn to ‘ argue ’ ? Would they not itch to * re- 
ply ’ ? Of what avail then my Presence in their midst ? 
Goto, foolish political postulants ! Put your anserine heads 
in a (Gladstone) bag ! Leave me, leave me, ye Caucus- 
confounded Cacklers, — ‘ alone with the stars ’!!!!! I ” 

Mr. OsEic Lutestring, thus lyrically responds : — 

You ask me — icJiy I cannot say — 

To stand for Muchstir ! Vastly weR ! 

The “ting ” of the Division bell 
Sheep may regard, but Singers ?— nay ! 

Political beU-wetbers lead 
Their foolish flocks to either lobby— 

“ Run in,” like tipplers by a Bobby. 

Shall Bards do ditto r No, indeed ! 

A nectar-drinker, I, and not 
A tippler of mere Party spirit. 

A Poet of superior merit 
Looks upon aH “ Reform ” as rot. 

Form is the thing. There is no form 
In Parliament. The Art of Belt 
Is better ; there all outlines melt, 

Like waxworks when the weather ’s warm. 

Inchoate chaos, muddy flux ! 

The Bard might serve them well indeed, 

If, Whig or Tory, they would heed 
His bland unbiassed fiat hix ! 

But no, Apelles in the Court 
Of Huddlestone were happier far 
Than Poet at the Commons’ bar 
In an impromptu ode cut short. 

I seem to see the Speaker’s frown. 

The “rise to order,” and the ruling ; 

Xfext day’s report. “ After much fooling, 

The speaker suddenly sat down.” 

“ The Honourable Member thinks, 

’Twould seem, that the Egyptian mess 
May be cleared up with much success, 

By Songs to Memnon or the Sphinx 1 ” 

It win not do, not quite, not <iuite ! 

That Parliament is out of joiut 
Is very clear, but— here ’s the point ! — 

I was not bom to set it right ! 

It is understood that Muchstir has given up the idea of 
seeking a Candidate amongst those Greater ^lights that 
lighten— in books and reviews— our political darkness. 
Sic itur ad astra is an exceRent motto. But, unfortu- 
nately, in this case, the “ Stars ” that Muchstir has gone 
to have refused to shine upon that aspiring Constituency. 
Some think so much the better for the Constituency, and 
for Parhament also. 
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THE UTILISATION OF 
BALD HEADS. 

Froh tlie foEowing Advertise- 
ment in the Morning Post we see 
how it is x)Ossible to make bald- 
ness profitable, and how personal 
unsightliness may be turned to 
goodaeeoxint: — 

TTT ANTED, TWENTY BALD- 
VV HEADED MEN, as PEEAM- 
BTJLATINGr SIGNS, willing to have 

the words, “ 

burnt in on the back of their heads. — 
Apply for address, &c. 

It speaks weE for the enterprise 
of to age to find that a hitherto 
untried field for advertising has 
been discovered. Blank walls, 
hoardings, pavements, and raE- 
way stations have long ago been 
used up, but this startling notion 
opens up a rare channel for re- 
munerative employment. Of 
course the remuneration would 
depend upon the society in which 
to advertiser moved, and no 
douht to promoters of the scheme 
would make it well worth the 
while of Dukes in difficulties or 
im^cunious Bishops to have 
their heads extensively tattooed 
for the glorification of some yast 
commercial speculation. The idea 
is q^nite worthy of the immortal 
Barrtjm. 

The CHrEP Oppiceh m Com- 

ItfiJSfD AT THE COMIKG YOLtTHTEER 

Eeview.— The movements, ac- 
cording to the published orders, 
are apparently aE directed by 
“General Idea.” mo ’she? 

Private Yiews.— P ublic Crushes. 



A PEOTEST FEOM POWDER 
AND PLUSH. 

The Sunday morning sitting of 
the House of Commonshas caused 
the greatest sensation in the Ser- 
vants’ Hall. The Glohe has in- 
formed us how Messengers arrived 
from the House of Commons at 
the residences of those Members 
who were quietly sleeping in their 
beds, and knocked up about 
thirty households at six iu to 
morning. The aforesaid M.P/s 
started forth in all haste, but on 
arriving at the House, they found 
the doors just closed. Subse- 
quently, telegrams were sent 
round from the Government 
Whips, apologising for thus dis- 
turbing the senatorial slumbers. 
The matter, however, will not 
end here. A meeting has since 
been convened under the presi- 
dency of Mr. Jeames re ia 
Plttche. Among the speakers 
were Mr. John Shatjker, Mr. 
Whippers, and Mr. Tuckle. A 
strong protest was made against 
this inconsiderate behaviour on 
the part of the Government, and 
a remonstrance was addressed 
to the Premier, saying that this 
kind of thing must not occur 
again, and, if it does, the whole 
of Flunkeydom wiE at once with- 
draw their support from Mr. 
Glarstoije’s Administration. 


DELIGHT OF THE LAST OF THE BAEONS 

On hearing that his Judgment had been Apfirmed by the 
Court above. 


The Church Nautical. 

Sats Willis, “It seems clear to 
me, 

Though Harcourt chaffs and 
jeers, 

A Bishop’s place is out at /See, 
And not among the Piers ! ” 


FAREWELL TO THE NATIVE. 

[An article Standard points out that real Native Oysters are increas- 

ingly difficult to obtain, to marketable stock being aU but exhausted, but 
gives hopes for the future in the development of Oyster-fanning.] 

Oh, dear Native Oyster, don’t say that you’re banish’d 
From places where greatly you fiourished of old ; 

’Tis true that for long you ’ve been dear, and have vanish’d 
Except when a Croesus his stores can unfold. 

Is Whitstahle hare, and is Colchester beaten 
By queer foreign rivals P— it cannot be true. 

One day wiE the last of the Natives be eaten, 

And nothing avaE that to gourmet can do ! 

Don’t teE us of strange Anglo-Dutoh, which are fiahhy, 

Don’t let the Amencan send his Blue Point ; 

Each fat Anglo-French is as pale as a “ habhy,” 

And never can. put Native nose out of joint. 

‘ TW may do quite weE for a scaEop or sauces. 

They serve for a soup when ’tis artfuEy made ; 

But for a half dozen to prelude the courses, 

The Native puts aE otor sorts in the shade. 

And so let us hope that new beds for the Oyster 


0 cynical Maixock, life is not worth Eving. 

Unless a fair Oyster can gleam on the dish ; 

So let your Punch ho]^ tot next year wiE he giving 
Abetter supply of the King of Shellfish ! 


A CAPITAL JOKE; OR, WHAT IT MAY HAYE BEEN, j 

Lord H, to Admiral JY. — Congratulations ! But it is a pity he 
escaped. Am asked such awkward questions every night and have 
nothing to reply. Can’t something decisive he done ? 

Admiral M to Lord YT.—Have done it. It wiE cost £5,000, hut I 
think I’ve got a surprise for you. 

Lord IS. to Admiral H*.— Splendid ! Never mind expense. What 
is it ? What have you done ? 

Admiral JY. to Lord jGT. — Offered £5,000 for 0. D.’s head. 

Lord jGT. to JY.— Capital that is— I ’E just look at the 

papers : for it strikes me on second thoughts— wait a moment for 
further instructions. 

Admiral K, to Lord M — No use I Too late ! Have sent out 
20,000 posters in my own Arabic. Am expecting head to turn up 
every minute. 

Lord JEC. to Admiral YT,— Good heavens ! CaE aE posters in at 
once I Only one opinion about it I Great mistake. xou’E be the 
ruin of us. Wire hack latest particulars. 

Admiral S, to Lord Certamly. Five heads have just come 
in. What am I to do ? 

Lord jET. to Admiral HT. — Return them at once with thanks. 

Admiral JY. to Lord jET.— Have. Nasty business aE the same. 
H(me yon ’re satisfied ? 

Lord jY. P Admiral HT. — ^Thoroughly. 

Change oe Namb.—Iu commemoration of the sudden retreat of 
the French after their recent advance towards the Chinese frontier, it 
has been decided that their latest acquisition in Annam shaE he in 
future known as There^and~Back Ninh^ 


Bto EAKSBormart^sus tota youngMend of hers^ who is a “Tse only tenants Mr. Cltprord Lloyd could find to evict in 
: ua^aooOTUplished It^an sohoto, is now occupied in turning the Egypt,” said an Irish M.P., “were the tenants of the prisons, and 
Boainem of Plutarch into English. he at once evicted a hundred and twenty of ’em.” 
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SSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED TEOM 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Mouse of C&tnmons, Monday^ March 17.— Got to work again at 
four this afternoon 4'Qite refreshed after long rest. Home little 
I before six on Sunday morning, which was great boon. Might have 
I sat all day and had our Sunday’s sermon brought us between two 
i plates, as the British workman’s wife carries her lord’s meal. 
Suppose that will come later in the Session. At present revel in 
comparatiYe leisure and prolonged rest. Expected fresh row at 
Question Time. On Saturday Ltuxph SiAJirLEX made rude remark 
about Tm BLealy. Tim very properly indignant. Threatened to 
tell the S p-RAT TRR and have LtuIiPH whipped. On reflection thought 
better of it. Perhaps have brought up reference to some of his own 
remarks. Heedn’t go back later than Thursday when he accused 
Teeveltam of eonspiracy to murder and SEXTOif accused Loed 
Spenceb of lying and cheating and suborning witnesses. 

“ Wi^ he ’d come on,” said Edwaed Claeke, ** Eeminds me of my 
first brief. Client a professional garotter whose hat had been play- 
fully beaten in by a passing policeman. Insisted upon having the 
practical joker prosecuted.” 

As it was Eandoiph: had to make a little play. He, also, shocked 
at strong language. 1 )ii£E observed on Saturday^ Fbed Burhaby 
not under mflitary compulsion to shoot Arabs with shotted gun. 
That, Eastdolph says, is insult to whole British Army, and insists 
upon BCAUTisrGTOM repndiating Bilee. Eesult of scene not ^nite 
what Eandolph designed. Meant to vindicate order in House, and 
put down growing practice of nsing strong langnage. Eesnlt, a 
squabble, with flat contradictions flrag around, House in uproar; 
only Eaedolph calm and possessed, sometimes waving down irate 
Eadicals, anon wi& folded arms and darkened browfrownmg reproach 
on Bilee, and singeing Hautington with lightning of his wrath. 

“ So like his great ancestor,” Woxpf said, admiringly, “ The fellow 
who used, doncha,to ‘ ride upon the whirlwind and direct the storm.’ ” 


ing_ the SEdtEPAnY pob Wab on to midnight, when he explained 
Estimates in wearied House. Colonel Mllee Home introduced new 
Parliamentary procedure. Common thing for Member after delivering 
exciting harangue to conclude by sitting on his hat. Home first man 
to sit on another fellow’s. General Alexaitdeb secured comer seat 
meanii^ to make a speech. Beat temporary retreat ; left Ms hat there, 
sort of flagstaff to mark Ms position. Home, returning from charge 


effort to make it look as af notmng particular had happmied. Pretty 
to see him later, when Alexaeceb returned, furtively watching to see 


16 was 6JUIC vJUVtJrilllieilv WAiU wcxc wvuwjuj. va J. U, 'Jx xj.y ojawa, juao 

“What can you expect,” he said to Sir Waltee Babttelot, 
“ from a Ministry that has Gladstoite at its head and Chambeblain 
with his Caucus at its back. Even our hats are not safe.” 

Business do7?c.— Army Estimates inlCommittee. 

Tuesday.— House stEl talking of Habcoubt’s great speech of 
Saturday, after Bivision on Labby’s well-meant Amendment. 

“So,” said the Home Secbetaby, on Saturday, caressing Ms 
bountiM chin, “ this dirty trick hasn’t succeeded, after aE.” 

Only nine words (same number as the Muses, Lobb Mayob 
reminds me) but full of point. Question is, what ’s going to be 
done for Hicks-Beach ? Only for Sh Michael, who, sitting with 
All Angels on Front Bench, overheard oration, the speech would 
have had very limited audience, and immense advantage to Liberal 
Party of having case put in nutshell for popular use lost. 

“ We must do sometMng for Beach,” HABTisrGTOH said, as he 
took a cup of tea with Gladstone on Sunday. 

“ Hicksackly,” said the Pbemiee. But notMug more passed at 
the time, William being limited, by order of Andeew Clabe, to 
one word per quarter of an hour. 

Labby going about triumphant after his little game of Saturday. 

“ You nearly left us without a Ministry,” I said to Mm. “ Fine 
fun, but what about your Constituents ? How do they like your 
coalescing with Eandolph and Pabntell to turn out our only 
Government ? ” 

“ My constituents are all right,” said Labby, “ as long as I stick 
to Beadlatjgh, and move to reduce Yotes on account of the Eoyal 
Family. As to Egyptian politics, they ’re altogether muddled. Bon’t 
know the difference between Osmah Bigjia and Osman Mobgan.” 

Morning Sitting to-day to ]^ass Second Heading of Cattle Plague Bill. 
Both sides anxious to see Bill getting on. Got on very well up to 
eighteen minutes to seven, when Ejenny appeared on scene, and string- 
ing words together for spice of twelve minutes, talked the Bill out. 

“^en a good deal in the way of degradation of House of Com- 
mons, ” said Goschen, feeling in wrong place for Ms eye-glass, “ but 
this the most sHikiag exempBflcatiqn that occurs to me.^ Here’s 
a national interest demands legislation. Two great parties of the 
State agree to legislate. Special arrangements made for discussing 
measure. Yaluable debate takes place. Bill about to he read ^ond 
Time, when there appears on the scene a Manchester coxinter-i^pper, 
who, undertaking occasionally to blacken Pabnell’s hoots, is made 
Member of Parliament. Chatters for a few minutes and all the 
labour of the day destroyed, and legislation indefinitely postponed. 
A great Institution House of Commons, but evidently not adapted to 
the times.” 

House Counted Out at nine o’clock. Business done, — ^Hone. 
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W^ednesday » — ^Mueli sTiakiiig of tke head oyer Haitdolph to-day . 
Not only gave his support to Beoaphitest^s Bill for the Compulsory 
Purchase of Leaseholds, hut spoke disrespectfully of a Bi^e. ^ 

“It^s all very "well for him to have a lark, doncha,” said Mr. 
Cheistophee Sykes, "who had obtained the freehold of a new pair of 
gloves for the occasion; ‘^but, demmy, when it comes to saying a 
man may buy his ground-rent if he afford to pay for it, the Con- 
stitooshun ’s in danger. Besides, the way he talks of Dookes makes 
my blood run cold. Shouldn’t wonder if he were to attack Me next ! ” 
To avoid which Cheistophee hiuried out of the House. 

Business done , — Leasehold Bill rejected by 168 votes to 104. 
Overtures made to Bakdolph to join Badical Party. “Ton could 
worry Giapstone much better from this side,’’ Labby said. Eah- 
BOLPH promises to think it over. Tory indignation against blameless 
R AHPOLPH immeasurable. ‘ ‘ Lord * Heney Geoege ’ Cetjechill,” they 
bitterly call him. But Bahdolph, as usual, knows what he ’s about. 

Thursday Midnight — Been here all night. Just made private 
arrangements with elderly Messengers to carry me out as if I were 
Beaplaitgh. Sick in soulj worn out in body. Hour-and-half spent 
in wrangling over Ouestions. Only two out of the ninety-eight 
proper to be put in House of Commons. Then Cahpbell-Bakkee- 
MAH ready to explain the Navy Estimates. Minister and interests of 
perhaps greatest department of State set aside, whilst half-a-dozen 
Members wobble round miscellane 9 us subjects more or less nearly 
connected with Navy, Now it is^^Mhdnight. Camebbli-Bantneeman 
up, and real business of Sitting commences. ^ Treaspy driven to last 
ditch. Must have Vote, so House going to sit all night. 

How long will country stand this nightly spectacle, 1 wonder ? Used 
to be very indignant about St. Pancras Board of Guardians. Their busi- 
ness way perfect compared with ours. Must be an end of this. British 
Lion be roaring around presently, putting a Question of its own. 

“Here, you fellows,” I fancy I hear B. L. roaring in the Lobby. 
“ You clear out quick. I sent you here to do my business, of which 
there *s plenty standing around. Instead of that you squabble at 
Qpuestion Time ; you dawdle from seven to ten ; then you begin a 
fresh row. At half-past twelve you say you want^to go home. 
Ministers at wits’ end, protest certain Vote must belpassed before 
the House rises. Then you divide; go on dividing for an hour 
during which business in hand might have been got through. Einally 
settle down and, half asleep, vote my money by the million without 
inquiry. You sit on Saturdays and you desecrate Sundays with 
coarse vituperation. I kuow very weE who are the prime movers iu 
this plot aad who keep Pandemonium going. But responsibility rests 
with 'Ministers, wi.th the Majority, and, with the Authorities; of the 
House. I look to them to restore House of Commons to condition of 
decency and will support them in the enterprise. They can do it and 
they must do it without a week’s delay,” 

Nice party B. L. when his moustache bristles. Hard to rouse, hut 
when once on rampage not pleasant to meet him in narrow place like 
House of Commons, 

Business done , — ^Eiist warning from British Lion. 

Friday Night — ^Bishops had a near squeak; In the Lords threw 
out Motion for opening libraries and museums in London on Sunday. 
In the Commons nearly thrown out themselves. GitAHB Ceoss 
splendid in debate. Been out to dinner with Archbishop of Cahtbe- 
BXTEY. More than ever solemn and little more than usual muddled. 
Throughout speech House iu roars of laughter. Geoss couldn’t make 
it out at all, hut stumbled along, solemner and muddleder. 

‘ ‘ There ’s been nothing like tMs,” said Mr. Beigbct, who watched the 
scene from the Cross Benches, siuee Mr, Bechsniffy looking over the 
bannisters, addressed the guests after the dinner at Todgerds,^^ 

Business done , — Motion to banish Bishops from House of Lords 
defeated by 148 votes against 137, 



t 


Model Aiti- Obstructionists cleariug Mud- Salad* Market and^Bloated 
iOucal Barriers../ ^ ^ . 


SAUCE EOE THE COUNSEL GOOSE IS SAUCE 
EOE SOLOE GANDEE.^^ 

{Besjgectfully dedicated to the Incorjporated Law Society and the Bar 
Committee,) 

Scene — Interior of the Duke of Ditchwatee’s Study, Time — The 
near Future, Peesent— His Grace and Mr. Kosis, the Family 
Solicitor, 

The Duke [finishing a long business talk). And I suppose we had 
better be represented by Mr. Silveetongue, the Gueen’s Counsel? 

Mr, Kosts [hesitating). Certainly, your Grace, if it is your express 
wish. 

The Duke [surprised). Why, Mr. Hosts, you surely know of no 
better representative ? 

Mr, Kosts [hurriedly). Oh no, your Grace. Mr. Silveetongtje is 
a most eloquent advocate, and has the law at his fingers’ ends ; 
but 

The Duke, Well ? Surely we may entrust ourselves in his hands 
with perfect confidence ? Do you not think so ? 

Mr, Kosts, Oh, certainly, your Grace, certainly. [Kesitating,) 
But matters have changed a little lately. There has been an altera- 
tion in the law. 

The Duke, Indeed ! 

Mr, Kosts, Yes, your Grace. The fact is, that the two branches 
of the legal profession have been amalgamated. 

The Duke, I don’t quite understand. 

Mr, Kosts, Why, your Grace, there is now no real distinction 
between Solicitors and Barristers, except in name. So I thought, 
your Grace, that as I could do the work as well, that perhaps I might 

replace Mr. Silveetongue, and Yon see it is simply a matter 

of business. 

The Duke {interrupting). Certainly, certainly, Mr. Hosts. No 
doubt you could^represent me admirably. But you see I am afraid 
Mr. SiLVEETONGDE might he a little offended. You know he is a 
personal friend of mine, and 

Mr, Kosts [promptly y xoith a hoio), I trust your Grace will not 
give the matter anotner thought — Mr. Silveetongue shall he 
mstructed. [Preparing to go,) Of course, your Grace’s young rela- 
tive, the Honourable Chaeles Needy, will act as Junior ? 

The Duke, Certainly, Mr. Hosts. Give Chaeiey as much of my 
work as possible. My wife’s cousin, I am afraid, is not overburdened 
with briefs. 

Mr, Kosts, I am afraid not, yonr Grace. And yet Mr. Needy is a 
sharp and clever young Gentleman. Good day, your Grace ! 

The Duke [after a moments thought^ suddenly). One moment, Mr. 
Hosts, Pid I understand you to say that the two branches of the 
legal profession were amalgamated ? 

Mr, Kosts, To all intents and purposes, your Grace, You see we 
can now do all the work of the Bar. 

The Duke. And I suppose Barristers can act as Solicitors— I mean, 
undertake the same kind of business ? 

Mr, Kosts [laughing). There is nothing to prevent them, your 
Grace, save their incapacity ? 

The Duke [with dignity). No relative of the Duchess, Mr. Hosts, 
can be incapable 1 

Mr, Kosts [puzzled), I beg your Grace’s pardon. I do not quite 
understand 

The Duke, Then I will explain. You tell me that Barristers can 
now act as Solicitors. Well, you know the old adage, that “blood 
is thicker than water,” It is, Mr. Hosts ; it is. You will pardon 
me, I am sure, if I suggest that the oounection of your firm with my 
family has not been unlucrative. 

Mr, Kosts. Gn the contrary, yonr Grace ! I may fairly say that 
the connection is worth many hundreds a-year to us. We cannot be 
sufficiently grateful. 

The Duke, Pray desist, Mr. Hosts. The matter is one of pure 
business. It really is not at all a question of gratitude. Well, as I 
understand you to say that Mr. Needy is quite qualified to under- 
take Solicitor’s work 

Mr, Kosts, {blankly), TheoretioaJly, your Grace; theoretically. 

' The Duke .ihnughtilj/). Any relative of the Duchess can reduce 
theory to practice. . 

- Mr, Kosts [bowing), ~ No doubt, yonr Grace; no doubt. 

The Duke, Well, as I now find that CHAELEY can do the work I 
have hitherto givemto yoUj Mr. Hq^ts, I feel that .some .alteration 
must he made, ■ CHA]^Ey is poor, and my relative. So I am sure 
you will not be offended when for the future I» g^ive him the whole of 





r ‘ ‘ Teds ” ' Change’ dir' the ‘ ‘ Light ” , BBiGADE;:f-^‘^Three ,lK)^es 4 
penny!”/ ‘ ^ 


K ©ttBHKwiarmiSS— In no 'irae''»n ’tentti^Uon*rwhetter 
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MR. PUNCH’S PATENT PLAN FOR THE PROMOTION OF PERFECT PRIVACY AT THE 

UNIVERSITIES’ BOAT-RACE. 

First catch yoite Champions. Then let them Bow as above in tour Fish-pond. ’Varsity which pulls other across 
WINS. Result equal to Old Method, at ose-eighth the cost! Ko Gentleman’s Bach Garden complete without a Boat- 
Race I No Crowding ! No Risk ! 1 No Roughs ! I ! Fifat PusrcBiCi!^ 


AS IT IS, AND— AS IT OUGHT TO BE. 

A Legal Tragi-Conudy in a Prologue and one short Act, 
Prologue. 

SCElfE — Inner Sanctum in the Offices of an old-established Tirm of 
respectable Solicitors doing a very large leading business. Bland 
Head of Firm discovered surrounded hi/ all the outward siyns 
of well-sustained and successful litigation, JSnter a Raving: 
Influential CHent in tatters,, off his head with worry, grief and 
disappointment, carrying a carpet-bag. 

Bland JSead of JFirm {placidly), Ha 1 Mr. BoldoverI liere a^in, 
and so soon ? Well, my dear Sir, pray what can we do for yon now f 
Having Influential Olient {with a cry of frenzy). What can you 
do for me now ? Ha ! ha ! ha I I ’ll soon let you know. Look at 
that ! ( Opens carpet-bag, and empties a pile of writs, sumynonses, 
and other aggressive legatmstruynents on to the table,) .Amd that isn’t 
all. I was pursued here hy Bailiffs I {Bushes to the wmdmo,) See ! 
There are fifteen of them even now lurking hidden among the 
scanty-leaved evergreens of the Square, ready to pounce out on me 
the moment I set my foot on the other side of this aeenrsed 
threshold ! \Fall$ backward into a waste-paper basket m a fit. 

Bland Mead of Firm {surveying him reflectively). And we not 

only advised hiro wisely, hnt after a few appeals got him his yerdict. 
Surely he ought to he a thoroughly satisfi^ if not a solvent man. 

Having Irflmntial Climt {in an interval of consciousness — wildly). 
Tell me, fiend in human shape— for being my Solicitor yon are a fiend 
in human shape— how it comes that once being wealthy and a man of 
substance I have come to this ! [Displ^s his tatters, 

Blayid Mead of Firm, My dear Sir, it is obvious. You felt it was 
necessa^, in the face of a grave civil injury, to have recourse to the 
protection of your eonntry^s law,— nay, we, a little interested in 
makiag something out of yon, advised you to such a course, — and 


Bland Mead of Firm {syniling pleasantly, as he descends). ^Indeed.? 
I doubt it I But now to^sell up the Duke. 

IStrikes a silver bell, as the Curtain falls. 

A hundred years are supposed to have elapsed. 

The Scene represents the Official Hoorn in the Government Advising 
Solicitor's Office, Advising Solicitor discovered at Ms post hear- 
ing cases. Enter a Pnhlio Client. 

Advising Solicitor {disposing of last applicant for advice). And now, 
please, will you state your case as briefly and concisely as possible ? 

Fublic Client, Certainly. My next-door neighbour started a steam 
dynamo, and the action shaking down my chimney-pots through the 
roof on to my children’s heads in the nursery, I remonstrated. He 
then, annoyed at my interference, blew up his boiler, and drove my 
drawing-room wall by the force of the explosion clean into the 
study of the house on the farther side. Remonstrating again, and 
finding it useless, I then took the law into my own hands, and 
retaliated hy letting off expensive fireworks all night among the 
orchids in his conservatory. He then asked me for damages, which 
I declined, upon which he called for an explanation. Treating this 
as a forcible entry, I had him thrown hack into his own premises over 
the g^den wall. I The next day he replied by waiting tul I came out 
and Mtting me over the head with a heavy banjo, and on my taking him 


beggared and broken man, 

Havina Influential Client, And I was in easy circumstances! Is 
justice then in England a luxury that means min even to the rich ? 

Bkmd Mead of Firm, It is! 

Having Influential Client {springing out of the waste-paper basket 
with a yeU), Then, tell me— social leech,— the poor, who can not 
afford to refrei^ and to retain Counsel and feed the crew of sharks 
and harpies who live by the organised system of robbery that exists 
in this country under file name of legal procedure,— they can have 
no justioe at all ! 

Bland Mead of Firm, Hone, my dear Sir, whatever ! 


Then thi^ cheers for a pauper— and here goes for the*fifteen 
Blit, mark me— of day will come !- 


up and placing him in his ovm cistern, he followed me dovnistairs, 
and broke my arm with a blow from the umbrella-stand. In the 
evening I removed his area-palings and threw empty stout-hottles 
at him whenever I got a chance. Upon this he has this evening 
written to a local paper and libelled me hy accusing me of murder, 
and has, moreover, hired a permanent German hand of three to play 
all night and day inside my house whenever the street-door is opened. 
Under these circumstances, I have thongjht it better to go to law, hut, 
as I have two hundred and seventeen witnesses and the case is some- 
what involved, I am afraid it will be very protracted and expensive. 

Advising Solicitor, Hot in the least. Merely the usual fees. It 
will cost you £1 Is. 9<?. That is fifteen shillings for the Judge who 
hears the case, five for the Government lawyer told off to take it up 
for you, ninepence for the usher, and one shilling for myself. 

Fublic Climt, Bear me, that is really very moderate, hut I hayen^t 
a halfpenny to pay it with. 

Advising Solicitor, Indeed 1 then all you have to do is to fill up 
this {gives him a form) and it will he charged to the rates. 

Fublic Client, Capital ! But I suppose, being a complicated case, 
it will not come on for some months r 

Advmng Solicitor, On the contrary, it will he settled hy to- 
morrow afternoon. 

Fublic Client {brightly). Thanks, Ha I They manage things now 
better than they did one hundred years ago I 

Advising Solicitor, Really ? You don’t say so*! 

IBows Mm out pleasantly as Curtain falls. 
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FOREWARNED. 


ENDTMIOSr IMPEOTED. 

[From iht Scientific Point of View,) 

\ “ Our civil engineers are doing a great work by surrounding 

the minds of the people from their birth until their death with 
the symbols of the scientific Professor Smley at the 

Bcmquet of the Institution of Civil Engineers, 

Symbols of Science are a joy for ever. 

Their pregnancy increases, they shall never 
Pass into prettiness, but still mil keep 
Their hideousness whether we wake or sleep. 

They haunt our dreams, like nightmares dbeck our 
breathing, 

Dull fancy which, with fine fantastic wreathing. 

Of flowery whims would beautify the earth. 

Spite of bad climate, of the man-caused dearth 
Of Nature’s gifts, oi London’s gloomy days. 

Of the mud- cumbered and fog-darkened ways 
Made for our plodding in ; but spite of all 
Symbols of Science shaE retain the paU 
On our dark spirits. Such, in glare of June, 

The Railway Station, a most blessed boon j 

For simple folk ; and such are monster bills ! 

And the blank walls they sprawl on ; the sharp shrills 
Of raEway whistles, and tne row they make 
"With snorting steam and the continuous brake ; 

The girder-bridges and the bald blank domes, 

And belching blow-holes. Oh, not aE the tomes 
Of doctrine written by the pious dead,' 

AE creeds that we have ever heard or read. 

So nourish “ faith ” as gloom, and row, ana stink— 
At least so Science hints. What do j/ou think ? 

Emplotmbnt ron Mashebs!— The foEowing, from the 
Daily Free Frees (Aberdeen, March 24), might be posted 
up over the StaE Entrance at the G-aiety Theatre !— 
COMPETENT MANAGER Wanted for Highland Distil- 
\J lery. Must Engage to take Entire Charge, and personally 
do the Mashing. Salary, £150. 

Here ’s an opportunity ! Don’t aE speak at once ! The 
Hieland Lassies are anxiously waiting to see who “ accepts 
the situation.” 


GcoA (<o Fri^, wTw, we aresorry to say ^). «‘I ’ll see totj Home.” came in like a lamk, rather fresh. Then it 

OiUprit. ‘ Shbe mb Home! Mto, te dinna kbk ma Wiee! Yon ’ll was hot lamh, then lukewarm lamb, and then most 
CA BOH IT ! ! ” lOffer tTumgM letter of., decidedly cold lamb. 


IN HJE MATEIMOFY EITHER MIXED. 

[Being Additional Suggestions for embodiment in Professor Bryce's 
“ Unfortunate Infants Bill,") 

1. A Mother shaE have the power to appoint by deed or wiE that 
her Hnsband shaE wash aE the Chdldren under the age of three. 

2. A Father may direct his Wife to accompany ner Sons (untE 
they reach the age of one-and-twenty) on any visit to a musio-haE 
they may undertake, after the hour of nine in the evening. 

3. A Mother may re<itiire her Husband to wheel any perambulator 
between the hours of ten in the morning and six in the afternoon. 

4. A Father may caE upon his Wife to give instruction in 
smoking to any Son who shaE attain the age of fourteen. 

5. A Mother may order her Husband to dress the hair of anv 

Tv 1 AT- 11 Tni V 111 " 


o. .a. r axner may msisu npon ms "vrae giving practical instructions 
to any Son elected to the Gun Club, in pigeon-snooting. 

7. A Mother may desire her Husband to serve the nursery dinner. 

8. A Father may cause his Wife to instruct her Sons in athletics, 
iaelusive of lofty tumbling, fencing, and the use of the dumb-heUs. 

9. A Mother may expect her Husband to mend all the Children’s 
cLothes. 

^ 10* A Father may advise Ms Wife to teach the CMldren mixed 

mathematics.^ 

And Additional Clause [inserted hy the Shriehing Sisterhood ), — 
For the purposes of tMs Act, eveiwMan shaE become a Husband, but 
' ShaE not many any Woman who has not reached the age of, at least, 
f five-and-forty* 

I 

Mrs. Ram^othaii heard her Nephew observe* that a certain leader 
of modem thought has been named among the master spirits who 
* dare ^ march m the van of modem progress.’' “ Ah I ” said Ms 
Aimf^ I sup^se that 's what they oaE ‘ poetic Ecence,’ because it 
j^u^isntf^t* You nde in a van, you don’t march in it. But, 


THE ACTRESS AND HER SUITORS. 

Dear Mr. Punch, — There is not the least particle of tmth in the 
rumour that Miss Marx Anderson is about to be married to Mr, 
Gladstone, the Speaker of the House of Commons, Sir Robert Peel, 
the Governor of the Bank of England, Lord Wolselet, Lord Ten- 
nyson, the Master of BaEiol, Lord Randolph Churchill, Colonel 
Fred Burnabt, Mr. J. L. Toole, the Lord Chamberlain, Mar< 3 [uis 
of Bute, the President of the CoEege of Surgeons, Mr, Laboucheke, 
Captain Burton, the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Lord Mayor, 
Baron Rothschild, Lord Henry Lennox, Mr. Spurgeon, Mr. 
Montagu Williams, Mr. Marriott, Sir Frederick Leighton, or 
the Maharajah Dulebp Singh, I must heg you at once to deny aE 
or any of these rumours wMch have, in some unaccouatable fashion, 
gained currency. I happen to know that many of the above- 
mentioned are married men, — and so their pretensions are out of the 
question; and, ■ moreover, I also happen to know that the accom- 
plished American Actress has ‘ long been engaged to yours most 
faithfuUy, 'Etek Loved. 


Dubious. — Of course we mustn’t say anything pendente lite^ hut we 
cannot help calling the attention of our readers to Lord Coleridge’s | 
statement, as reported in the Fall Mall Gazette last Friday, when, 

“ On their Lordships taking their seats, the Lord Chief Justice said : — * I i 
am sorry to be obliged to say that the Court is not in a condition to-day to I 
pass sentence in this case.* 

What did tMs mean ? The Court “not in a condition to pass sen- 
tence ” I As the song has. it, “ So early in the morning ! ” j 

The East wind has been cmeUy bad during the last part of Lent, j 
but what wiE it be when it 's Easter ! I 

Tory Motto.— “ The Wiggest goes to the waU. 
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DOING THE STUDIOS. 

{Qur :Extra-Specica Nibbs^' sends us the following account of his 
praisewoTthy endcavoicrs to anticipate all other Journalists %n their 
Rounds of the Stadias.'') 

Academical Art is concerned, I 
not for worlds. Wait for Show 
Sunday, indeed I Wait for the 


Where Art, where Eoyal 
wouldn’t be behind-hand— no. 



Painter and Turtle. 


crowd which makes the airiest 
studio stofiy, so that with a 
headache I remember the day as 
the QuHl fait Show Sunday! 
Not for Nibbs I So, determined 
to be first in the field of Litera- 
ture and Art, I went a round of 
the Studios on my own day, — 
for I have a day in^ the week all 
to myself, though it has^ not as 
yet been mentioned in the 
Calendar. 

I wanted to take the Artists 
by surprise. If they expect a 
distinguished visitor, they can’t 
help ^ posing, it’s in their 
artistic nature. They can’t 
help assuming a sort of a 
nonchalant^ easy, careless, 
smoking-coaty, happy-go-lucky 
air, as much as to say, ^‘ Paint- 
ing a trouble! not a bit! at 
least, not to a Q-enius, you know. 
Lor bless you ! I just knock o£E these little canvasses 86 x 94, 
with a pipe in my mouth, after breakfast, and, if not quite finished, 
then I nave another turn at ’em when I come in to dress, —just a 
wash-in and paint-brush up, so to speak, — ^before dinner!” 
longaP^ exclaims John Everett Millais, E.A. “Pooh! ^ Ars 
hrems— price longer f — that’s the true reading nowadays,” and 
mighty angry is he with the. Government for having retracted the 
offer of a reward for Osjsian Di&na’s head. 

“ Why,” says John Everett Millais, “I’d ha’ gone out to the 
Soudan, wherever that may be, — I don’t know much about these 
places, — and have taken old Osman’s head with pleasure, if the Gov- 
ernment had only put a good price on it. Not under three ‘ thouf 
my boy, money down, travelling expenses included.” 

He didn’t expect me, and when I had rushed past the servant, who, 
t h i nkin g I was the water-rate and gas collector, or the tax-gatherer, 
nearly fainted in the hall while I bounded up the stairs to the 
studio, and looked in from bel^d the curtain, I found John Everett 
Mi l l ais hard at work, with his nose down to the picture, and groan- 
ing and sighing as if he were cussing the day on which he had taken 
to Art. Then, when I said “ Booh ! ’’ suddenly j he gave such a start, 
that bang went the brush on to the canvass with a splotch, and out 
went the eye of a portrait that had taken him many weary weary 
months to get anything like right. 

“ How you startled me ! ” stammered the great Post-Eaffaelite. 
“I— I — ^I — didn’t, you see,— ex— ex— pect you— and ha! ha! — 

I ’m not quite ” and he looked round m vain for his pipe, and Ms 

artistically daubed old easy coat. But unable to find his regular 
studio properties, he vainly attempted to assume his usual cheery, 
hearty, anyhow-take-it-or-leave-it-you-know manner. 

‘J Found you in!^^ I cried, with an emphasis on the last word 
which conveyed my meaning perfectly. 

“I’ll show you my Pictures, if you please, Sh,” said John 
Everett Millacs, humbly, “ But don’t— don’t tell what they are, 
and I’H give you one of them to take away with you.” 

I was not to be bribed. I gave a look round. “ Come ! ” I said, 
“ show me your chef -d'' oeuvre. Out with it ! ” 

“ Well, I was on it when you came in,” he explained; “but you 
made me put his eye out, aud — and — I shall never get it done in 
time.” And here he broke down, and sobbed like a cMld. 

“ Bah! ” I exclaimed, “ give me the dagger ! — I mean the brush.” 

And then approaching the picture But here I pause. I own I 

was d^ply affected by that grand work of Art, even with the eye 
out. It was life-like. “ You’ve only dotted an eye,” I observed 
pleasantly. And, ’ I added, as with a whisk of the dry brush (a 
trick to EnglMi Artists, but which I had learnt in the 

studio of old Gammonio be Sknaccio iu my Eomau student days), I 
removed the splotch and uncovered the damaged eye. “ as you hadn’t 
got this quite right” — ^ 

^ rapture of veritable inspiration, 
_ A see I Only leave me alone with it, and call again in another hour, 
uus can take a hint ” 

'And gwe one,” I observed with that innate modesty which alone 
j ^ii again about luncheon-time, and 


is true nobility. 


mind you have it finished by then. Don’t trouble yourself to come 
to the door. I know my way about.” , , „ . , 

The maid, pale and scared, was in the hall. As the door hanged 
behind me, I fancied I heard a muttered threat, a tearful apology, 
and a mouth’s notice. But as it occurred to me that I should be 
looking in there again at luncheon-time, I did not turn back to 
explain. I had forgotten to take Notes of the Pictures. But this 
was a detail. 

Thence to High Art Eow, the residence of J. C. Horsley, E.A. It 
was formerly an old monastery, and has never been restored,— at 
least not to me people to whom it originally belonged. Of course it 
has been renovated ; but the old hinges, the old iron chains, the old 
Caen stone and thirteenth century bricks are as they were left by 
the last old Prior, who was knovm as ‘ Prior to the Eeformation.’ 
The ancient postern-gate was formidably barred and bolted, and, by 
an odd coincidence, the beE sounded one, — the universal luncheon- 
hour,— just as I surveyed the grill, the sight of which, from the 
associations conjured up by its name, I own made me feel decidedly 
hungry. 

Above the ‘doorway are curious slits in the wall, through which 
the defenders' of the castle (before it became a monastery) used to 
pour down molten lead on visitors’ heads, which was one of the prac- 
tical jokes of the period when our land was known as “Merrie 
England.” Through these slits I fancy I was being “ observed,” as 
they say on the Stage, because I had to ring three times before any- 
one answered the summons, and then the door wasn’t unbarred, but 
only the little wicket was opened, and somebody’s nose (most myste- 
rious this ! and a good title for a Christmas tale of horror,— -S'ome- 
hodxfs Nose 1) appeared at the grill. ... .i. . 

It was a nose with a cold too, — a violent cold, — as, after the tip 
had been exposed to the air for half a second, it had to he withdrawn 
and blown. , , 

“ A game of ‘ tip and run,’ ” I said, cheerily, supposing it to he my 
old friend J. C. Horsley, E. A., at the wicket. 

“ What do you want ? ” asked a gruff voice, which at the moment 
I did not recognise. 

“ To see your pictures,” I replied. 

“ Can’t be done,” answered the voice most unmusically, though it 
was speaking through several bars. “Ain’t got none. Not at 
home.” 

“ But,” I expostulated, “ who is it speaking — ^Horsley ? ” 

“ Speaking hoarsely 1 ” retorted the gruff voice, “ so would you if 
you had such a beastly cold as I’ve got,” aud the wicket was slammed 
violently in my face, just as the speaker seemed to be succumbing 
to a fearful paroxysm of eougbing. ^ 

“ He must have mistaken me for somebody else,” I argued with 
myself, as I took my way to Sir F. Leighton’s. 

“ Is Sir Freberice: the Great at home ? ” I inquired pleasantly 
of the Grecian Butler who guards the first portico. 

“ No, Sir Frederick is not.” 

“ Not to me ! ” I exclaimed. 

“ Not to you,” was the rejoinder. 

I was staggered ; but just at that moment the sound of a familiar 
voice, rising and falling in measured cadence like the soothing mono- 
tone of the poluphoisbuoyant sea, fell on my ears as it was borne 
towards me by the waves of sound, over the sands of time, from some 
inner sanctum, and these words were distinctly audible: “Tour 
Imperial Majesty, your Eoyal Highnesses, your Serene Transparencies, 
your Excellencies, my Lords, and Gentiemen, — It would ill become 
me whom the richi afterglow of a manysided idyllic banquet and the 
unyielding strength of the superfiuous Bacchus delight [cheers) ^ to 

dilate on the And here the voice died away, and once more 

I found myself alone with the Grecian Butler, who was now in an 
attitude of rapt ecstasy under the first portico. 

“ I win not disturb Sir Frederick,” I murmured, in a whisper. 
“ I know he is practising his speech for the Academy Banquet, and 
if he is not a quick study, the five weeks he has got before him to 
do it in will have passed before he has mastered the sentiments 
for the third toast,” 

So I noiselessly withdrew. The fragrance of the myrtle and 
orange groves with which Sir Frederick’s house is surrounded had 
increased my appetite to a considerable extent, and I was^ therefore 
not ill-pleased at remembering that a short walk would bring me to 
the residence of Mr. Yal Prinsep, A.E.A,, whose hospitable door 
was open, and a coloured servant was at the moment taking in several 
packages of evidently very good things, all covered up, which were 
being Landed out of a confectioner’s cart. 

“ Aha ! ’’ I exclaimed, cheerily, “just in time, eh ? ” and nodding 
to the Eetired Maharajah, who gave up a kingdom and any amount 
of loot to come and serve “ Sahib Yal,” and whose devoted attach- 
ment is the theme of many a curious aud interesting story, I was 
about to divest myself of my shoes (a custom on which the retired 
Indian Potentate still insists as a mark of doing reverence to “Sahxb 
Yal”), when the faithful creatuxe— who must have a veiy bad 
memory for face^, as I ’ve been there any number of times before— 
suddenly barred my passage,— or rather Val’s passage,— and plaomg 
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hh hand on a jewelled dagger, wMch the Artist still allows him t© 
wear in his belt (a great pity, I think, as if he loses his temper he is 
decidedly dangerous), he uttered some words in his native tongue 
which, though I have not spoken Hindus tanee for years, I immediately 
understood to mean that his master was not at home to anyone.” 

“ Not to 7ne ? ” I protested. 

No ; the Sahib was not even in to me. The Sahib was busy. 

“ Is he giving a party Y ” I inquired, carrying on the conversation 
in Ms own language, wMeh returned to me quite easily after the 
first minute or so. 

No; the Sahib was not giving a party. He was tasting cake- 
samples from 

Tne truth flashed across me. ^^VTiat I had seen announced in the 
papers was true ! I should have liked to assist him, but the Ex- 
Maharajah was inexorable, and so was BniDGEMAiy’s man, who 
refused to let me see even one of the sugar ornaments. 

Just then the tom-tom sounded. 

** I must go, and so must you,” the Maharajah said, sternly, show- 
ing Ms gleaming teeth, and half-drawing his dagger, as, pointmg 
towards the door, he stamped thrice with Ms foot, and from hehind 
some low arabesque work, where he had been concealed, there crawled 
forth a small Dwarf Snake-Charmer, accompanied by several of Ms 
favourite reptiles, all alive-oh, and made towards me. 

The Exiled Maharajah had disappeared, and so had Bbidgeman’s 
man, and as 1 had never met the Dwarf Snake-Charmer before, I 
thought it more prudent to bow as politely as was possible under 
the circumstances and retire, hut not before my imarp eye had 
detected a small triangular packet, wMch my hand was q^uick enough 
to seize. It was cake— real wedding cake I and oddly enough 
wrapped up in a page of the Academy Catalogue for 1883, and, while 
eating the cake, and wishing my old friend health and happiness, I 
ran my eye over the list of last year’s pictures, among wMen I found 
“No. 414. ^ Returning after the Koneymoon^ Yal Pbinsep, 

A.E.A.” 

Ail wedding cake and no wine makes Jack Nibbs a dry hoy, and 
the question was where should I go for the necessary refreshment. 
“ Let me see,” I said to myself. I must have several artistic 
friends witMn a stone’s throw ” the expression was an inspira- 

tion, for it suddenly occurred to me that Mabcps Stoiste’s, A,R.A., 
was just round the comer,— the very corner-stone, in fact, on wMch 
I would build my hopes. 

To arrive at Ms door and ring the hell was the work of a moment. 
To get the heU answered was the work of some minutes, during wMch 
time I deliberated within myself whether it wouldn’t he as well to | 
announce myself under a feigned name (to take him ail the more by 
surprise), and not to run any risk of a refusal tMs time, — (for a 
true ArUst scents the Critic afar off, and cries “Aha I”) — ^and so 
when the door was opened by a comely maiden, in the costume of 
Maeib Aktoinktte, I said, without inquiry for Mr. Maectts Stone, 
“My zimmer-niddchen, in me you zee a Burchaser of Bictures. 
Behold — I come to zee ze works of ze Great Master Makcits, wiz one, 
doo, dree towsand Bound in my Socket ! ” And immediately she 
showed me upstedrs to the studio. < As I ascended that staircase, 
there went up with me a sweet savour from either the kitchen or 
the dining-room, and — regretted that piece of cake. 

I wish^ I had not touched it— I wished I had not eaten it at all. 
I was wishing: I had never seen it— when, suddenly— the whole studio 
seemed to smm round— and in another moment I should have fallen 
on the floor but for a friendly chair, on wMch I sank, only to be 
fetdied up again by a loud shout from a familiar voice, “ Take care, 
old chap, you ’re sitting on my palette ! ” 

* * * * ^ * 

They sent for a cab. On reaching home I sent for a doctor. The 
attack was inexplicable until I heard that an Indian had been to my 
rooms, anxiously inquiring about a piece of cake wMch had been 
intended and carefuUy prepared for the Snakes, whose doom had "been 
sealed that morning. The Ex-Maharajah brought an antidote with 


Arcade.^^ I fancy these will be a great success, and should encou- 
rage the Artist to persevere in this “ new departure,” 

F. Goopall, E.A., has also ventured on entirely new gronnd. 
It is an Eastern subject, and is entitled Egyptian Boy and 
Mummy 

T. Fajbb, E.A., sends “ The Town Cmr”— a most pathetic 
picture. 

Mr. Hook, R.A., is quite right to stick to the sea. His new work, 
“ The Bortraits of Ttco Buoys,^^ will be the hit of the year. 

E. J. PoYNTEK, E.A., contributes a Eoman Banker in the time of 
Gassits. 

Mrs. Kate Pepxgini sends two pictures. One entitled “ A Beal 
Screamer J ” is a charming portrait of a little child. As a study of 
repose and stiE life, admiraoie. The other is also a touching picture, 
with a deep moral underlying the simple pathos of the situation. It 
is an infant, heavily asleep in a cradle, and out of its hand has 
tumbled an empty bottle. Mrs. Peelgini has called this “ Beginning 


tumbled an empty bottle. 
BarlyB 


Animals in the Desert, stopping at a half-way house for refresh- 
ment is by Beiton EmkEE, E.A., who calls it “ Liom InnB 

I congratulate Mr, A. Stoeey, A.E,A., on a novelty. Instead of 
Cathedral interiors and endless arcMtectnral perspectives, he has 
thrown Ms whole soul into a single fi^re of a girl (she won’t long 
remain single), wMch he has entitled Little Boppit ; or, The Baton- 
hroker^s Laughter^^ 

Mr. Marks, E.H., sends Antiquarians in Cheshire, or Mite is 
BightB It represents two old gentlemen engaged on an old cheese. 
The cheese lacks finish ; stiU it is strong. 

The subject chosen by Mr. Maecxts Stone, A.E.A., has all the real 
charm of novelty. An old man in the costume of 1780, a young girl, 
an open letter,^ an old wall, sunlight effect on trees. Title “ Will 
It tells its own story. 

Sir F. Leighton, P.E.A., sends a mythological subject several 
sizes larger than life, wMch i hear will have to be reduced by pho- 
tography before it can he got out of Ms house,— unless the entire roof 
is taken off and one side pulled down, — and will then be re-enlarged 
by some new process before being placed in its position in Burhngton 
House, where it will receive the last touches of the master hand. It 
is entitled “ Jupiter Creating a BrecedentB It is in Sir Feebeeick’s 
best style. 

E. Ansdell, E.A., goes in for High Art. Brace and a half of 
grouse, wMch have been shot by accident and left on the moors for 
some days. The de-composition of tMs picture is marveEous. The 
Artist names it “ The Same Old GameB 

Sir John Gllbeet, E.A., has, for a change, chosen a mediseval 
subject. It is called Hot Work, or, The Shortest Knight in 
\ Armour , June 21st, 1403. 

j Mr. Feith, E.A., “ Much Ado about Charles the First meeting 
I Dr. Johnson for the first time at the Academy Bangiiet in White- 
I hallB The figures are aE portraits. The moment smeoted is when 
I the great lexicographer was introduced to Charles, who, on heiug 
told it was Johnson, replied incredulously, “Johnson! 0 
Walkee!” 

I have nothing more to add, but I think you will find that the 
first, best, and most complete iiiformation is furnished to you by your 
real old mend and invaluable Contributor Nibbs, 


A Model M.P. 

"When they talked of their progress, improvement, and stuff, 

He blocked all their hills, snorted loud, and took snuff. 

The New Marine Liee-Prbserver, Chahberiain’s Patent. — 
j The inventor of the New Apparatus ior Saving Life at Sea has 
i wisely admitted that it is not absolutely perfect, but requires modi- 
I fication and reconstruction. The principle of this ingenious inven- 


I forward you a few particulars, for the correctness of wMeh I could, 
if necessary, vouch with my life, and, what is dearer to me than life, 
my honour. Here, then, are my 

STOBIES PROM THE STUDIOS. 

Me. Alma-Tadema, E.A., is at work on a classic subject, to he 
entitled “ I dreamt that I dweU in Marble Halls,^^ The smooth 
polished floor and piEars are absolutely perfect. I hope he will have 
it ready iu time. 

Miss Clara Montalba has Mt on a really original suhiect. It is 
a view of St. Mark’s, Yenice, as seen from the left-hand comer of 
the Piazza, just five minutes after sunrise. One of the celebrated 
Pigeons is puking up the early worm. 

Mr. Boxtghton, A.E.A*, sends a “single figure,”— for wMch 
he asks three figures, and it’s well worth it. 

Mr. J. Sant, JBLA.. has gone out of his line to draw what he has 
been pleased to call “ Speaking Dolls ; or^ Studies from the Lowiher 


tion having been made in its material substance, wiE float on any 
sea, and Skippers first, then sMppers afterwards, will bless the name 
of “Partner Joe.” 


Our Oracle; or, a Tip for the Boat-Bace. 

On the night before must you Who with knowledge wit oom- 
Note if any breeze light blew ; bines, 

If it did, the fact remark Let Mm read between these lines ; 
To yourself, though keep it If he does, he ’ll gain a lot, 
dark. If he doesn’t, he will not, 

“ Government Stamps ” all wotrLD welcome. — “ Putting their 
foot down” in Egypt, and “ stamping out” Obstruction, ‘Wartonian 
and otherwise, at Westminster. 
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DON^T!^^ 

ADYICE TO PEOPLE WHO WISH TO GET OK. 

Don’t (jttst BECjLusE toit happen to be a Great Genius, And then peel surprised, and hurt, and indignant because 

AND MEAN TO WrITB A PlAT, AND PAINT A PlOTUBE, AND PUB- MONTEPULOIANO SmTTHE (a STILL GREATER GeNIUS, WHO ffAS 
LISH A YoLUME op PoEMS) GIVE TwO FlNGERS TO GOOD OLD WRITTEN A PlAT, AND PAINTED A PICTURE, AND PUBLISHED A 

Dr. Jones, who brought tou into the World Yolume op Poems) only gives you One! 


THE EEAL PARLIAMENTAET 
WHIP. 

John Bull, loquitur : — 

Patience ? In face of long contanned sliame 
Patience Leodmes dishononraWy tame, . 

And wrath, a simple duty ! 1 ’ll not ptde 
Expostulations meek ; ’tis mine to rule, 
"When rulers of my own appointing fail, 

And in the face of faction ^wer grows pale, 
Halts cripplewise, or blindly stumbles on, 

All purpose palsied, and all compass gone ! 

These bogglers shame me. I am sick at soul ! 
How if Leviathan amidst a shoal 
Of minnows flounders hopelessly inert ? 
What hoot the f orees he can net exert ? 
Parliament? Pooh! A scene of aimless noise. 


A show of senile dolts and wrangling boys ! 
YOiere OHATHiM swayed, where fflininated 
PuEUBlE* 


A little loriling, with oomplaoent smirk 
Or histrionic soowl, consumes the hours 
With f aroehp melodrama. Danger lonrs, 

Or business long-delayed attention claims ? - 
Wkat matter ? Faction’s Httle soul, in flames 
With pfdce-grubhing grei^, its power mhst 
strain 

To snatch hy trick some petty party galm 
Fanatic fad, still ready to npset 
The Solar System in the hope to get 
Its little whim well launched, uplifts its hray 
like panniered Issaohar and blocks the way. 

They ’re wrong all round, and since self- 
nghtangseems 

The fondest and unlikeliest of dreams, 


My hand must intervene. Think they per- 
chance 

That I have watched theirmotley Morris-dance 
Of loud unrule and vulgar violence, 

Empty of chivalry and void of sense, 

Wifli tolerant eyes ? I tell them, not at all I 
They’re wrong all round, and now my' lash 
shaUfaH 

On all impartially. Eternal clack 
In vain would cover the continual lack 
Of stfll and steadfast wisdom. Talk I talk ! 
' talk!' 

The floods that laid the sandstone or the chalk, 
Held for each drop its atom, but this void 
Long 'v^sh of words is mischief unalloyed, 
Just iridescent slush, foredoomed to pass 
To sun-dried flats or end in mere morass ; 

Let the Ann land of purpose once appear 
From out the watery waste ; the tickled ear 
Of adulation stint of “ ebq.uence,” 

An e’en Obstruction, robbed of one pretence, 
Will limp and languish. 

As for that black pest, 
That Protean plague, with what amazing zest 
I ’ll lay the lash upon its callous hide ! 

I used to think that with an equal pride 
I niighb survey the Ins and Outs ; but then 
Both sides were patriots and were gentlemen, 
Opposed as equal fairly fighting foes, 

And not as low attorneys or bravos. 

They’ve changed all that! Obstruotioii’s 
faW touch 

Contaminating alL has proved too much 
For manuers, manhood, niamammity, 

All laws of the unwritten chivalry 
Of brave opponents in the civic lists. 

Unfair advantages, malicious twists. 


The conscious sly insinuated lie, 

Webbed with some veil of specious sopbistry ; 
The spurious wratb and simulated scoru, — 
These are tbeir weapons ! Is it to be borne ? 
Who first rebels ? The well-graced scholar 
bland ? 

The high blue-blooded magnate of the land ? 
The Prince of Commerce, or the slip of Hank ? 
i Hot they ! Good humour winks at PwcA-like 
prank, 

But foxy trick, small malice, manners had, 
And all the coarse equipment of the Cad, 
Shame him who ’ll use them, whether Irish 
churl 

Or “ noble ” would-be-ape of the Great Earl. 

Shame on them all ! As voluble as daws, 
Aimlessly noisy as an ass’s jaws ! 

The caeklmg Chief, the ** Leader” who’s so 
weak 

As to be led by cool and callow cheek 
To wink at the dishonour of delay. 

And mutely favour what he dare not say : 
The statesman soured by shelving, whom 
shrill spite 

With “candid” flouts prolongs the wmrdy 
fight; 

The posing patriot with his foolish flow 
Of muddled mock-heroics ; the smart beau. 
Self-deemed a Cinoinnatus, prosing long 
Of sham dishonour and flcumous wrong ; 

The crotcheteer where jibbing “conscience” 
. spends 

Its heartiest kicks upon embarrassed friends : 
The Cynic who, when age long toil would 
crown, 

To shift a hriok would bring the building 
down ; 
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The xnanTieriess malignaiits, and the herd 
Of catechists as aimless as absxiTd ; 

I know, I mark them all, and all shall learn 
Beneath ion^ silence what lieree wrath may bum 
Acainst these traitors to lon^-honoured rule, 

Blocked by the churl, dishonoured by the fool. 

Cure, adston / Look out, my patience long 
Is at an end. Time squanderers, ware the thong ! 

J/r, Punch, 

Eight, John I These cacklers shame will not abash, 
Sense check, nor honour bind,— so try the lash I 


A DRAMATfC SCHOOL TREAT. 

A TEiTiiPH has at last been achieved by the School of Dramatic 
Art. At a recent performance, for the benefit of that Establishment, 
of a new Play by Mr. Palgeite Sdosox, founded upon BImh 
JSbicsef a Miss Doeothy Deshb, a young Lady described by a con- 
temporary as “ a pupil,”— it does not say whether she is the sole pupil 
on the books, — appeared in the part of Hester Summerson with 
marked success. ‘‘ She ^splayed,” continues the approving Critic, 
referring to the educational advantages of the Dramatic School, 
“ qnalihes reflecting much credit on that Institution ; ” and as if to 
emphasise their quite exceptional character, he adds that “to the 
charm of a pretty face and lissom figure,” — valuable accomplish- 
ments, by the way, and reflecting the Highest credit on the curricu- 
lum, — “ a knowledge of the r^uirements of the Stage such as has 
usually to be gained by experience.” 

It was only natural that after such a signally successful and 
almost unexpected issue to the combined and protracted efforts of 
aEthe earnest patrons, vice-presidents, noblemen, professors, officers 
of the general Staff, well-wishers, acrobats, popular lecturers, and 
others who have had the interests of the cheery nttle stmggling con- 
cern so much at heart, they should meet to celebrate what might he 
reg^ded as the culling of the first ripe fruit of their united and 
assiduous labours ; and at the last usual monthly meeting of the 
Council it was at once proposed that the matter should he made the 
sn^ ect of some official ana congratulatory notice. 

The motion being agreed to without any very disagreeable or serious 
discussion, the Kegins Professor of Construction, Dr. Palgeate 
SiMPsoK*, D.A.S., and Official Adapter-General to the Institution, 
whose clever Drama had played such an important part on the occa- 
sion, was voted into the Chair, and proceeded, amidst deafening 
cheers, which lasted some minutes, and were with difficulty sup- 
pressed, in a few brief words to address the meeting. 

He said : He thanked them all for that manifestation of feeling, 
on which he could only put but one construction, and that was, that 
whatever he had done to Bleah House, it was quite dear the Council 
didn’t think he hiad brought the interests of the Institution to a 
Dead’-hck, {Boars of laughter,) He put the best construction on 
those jeers. Indeed, his whole life had been spent in putting the i 
best construction he could upon everything he coold lay hands upon. 
{Benewed laughter,) He would instance the present play as a case in 
^int. He h^ looked carefully fat Bleak House, and, being con- 
vinced that, situated as it was, it was bound to suffer from a fi'ost, 
what had he done ? 'Why, he had pulled it down, and reconstruetea 
it altogether. Yet it had bothered nim not a little. He did not see 
his way at first to getting rid of Tulktnghorn, Yet he had said to 
himself, “ TuU&inghorn must be killed by hook or by crook ! ” Then 
the happy thought struck him, “ Why not hy Krookf” His 
auditors knew the rest. They had seen how admirablyhe had been 
assisted by the^ representatiye of the character, Mr. H. Campbeld. 
But for the skill of that deyer Actor, it would have been quite 
impossible for him to have introduced the great feature in KrooVs 
part— the spontaneous combustion. Many an Actor can make 
an effective exit, but it wants a ve^ subtle acquaintanoe with 
Stage-business indeed to enable him “ ^ off ” in sight of 
the whole andienee. {Cheers,) Indeed, he might say willi 
truth that no Actor could do this even once without being 
a thoroughly finished Artist. Yet, Mr. H. CAHPBEii had 
accomplished it with “a realism,” as a contemporary grimly 
remarked, “that could not well nave been surpassed.” {Loud 
Uteghter,) The only puzzle to him now was how to reconstruct Mr. 
H. Campbell. {A yoke — “ You 'll do it ! ”) He believed he could. 
{Cheers,) Still, he did not ignore the difficulties that beset the path 
of a dramatic Author. He had no doubt that in giving a proper 
■ jSiage-shape to Martin Chu^lewit, for instance, he should find it 
necessary to cut out that personage himself entirely from the cast, 
and maSng Pedksnif the hero, let him ultimately be shot by Mrs, 
Gamp, Lte mention^ no name^ but he trusted that with this little 
change effected in the story, a distinguished and aecompli^ed Lady 
Amateur mi^t bedn^^ to look not unfavourably at* the part. 
(“JYear/”} Healsohatd hcq?aC(ff putting one or two more of DiOKEifs’s 


useful novels into “ adapted ” shape, and he conceived that two 
I or even three might he rolled into one, if necessary. It was 
^ merely a question of east. For the matter of that, if a theatre had 
a company of heavy salaries who could play the parts, why should 
not Domhty, Mr, Squeers, and Faqin all figure in the self-same 
piece? They might be brothers {^^ Hear !'') they might he cousins 
— they might be anything. ( Cheers,) What did it matter as long as 
they were all got m and provided with a good situation a-piece ? 
That was the constrnctor’s real business— to act like the proprietor 
of a registry office for servants and he contimially providing every- 
body with good situations. (“ Hear ! Sometimes a single Actor 
wanted several for himself, and then, in making the play, he, the 
learned Professor, found it necessary to ask that Actor how long it 
was since he left Ms last situation, and then provide Mm instantly 
with another. Indeed, it was a long familiarity with such a system 
that had enabled him to collaborate in the production of Ms celebrated 
All for Him / {Loud cheers,) And after that remark he^ thought he 
could not better conclude Ms observations than by expressing a fervent 
wish that their graceful and accomplished pupil, who had made so 
satisfactory a first appearance, might find her well-deserved success 
result in a decided and substantial Haul for Her 1 
The speech of the learned Professor was received with enthusiastic 
cheering, and he was about to resume Ms seat, when it being 
intimated that a strange Lady and Gentleman were waiting outside 
in the hall with a youthful pupU, and had asked for a Prospectus of 
the School Fees, the Meeting, after a hurried vote of thanks to the 
Chairman, hastily adjourned and rushed out to see what was up. 


CALLED BACK AND PULLED UP. 

Tee English Illustrated Magazine, published by Macmillan, is 
well worth two sixpences instead of one, if only for its admirable 
engravings. Excellent is the spirited account given by Mr, Abchi- 
BALD Fobbes in tMs number of “ How I Became a War Correspon- 
dent.” But Mr. Hugh Conway, merely because he has done one 
Wilkie-Collins-cum-Le-Fanu like book. Called Bach, should not 
trade upon tMs, and pose as a literary Fat Boy who “ wants to make 
your flesh creep,” and write such rubbish as PtrwZ Vargas, a Mystery, 
— the sort of story that any one who has once gone in for tMs kind of 
thing could run off the reel by the yard, Mr. Vice-Veesa-Anst^- 
Guthete made the same sort of firework success, followed by similar 
mistakes. Everytbing else is bright and artistic in Macmillan’s 
English Illustrated for April, but tMs one story— wMch is a Mac- 
MtiUancboly mistake. Why, the weakest of Mrs. Eibbell’s Weird 
Stories is worth a dozen of Paul Vargas, 

If Mi, Hugh Conway had called it “ A Sell” instead of “ A Mys- 
tery” Stay I is tiiat what he meant, after all? If so, as a prac- 

tical joke, he has succeeded. But the experiment is dangerous, as 
when a Magazine is token in by the Public, the Public doesn’t like 
I l^ing taken in by a Magazin^— not even by one writer in it. 

By tihe way, Mr. James Payn’s Literary Becollections, in the 
Cornhill, are very amusing. But the Giant's JftoSe is too long, drags, 
and wants cutting — or, being a robe, perhaps it only requires a little 
trimming. 

Bedistribution of Seats. 

On the pests who use seats in the House to brew storms, 

Mr, Punch would inflict a sharp sentence ; 

All Members who make a bad use of its “ forms,” 

Should be shunted to Stools — of repentance ! 

Shaeespeabiana, — ^We read in the paper that at the Southwark 
Police-Court the other day— 

‘‘William Shakespeaub, 65, a tall, powerful-looHng man, was placed 
at the bar, before Mr. Bbiugb, charged with being drunk and riotous in 
Meadow Row, Hew Kent Road^ and assaulting Georgb Bowen, 174 M, and 
Henry Fitzgerald, 154 M, in. the execution of their duty.” 

We have heard of a certam Mr* William Shakespeaee who wrote 
Ck)medies and Tragedies, and who did not always behave himself as 
well as he shoula* In fact at one time he was in the hands of 
keepers, — ^not as a lunatic, but as a poacher. Possibly the Gentleman 
above-mentioned is a descendant. Why did not some enterprising 
Manager secure him, get him to write a Trage(^ and advertise an 
“ entirely new play by William Shaespeare ” ? What an attraction, 
too, he might have- been at the Shakspearian Show at the Albert Hall 
in May ! Unfortunately he found “ the quality of Mercy is not 
strained” at the Southwark Police-Court, even for William 
Shakespeare, for Mr, Bridge was inconsiderate enough to sentence 
him to six months’ hard labour. We commend him to the attention 
of the Shakspearian Society when he comes out. 

Layot Bulletin about W. E. G.— “ Vox, et prcBterea,’--‘Nile,^^ 
{Signed) B-ND-LPK Ch-ech-ll, M,D. 





IN 


H.R.H. PRINCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF ALBANY. BoRN APRIL 7 , 1853 . Died March 28, 1884 . 

"With vliat a thook of sorrow, wliat arrest Good Albert’s soa, in liim there seemed again. On a great Nation’s sorrow-stricken lips, 

Of a whole Nation’s pulse, the tidings fell To lire the cultured grace, the golden speech, Some comfort to the mother, the young wife 

lake mid-day darkness! Toungandloyedsowelll That won the English heart, and seemed to teach Mouminguntimely that much-treasured life, 

A Prince whose ripening promise bore the test, The life of Courts a higher, prouder strain. Some lessening of the darkness of eclipse. 

All-searching, of comparison with him The golden bough is broken, in mid-Spring JEow yocal were our offeiiug ! But the gold 

"Whose passing moyed a people to true tears ; The glad leayes fall ! She who might fondly trace Of sympathetic silence now seems best, 

Whcwe memoay not the fame-defeating years, The well-loyed father in the son’s calm face. Though many tongues hereafter shall attest 

Nor cold detraofciDn’s breath can erer dhiu Is doubly stricken. Might affection bring, Loye for the memory of Leopold ! 
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EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIAET OE TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday Xight, March '24. — ^Debate on Eran- 
cHse Bill opened by Lord John Maotees. Most ladylike speeeb. 
Etdl of italics, notes of admiration, and seTcral postscripts, eon- 
olnding by Greek quotation done into English, imploring House, if 


they must kill him, might he ask that he should at least see his fate, 
and die in the open face of day ? 

Lord ErrzMATJRrcE soothed to sleep by Mannees’s manner. Woke 
up just in time to hear the peroration. Eising hurriedly, and rubbing 
his e3res, he said, Perhaps the l^oble Lord will give notice of that 
question.” 

J OHN Beioht sitting in old comer-seat below Gangway, ready for 
another tussle with opponents of Parliamentary Beform. House 
filled up to hear Mm. Curious to see him sitting there as nervous as 
if the clock had been put back forty years, and he were about to 
make maiden speech. Face fiushed, lips dry, and hand fitfully 
clutching at paper. Liberals gave him good hearty cheer when on 
his legs. This seemed to do him good, but he falter^ through open- 
ing sentences. These bore directly upon Lord John’s speech, and 
proved to be the best part of Ms oration. On the whole, a woeful 
falling ofi from old times. As positive as ever, but so pointless! 
Once protested that he could not tom his back on himself,” but 
goes back on himself in pitiful poverty-stricken way. The Cave, 
long ago worn out, brought on St^ again ; also the quotation from 
himseH about the alternative of Heland oeing unmoored and set 
again in the sea two thousand miles to Westward. 

House listened respectfully but not without sorrowful disappoint- 
ment, and as dinner-time came, Members, whom GiiADSTONEhnsame 
subject held in thrall till the soup was cold and fish spoiled, openly 
dropped ofi in twos and threes. Fact is, there is no fight in the 
business. Conservatives don’t dare meet Beform Bill with negative. 
Go blowing on it harmless side wind that means nothing. House 
naturally depressed on threshold of six nights’ talk lea^g up to 
inevitable and unalterable conclusion. 

Best speech of night Jemmy Lowthee’s. James not to be tied 
and bound down by poHticai exigences. Heyer liked Beform. 
Doesn’t like it now. and no kicldng-strap will keep Ms heels off Ihe 


Ywesffay.— Another dav absolutely wasted. Bandouph came up 
fresh with old inquiry, ^‘What’s your policy in Egypt?” This 
goes on tin Five. Then Cattle Plague Bill on. Speeches made by 
friends of the BiU np to almost last moment, when Joseph Gixlis 
stepped in, and blandly talked BiU out. Pretty plain to me country 
won’t stand tMs much longer. ^ If House doesn’t dissolve itself, will 
be done for them. Shall have, instead of Pjbudde’s Pu^, the People’s 
P^ge. Been getting my Election Address ready. Here ’s the first 

“To the Electors of Barks.— Gentlemen, when I first solicited 
your suffrages, I followed long-established usage, describing my 
political principles and aUnding to questions of the day. But oter 
tong oter meree, as they say on le Continong, The old times when 
the House of Commons was a political assembly governed by rules of 
conduct acceptable among Gentlemen are gone by, and learning, 
culture, and eloquence are no longer of account. I move with the 
times, and I trust I shall feel equal to their present requirements. 

“ Whilst, Gentlemen, I therefore say nothing on political questions, 
I assure you that my health is good, my voice unimpaired, and as to 
considerations of what is due to public service and to the dignity of 
the House, I have carefully eliminated them. I can sit np all night 
without auy refreshment save of a liqnid nature, and I am good for 
howling through the following day if necessary, I will make alliances 
with any political party in the House in order to woriy the Govern- 
ment. I will load the paper with questions of wMch 1 am careful to 

ve oral notice, reading out every word. When a Minister answers, 


wrangle witn oitd ana nnauy give nouce xo repeax xne quesxion 
on another day. AH of wMch you will perceive takes up time and 
prevents business being done. When a BiU is before the House on a 


nox always aocuraxeiy onx vigorousi]^ ana witn contagious cneeiiui- 
ness. Ho raxai^m false colours for James. Hopulling on the course. 
He runs strai^t both at Newmarket and Westrainstar, and the 
people he runs up against don’t like Mm the less for it. 

Business ilist night* s debate on Franchise BiU. 


Wednesday, or at a Morning Sitting, and some hours’ Debate has 
taken place, I come iu at the last moment and talk it out, causing the 
whole sitting to go for nothing, I move the adjournment of the House 
in order to ask the Government who is responsible for Osman Diona’s 
hair being cut. I bawl interruptions when Mr. Gladstone is onMs 
feet, which irritates Mm and leads to a scene. 

ness done, f now ask y^r suf&rages in order that I maybe returned 
to prevent its accomplishment. What is now wanted as a proper 
recommendation for a Member of Parliament is a cast-iron constitu- 
tion and a thorough contempt for the old traditions of Parliamentary 
life. These, Gentlemen, are mine, and I am yours to command, 

“Toby.” 

Fancy that ’U fetch ’em. 

Wednesday* — ^Been quite in the nursery line to-day. Wahton 
got on his Patent Medicines Bill, and Bbyce Ms Infants (in Arms) 
Bin, TMs last a useful practical measure, in strikhm contrast with 
many crotchets House asked to consider. Clause One makes it a 
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misdemeanor to hold any infant in a position that would bring its 
head where its feet ought to be. Clause Two regulates the heat of 
the bath, and, read in conjunction with Clause Pive, w^ reduce the 
anriTial production, unhappily increasing, of parboiled infants. 
Clause Three provides for damages in cases where children have 
been (so-called) accidentally sat upon. Second Section of the Bill deals 
with peramhnlator question : Provides that on fine Spring or Summer 
days, wheu streets crowded, extra police (to be charged to the Itate- ] 
payers) shall be engaged to clear wajr for perambulators, 
persons obstructing perambulators, or, in cases of previous convic- 
tions, openly objecting to be run over, may be taken before nearest 
Magistrates, and summarily dealt with. 

BOl had very favourable reception. Ince moved rejection ; 
on other hand, Horace took his Davey in favour of it. Eminent 
legal opinion being thus divided, paternal instinct prevailed, and 
Second Beading; carried by rattling majority. Business done , — 
Infants Bill read a Second time by 208 votes agaiust 73. 

Thursday, — This is what the Marchioness would call ‘ a wonner 
fer Warton,’ said Captain O’Shay. Firth had called attention to 
wholesale blocking of Bids by intelligent representative of Bridport. 
Asked whether it was not wilful obstruction. Speaker could not 
say it came within letter of Buie, but was distinct violation of its 
spirit. Finished by throwing out broad hint to House to take the ; 
matter in its own hands. Wartoh a little downcast. 

“ Cheer up, old man,” said Labby. “ You 'to not at‘ the end of j 
your tether. House may growl, but it won’t bite. Haven’t been 
here so long as some people, but think I know the House pretty well. 
In all things that concern its own procedure, it ’s the most timid old 
woman in the world. There ’s not a Yestry m the kingdom would 
stand you for a fortnight. Ton aie an exceedingly stupid person, 
vulgar in your manner, limited in your intelligence, neither good- 
humoured nor good-natured. Yet here you ’ve been Session after 
Session sitting on the House like a nightmare, neither doing good 
yourself, nor letting other people do good. House grumbles and 
groans, protests its time’s wasted, and mat it’s made the laughing- 
stock of the country, and does notning more. And it ’ll go on doing 
nothing more till palings are pulled down somewhere. Don’t distress 
yourself about to-night. Yon ’re quite safe ; much safer than the j 
prospects of puhlie business.” 

More Debate ou Franchise Bill. Lively ^eeeh from young George ' 
Bussell who has grit in him. Promising maiden oration from- 
Lo wther, not J EiBiY,” but James W. Baikes gloomily vitriolic. 

“ Looks as if he had risen from the tomb to whack Gladstone on 
the head and warn us agamst the Agricultural Labourer,” said Har- 
COXTRT, in carefully subdued aside. 

For hour or two House empty. Thorold Bogees, moving softly 
about in new pair of patent leather pumps, whispers his latest 
epigram by way of cheering depressed spirits of few Members present : 

*‘'WTiat lawyers, and critics, and artists have felt, 

Tour CoLBBiDGES, Btjssblls, and Frosts, 

Is that Lawes is a far better sculptor than Belt, 

For he ’s chiselled him. out of his costs.” 

Towards eleven o’clock, when we ought to he going home, having 
done good night’s work, Chamberlain appears. House filled up. 
Scene grows lively. Chamberlatn — mildest-mannered man that 
ever cut a throat” — ^plods pleasantly along, dropping little hits of hot 
sealing-wax all over Conservative Benches, '^mch are in constant 
commotion. “ Like popped corn on the frying-pan,” as Mr. Charles 
Bussell (who has been to America) observes. 

Business done, — ^Further Debate on Franchise Bill. 

BViday,SfsA news to-nigbt. Young Albany’s dead— dead ere 
bis prime. A blameless, kindly gentleman, with scholarly instincts 
and a great desire to do Ms duty. Question whether House should 
forthwith adjourn ? Ho precedent found for such course. Ministers 
wisely decline to make one. All very well to postpone festivities, 
but House of Commons not a festive scene. &, having dried our 
eyes, get to work again. Business Farmer PELL’sLoeal Tax- 
ation Besolution carried against Government by 208 against 197. 


0 . 033 !® A iims® Surprise. — ^Last Friday, England was suddenly 
informed by the Corre^Kmdents, who represent tie Wise Men of the 
East, that tim War was over, and the troops were coming hack. Ho 
more flourish about the announcement than there would have been 
had the troops gone out for a holiday, to a tea-fight, and were retom- 
ing the same evening. The War oter ? Dear me I is it, really ? 
what^s the Hne in Tom Thumb ^*Bebellion’s deadi aa].d now 
wq ’li jgo to Mreakfast I ” But stop — isn’t there someone still out there 
in a difficulty ? Oh, yes, Gordoh— General Gordon.. Ah— yes— of 
eouzse. W^, before tnis appears we shall probably bave heard 
s^me^bing more about but— anyhow--d;he War’s over; and 
we are still fighting, stiE killing and behig killed, yet, we. 

Sfe cm til® besfe authority the War is over, and it’s righti 
Ahl huml— isit? 


SOMETHING LIKE A PUNISHMENT ! 

{A Fragment from the Eecords of a Court.) 

Cold and shivering, the poor creature was torn from her home ! 
A few hours before she had been warmly clad, and seated in front of 
a bright and cheerful fire. Wbat a contrast ! A biting cruel wind— 
ber dress scarcely reaching to her neck, and certainly not covering 
an inch of arm ! 

Ab ! she was too old for this cruelty ! It would bave tried the 
strength of her youngest daughter, so it was top much for her with 
her threescore years and more ! Oh, the pity o’ it,^ the pity o’ it ! 

And she had led a comparatively blameless life. She was no 
political prisoner, she had been fairly just in all her dealings. Then 
why drag her forth like this— half naked— to face the cruel blast of a 
wintry forenoon ? 

But she had to face more than a wintry blast. For hours, as she 
was carried to the House of Detention, she had to run the gauntlet 
of a brutal moh thirsting to jeer at her wretchedness. A terrible 
ordeal tMs ! There she sat in her vehicle of torture, while the very 
scum of a mighty city made her a target for their brutal jests ! 

And then, weary and sick at heart, she became hungry ! But, 
bound in many wrappings, she could not move. It was her part to 
suffer the pains of semi-starvation I 

At length the march of degradation was over ! The vehicle had 
rolled, step by step, yard by yard, through Ihe mouthing mob until 
it reachea that gloomy pile which for a time was to become her 
prison. Her progress had been slow, but now she was hustled out of 
her conveyance, and pushed, half fainting, up a ffight of steps. She 
noticed that she had many sister victims— some matrons like herself, 
some crones even older, some mere girls who had scarcely left the 
nursery— and one and all were cold and browbeaten. They had no 
strength left for resistance, and so yielded without a struggle to the 
rough treatment of the red-coated official who received them. 

Our victim entered the stone hall. After a pause in a side room, 
where she was deprived of a poor cloak she had managed to fling 
around her before she was driven from home, she was hurried up a 
stone staircase lined with armed men, who roughly motioned her to 
proceed. 

And now she found herself in a gloomy prison, guarded at its two 
entrances by more armed men, who carried halberds, and seemed 
prepared immediately to slaughter those from whom any kind of 
opposition might be expected. The apartment wMch she now occu- 
pied was full of fellow sufferers. The wind wMstled through tMs 
room mournfully. In the centre were a few chairs, wMch had been 
fought for, and secured by the first-comers. 

Hungry, cold, thirsty, and weary, our poor victim stood near a 
window, waiting to see what next would happen. At a signal of the 
armed men, the crowd of prisoners rushed, squahblmg and pushing 
amongst themselves, into a new apartment, similar in appearance to 
the one they had just left. The moment they were all m, bars and 
chains were put up to keep them safe. Again and again was tMs 
change made, until at length our poor victim was nearly dead with 
fatigue. 

And now the moment of supreme torture had arrived. Encum- 
bered by a heavy garment, which nearly tripped her up, she was 
ordered to approach a group of gorgeously-attired strangers, who 
seemed to regard her wiinout a vestige of compassion. But this was 
not enough. She was reguired to walk backwards ! For a moment 
she refused. But men with swords and spears were there to over- 
come resistance ! Broken down with hunger and fatigue, cold and 

old and miserable, she 

* « * » * » 

“ But wbat is all tMs about?” interrupts the gentle Header at 
tMs point. ‘*Is Mr, Bunch giving some details about a case of 
Teuetian Torture in the olden tune ? ” 

** Ho,” comes the answer. “ Although the mistake is reasonable 
enough, Mr, Bunch is doing nothing of the sort. He is merely 
recounting the adventures of a London Dowager attending a modern 
Drawing Boom I ” 

“Dear me!” exclaims the gentle Header. “The sketch reads 
more like the story of a visit to a prison than a sojourn in a palace ! ” 

And Mr, Bunch agrees with Mm ! 


SHAKSPEARE IN THE SOUDAN, 

There is o>Barliament lhat shapes our end, 
Bough Hewett, how we will. - 


JoYEUi Hews a B^ter^s Te]bgram ,) — “ Several Sheiks 

belonging to the Samarar^ Damileh, * and Hoorah tribesj formerly 


the Hussars ! Huzzah ! Hoorah ! 


^ UOIiHl^JPONRiElITS. — Isl no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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A Jumping Bace. A Dark Three-Tear-Old. Landing the Stakes. 







THE FASHIONABLE FLOWER. 

A DAFFODIL IDYL. 

Let it be as Fashion wills— 

In the Park, or in the Row — 

Nothing wear hut Daffodils ! 

In the valley, on the hills, 

In the street, whereVr yon go — 

Let it be as Fashion wills. 

Though the East wind blights and chiUs, 
Though we think of frost and snow, 
Nothing wear hut Daffodils ! 

Little girls in frocks and frills. 

As they scamper to and fro, 

Let it be as Fashion wills. 

Maids in ginghams, silks and twiiis— 
Mary, Nina, Nellie, Flo— 

Nothing wear hut Daffodils! 

Heedless of the Florist’s bills, 
Thoughtless of the sum yon owe — 

Let it be as Fashion wills. 

Nothing wear hnt Daffodils ! 


‘ ' Strike , hnt Hear I ” 

t We thought the days when the “quality” protected 

itself with paid hrnisers was past. If so, what is the 
^aning of the following advertisement in the Dailt/ 

QMITH’S STRIKER, &c., wants JOB. djd. hoim. Two 
k 3 years at trade. Age 19. 

Or there ’s another view of it. Who ’s “ Job ” ? J ob 
will need all the jpatriaxeh’s patience to stand being 
struck by Smith’s Striker at an hour. 


Too-too One, Bar One. A Promising Outsider. Pulling off the Handicap. 1 THE Premier’s Song. — “There’s no place like CbomJe/” 


JOE SOCIETY'S SAKE. 

■ The following advertisement from the Times is almost touching in 
its earnestness : — 

F ob SOCIETy*S sake. — a Lady and. Gentleman with a small, 
beautifaUy-fUrnished bouse, are open to RECEIVE another MARBT.ED 
COUPLE, on moderate terms. Near Holland Park.— Address, &c. 

It suggests two people being utterly weary of one another, and 
yearning for sensible society, when the honeymoon has waned. It 
ought to have been made into a poem. Thus — 

’Tis odd, when two people each other adore, 

That each iSnds the other sometimes is a bore ! 

When very much married for better or worse, 

To change for the better they ’re seldom averse I 
From honeymoon dreaming they suddenly wake, 

And welcome the world “ for society’s sake ” I 

W'e sometimes feel duH, so we ’re wiBing to share 
The mansion we ’ve furnished with taste and with care ; 

’Us bright and ’tis pleasant, and near Holland Park, 

Its aspect is cheerful from daylight to dark I 
And a nice married couple we ’re willing to take. 

On moderate terms, “ for society’s sake ” ! 

If we have the luck, and we chance to entice 
A couple to dwell in onx sweet Paradise, 

Its joys and its pleasures they ’ll quickly restore, 

When boredom and bliss are divided by four ! 

A moderate offer we ’re willing to make, ' 

And sacrifice much “ for society’s sake ” I 


Etocsa Cares aitd Easter Eggs,— Some beautiful specimens of 
the latter from the nest of the Sparrow— no, Sparagnapane— have 
arrived at our office quite safely ; all fresh j but, to our taste, these 
Eggs are ovKrdtme* Also some quite too too-too Easter Cards, ^th- 
out any ^nasaae /and address (except Mr, JPutnch^s) on them. Where 


SOME CHARLES THE EIRST^S HEADS/* 

“Mr, Tick complained that he could not keep Chaelbs the Fiest’s 
Head out of bis memorial .*^ — Tand Coppcrjield. 

Mr, Ashmead Tbe Russian Advance in Merv.” 

Mr, Joseph Biggar, — “ ’Ear, ’ear! ” 

Mr, J, L, Toole,— My friends Mr. Irving and Mr. Sms Reeves,” 
Jir. Irving, — “ My friends Mr. Toole and Mr. Sms Reeves.” 

Mr, Sims Beeves, — “ My friends Mr. Irving and Mr. Toole.” 

Mr, Chaplin, — “ Cattle Disease.” 

Mr, Bradlaiigh, — “ My seat.” 

Mr, SoUingshead, — “ Brioked-up Exits,” 

Mr, A, €, ^«ow6Mr7ia.—“ Victor Hugo.” 

ifcfr. Victor Hugo , — “ M^meme ! ” 

lord Bandolph Churchill, — “ Mr. Gladstone.” 

Lord Wolseley, — “ Short Service.” 

The Lord Chief Justice, — “ I have heard of and seen nobody.” 
Mr, Soward Vincent, — “ Suicide, not Murder.” 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson, — “ Both Cain and the Serpent were Licensed 
Victuallers.” 

Mr, Pinero, — “An Organised Opposition.” 

Sir H. B, Brummond Wolff, — “ The Protection of England.” 
Lord Tennyson, — “ Where are my clothes F” 

Bev, Canon WiJberforce, — “Cold Water.” 

Miss Mary Anderson, — “ Single Bliss.” 

Mr, Edward Lawson, — “ The largest circulation.” 

The Marquis of Q^e^sherry, — “ Open Ditches.” 

JIfr. Bohert Browning:’—^*' Professor Jowett.” 

Sir Andrew Light Claret and Water.” 

Mr, Archibald fforhes, — “My old Soldier Blood.” 

Mr, Augustus B[arris , — “ Le thiatre, dost mot / ” 
ilfr. J, M, Advertisement.” 


and can’t' somebody invent an entire' novelty F At all events 
Cards.” 


BRIGHT IDEAS AT THE BOAT-RACE. 

A Boat is something like a Cat— you will not get on with it if you 
“ stroke ” it the wrong way. It is also an illustration (which would 
have pleased Sir Pertinax~ MacSyeophanthim%eli) of the advantage 
of politeness, as nothing is ‘conducive ,to' its advance than an 

aafoit“bow.” * 


Q 
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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 

ISnmksm, ^*Ybs; HiJSTiNGS is A ohaeming elace, and has 

QUITE A PEOULIAE— A— AND EALF-MBLANCHOLY INTEREST FOE MB. 
Wb OAMB OYBE mTH TEE C^ONQUBEOE, YOU ENOW ! ” | 

Fair JSodmim {taie from Paris}, ** Ah,' that must have been 

YBEY TEYINO! Ws OAMB OVEE WITH THE CAI>A1S-J)0UVRES,V 

^S. tHes not to look foolish, \ 

THE SUEVIYAL OF THE FITTEST j 

OR, SOKETHINa LIKE A LANDLORD. 

liXSSJ^-^Apud^ 1984, A.D. Scene— 2%6 Library of the Marq[Tiis of 
SwALLOWLAND. Present ike Marquis and his Man of Business. 
The table is strewn with Title-deeds^ Maps^ Charts^ §*c. 

Marmm {complacently). Well, Moultee, I fancy that at last we 
are within sight of land I 

Mr, MouUer, The metaphor,^ my Lord Marquis, is marked by 

Marquis, Ahem I ^^uite so 1 ^^had not so considered it, hut with 
our race fitness is an instinct. And you really think we snail bring 
that siafp-necked Nail-man to his Imees at last r 
Mr, MouUer, Haven’t a doubt of it, my Lord. He has long been 
your only surviving rival. With the exception of his miserable twenty 
thousand acres whole land— and water, too, for that matter— of i 

me United Kin^om has long been your private freehold. 

Marquis {JwUy), Yes I Just imagine] ! A stubborn jumped-up 
third descendant of a Brununagem tiu-tack manufacturer oontena 
with Me for the monopoly of land-holding, and hinder by ten good 
yeans the realisation of the Great Ideal! 1 1 
Mr, Mm^r, It is mdeed an alaroeity When your Lordship’s 
• i^fandfather first conceived the noble ambition of concentrating in me 
posse^n of the head of his family the freehold of his Native Land, 
other Ideals, was latched to scorn by the brawli^ levellers 
iHme time. Your resnectea progenitor argued thus : “ The Land is 
Monopoly of the Few. These blatant Socialistic agitators 


SBd progenitor argued thus : “ The Land is 
Few. These blatant Socialistic agitators 


aim at making it the common possession of the Many. I wiD render 
it the Exclusive Privilege of the One ! ” The scientific theory of the 
survival of the fittest bids fair to be vindicated in your person, my 
Lord, by your Lordship’s becomiug that One ! 

Marquis, Ah, yes. It has been a tough fight, though, and even 

^by the way, how has that Thames riparian question between 

myself and the residents of Camfordham been decided ? 

Mr, Moulter, In your favour, my Lord. The riparian leaseholders 
are— at their own expense, of course— to carry their grounds right down 
to the river, and the public traffic will have to make a detour of a mile 
and a quarter— for the present. We hope next year to exclude the 
public from the left bank of the river for the whole thirteen miles 
between Camfordham and Maplemead. 

Marquis, That ’s right, Mouxtee I The Public, as ^ the levellers 
vaguely call the tag-rag-and-bob-tail of the country, is getting too 
bounoeably exacting. Want to walk on the banks of my river where 
and when they like ; fish in its waters at their own sweet will ; and 
indulge in what they are pleased to call the “harmless recreation ” 
of boating and pic-nicing without restriction ! Monstrous I 

Mr, Moulter, It is, my Lord! The pettiest little suburban 
villa-dweller, who ’d howl himself apoplectic if he caught a strange 
youngster angling in his four-by-six fish-pond, vtill talk largely 
about the “ hardship” of not being made free of your eyots and 
backwaters when he ttes .his red-faced wife out for a Sunday 
morning’s gudgeon-fishing. 

Marquis, Precisely 1 You— ah— really put these things very well, 
Moultee. You — ah ! — should be in Parliament to — ah ! defend the 
Eights of Property, which very shortly, as you say, will be my 
ri^ts. 

Mr, Moulter [effusivelv). Oh! my Lord — the honour — the 
privilege of— ah !-^efenaiiig 

Marquis [indignantly). When men appeal — as some still do 
appeal — (in the admirable ,words of Sir Bobus Reel) in the most 
mischievous, infiammatory, and ill-conditioned manner to the very 
worst passions that can be engendered by ignorance, poverty, and a 
sense of injustice, it is high time that— ah I— somebody else, should 
be there to, to— ah ! — appeal to— well, quite different passions. 

Mr, Moulter [eagerly), Ouite so, my Lord! The passions 
engendered by the desire to possess the land and exercise its exclusive 
privileges are doubtless the fiercest and basest, the most grasping 
and unscrupulous that can inspire 

Marquis [disturbed). Ahem! Moultee, Ahem! 

Mr, Moulter [adroitly). That can inspire those whom pedigree and 
a wise Providence have not marked out as the inheritors or — ahem ! — 
aconmulators of Landed Property. 

S uis [relieved), WeE turned, Moultee, weE turned ! I must 
y sound Smugsby about your probable chances in Slugford. 
But now, how about that trespass case in Pibrochshire ? 

Mr, Moulter, My Lord, in future any person caught off the main 
roads in any of your Lordship’s Game Counties wiu be liable to be 
shot as a poacher ; whilst anyone found wandering in the hills with- 
out a pass, may be summarily pitched over. the nearest precipice, or 
tossed into the next loch. 

Marquis, Ah ! that ’s as it should be, Moultee I Nothing less 
will keep the moors and mountains free of the confounded herd of 
tourists, and botanists, and painter-feUows, or make the Eights of 
Property worth a twopenny rap, as Lord Handy Biechem womd say. 
By the way, what do you calculate is the net gain to me of the leases 
that have just fallen in at Westminster ? 

Mr, Moulter, A million and a quarter, my Lord. 

Marquis, AIL Unearned Increment, as the gabblmg doctrinaires 
call it. 

Mr, Moulter, Every penny, my Lord. 

Marquis, Hum! hum! Anything further to telL me this morning, 
Mr. Moultee ? 

Mr, Moulter, Well, m’Lord, I tbiok we shall succeed in getting 
the BiH through for constituting the Thames above Slangbourne a 
strict preserve, for making Wastwater a private lake, for summarily 
ejecting the twenty thousand tenants on the Crowsfoot Estate, for 
erecting an hotel in the middle of Hyde Park, for enclosing Burnham 
Beeches, and running a railway with twenty stations through the 
Lake District. The Nail-man, as your Lordship humorously calls 
Mr. Hammeekead of Birmingham, opposed them aH ; but his oppo- 
sition was too evidently interested. We were able to show how his 
Gray’s Common Estate gradually grew from permission granted to 
his great-grandfather to put a donkey out to grass there. This 
created a prejudice gainst him which his demonstration that your 
Lordship’s Fenbury Flats Park originated in a stolen drying-ground 
surreptitiously enmosed failed to remove. 

Marqms, Naturally, naturally ! 

Mr, MouUer, And quite properly ! How could Landed Estates 
have been accumulated, without those time-honoured and law-eon- 

secrated ahem I appropriations which rude and rascally Eadicals 

call theft f Shall we say that the Israelites stole Canaan ; that 
William the Conqxteeoe stole England, or that your Lordship and 
your Lordship’s ancestors heNe ' stolen the hundreds of thousands of | 
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THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 


I nc.AM rxi- , ^«„»Tm»TT 

T xr, <?Tinir.MA 2 IAGSK ' IS TOG BOH’T COT THE DiALOGTrB, AlTD COME TO TOT BGSINESS, 

Mr. M. “ STOT ZTy/fcr r»/re.M ai 


(»Ao has heen rea^ a 

SET Monia^ the private freehold of one nobk Landoamer-^y^J- 

f5; hi oay^ k 

T J - 1 :«^;i «niTx/wm 4 :r<»fT«n rtf Ifliided ‘DTOTjerty nas reacnea ira 


haskardY^^e eonceixtratipaot Jfiaea 


Con, for a Conservative CatecTiiser. 

■Wht is yoOT mouth, Sir.-pardon the in 

Like ^day Closing ? /aradOTl Eh ? ^utit? 

Because ’tis (in the House) an “ Open anestion I 
(For Heaven’s sake shut it ! } 

SK^ iSSS.Vap.^.*»* 

of battfe-pictuxes. 
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NOTES BY NIBBS.^^ a questionable shf 

(Literary and Lrarmtie). basket I cau&bt 

7^ .ToivA^stiiefimstof ao^_^ycoa^ *" 15 wn^nr 7 ^ 


criticisms on* Our Only Tragedian. Unfortunately it came m sucbs 
a questionable shape, done up just like any one of those nuisances, 
called “ circulars, that it was at once chucked into the waste-paper 


basket. I caught sight of the cover just in time to know what a 
treasure I had k)st . 


well^itten artSeentiW Mr. John Clatton's St. Bernard mastiff having distinguished him- 
Redism Bel^d^fFoot^^^ ” in the self last week and displayed a taste for a tit-bit out of a waiter’s leg, 
Keaiism tie^a tne r oo iig , , , _£ which luxury m. Clatton W to make a hole in a fiver by the 

ad^crXlfc PiETEinGE, the worthy beak, who was natuially 
capital specimen number), to. i^s favi^ ox ^ »»-^tbfi Court Manaa-ement. ever awake to 


::do-o 


Mural Decoration. — The 
Wiison - Barrett-as-Clau- 
diau Picture Poster seen 
from a distance. 


Mr^ R^^atT” the Manager’s dog in the title r6le. Mr. Aethuh Cecil thinks the 
Srae Sh^can do everything she under- dog would draw. The waiter swears that he draw when he we^^ 

S’ “^ al^auallyXirafie manner.” for Ms leg, -only ^at ie drew Mood, was not omte^hat 

Ttoa flo-aiu tlmuffh » equally ” may be Mr. CECIL meant. The partners at the Court will probably come to 
^ble qnsSiOion o/ tbe the conoliiBion that the nohle heast has not rendered Mmself s^- 
“SmiSde.” But to. 'WmsECEiLi) goes <aenfly TOpMar to warrant them m runiimg him as a Dog-Sto. 
on to anoloffise for her thus: “.She has Besides the dog displayed a lack of intelligence m not ha^g selected a 
been uSSateThow^^^^ latf^ the distinguished character for his attack ; 
series of parts she has been called upon to l^^j ^iit it wasn t the right person. 

interuret^’ out a Duke, or a Lord, or some notability, and if the sly Dog s 

1^'ow, Mrs. Kendal is to all intents and photograph had ’^en pre^usly exhibited m shop-wiimows, the pro- 
•Durnosk a Manageress “Hare and auction of The Bog of Jkfontor^ris would have been the hit of the 
TTiPana TTat?t; , KENDii, & season,-<r rather it wonld haye been a Mte a big catoh at the 
^ongh not so nominated in the Conrt. Mr. Ciamoit now describes the St. Bernard as a good 
playhiU, and is it likely that tMs lady wter dog.” • x t *t, • j * j> 

Laid ever be ‘IcaU^ upon to interpret a But I jan^e for more ^an a ^ my 


part ”wMch she had not herself chosen? mnldn’t she have a voice ^otes. tne Auru numoer oi mr. ooorr » 

M it, and a pretty powerful one too? Don’t Managers choose ^ 

their own pieces and Wir own parts? And as from unfortunate 184. 0 my he^l 0 my head! my to ! 0 

experience they come to mistrust their own judgment on merely goroo! goroo! mat have I se^? Can it be ? Why do I sud^my 
hearing a play read to them, or on reading it themselves, is not recah tnm, the sprightly, the comic Polly Eccies? And what 

I ... . .-P ^ . A- ♦- A* ovirt/i An Ivr inomnACt tviA ta AVAiOTm w* 


this the reason why they rush over to Paris to see a new play suddenly mspires me to exclaim, 

perfomed, when they iattOT themsdves that they can at once tell te^ntson tremble ! let Bkowuino beware ! 

youif, in an Enghsh dress, it will suit a London public r Or gone are the laurels they both of ’em wear ! 

But this by the way. If Mrs. Kendal has been ‘unfortunate of late gee Polly oil Pegasus soaring aloft,— 

! in a series of parts,” surely she has only herself and partners to thank. A serious poem signed “ Maeie Banceoet ! ” 

Mr. WiNGPiELD by implication throws the blame on the Authors, as y • i. u • j a j ’x. aux 4 . 

is the fashion with some Critics who, not liking to blame the Actor, . I read it once, I read it tmce, not havmg understood it the first 
“‘give it’ to the Bard,” ».s., make a scape-goat of the much- tune, and then, like the soldier who lent a certain amount on ^ 
enduring, long-suffering Dramatic Author, and force him to stand as sword, I wipe away a tew, as, once more inspired, I strike my lute, 
whipping-boy for some popular stage favourite. Mr- Lewis and smg softly ^very softly, and very Bancroftly 
WiNGEiEtD knows better than this— and this is the only unreality How doth the busy Mrs. B. 

in his “ Realism behind the Footlights.” Improve the shming hour ? 

The compilation of the new volume entitled The JSumour and ^ poetm 

Bathos of Charles Bichens must have been a labour of love to Mr. Wegg-like power. 

Charles Kent, It might rank among a list of Dickens’s “ Cuide- The Poetess sings of something that passed “ over her boyhood 
Books,” only tMs is a Ctdde-Book to Dickens’s Works, wMch is of — (Mrg. Banceoet’s boyhood I 0, Pippo ! bless her 1) — “ like a beam 
course a very different affair. There is a fitness, too, in the name of of Wy light,” What sort of light is tMs ? Lime, electric, or ordinary 
I the compiler of this work, as it is right that Kent should cherish the gas ? Ah me ! but it ’s too beautiful ! And then, struggling with a 
memory of Dickens, .Dickens having been very much at’taehed to choking sensation in my throat, I read on about “ a darkness wMch 
Kent,— specially tMt part of it about Boohester. Chaeles Dickens’s can never feel l^tuming day.’’ "V^at day ’s this ? Cluaxter Day ? 
K]^T can say with Shcakspeahe’s faithful and modest Kent to Income Tax Collector’s Day, — ^wMchisa goodspecimenofa “Return- 
King Lear ^ — io^g ^^y ? ” But how cm I plumb the depths of the Poetess’s soul, or 

“ I can keep honest counsel * . . * : that-wMeh ordinary men are fit for, scale her flights of stairs up to the Attic regions with my two-fwt- 
I am qualify^ in ; and the best of me is diligence.” Mgh air of library steps! Fo ; I cannot understand why, when 

TV vxAT -L 7 n j yYx- mt 7 t ajv someone “ Mds her uve,” shp should obstinately wish to do exactiv 

I have seen a littie book called qii:ps from Thacherm selectod by tfie reverse, and “ wouli fain forgotten lie ’neath the cold still earth.^’ 
OMosiis l^m It can be earned maa ortowxywaxsteoatepo^et, Mrs. Banceovi is evidently not an advocate Jor cremation. Tbere’s 
andiaadetotMeompaniottwluolino gentienm’s poek^ should be g, ^^^^h of the old Byromc sparkle (the H; I. Byronio Burlesque 
without. ClhiTO ” IS a ^-souEC^g title, and suggestive of “ tee i mean) about tee finite, where I fancy I detect a pun. Of 

iMimng after/’ but, apart from this, I strongly rewmmend it, for «i,’oyhood,” in the last line, “Death shall ring out tee nuptial 
sm and.substance,ana asforitsoost,why,itisof course-" cAip b^l, And be my bride.” “Bing” “bdle” and ‘‘Bride”— it’s aB 
at the price. ^ there, a trifle veiled, or rather Hood-ed. But Maete come up I it is 

All sorts and conditions of pieces are coming out, and one of them so beautiful and so comforting, like the word Mesopotamia to the old 
will have seen the footlights before this notice appears. I mean woman. 

Mr, Reece’s Our SeUn at the Gaiety. By the way, putting tMs Called Back is being dramatised by Mr. Comyns Care. He has 
and that Edition together, the beantiful Helen seems to have set himself a most'dimcult task. It is to he produced at the 
become q.mte a respectable person, and a thorougbly decent member Prince’s Theatre. If he succeeds, he will deserve to he called 
of Gre^ Sodety. Bhe proved to be a devoted mother, and paid the before the Curtain, and when he disappears, to he “ called back” 


attest ^tention to the education of her son and daughter, Eupho- again by a demonstrative and gratified PubHo. I shall he jubilant 
rion a nd H ermione^ who were the classic originals of Kelet^s Babies, at its triumph, and shall sing (making free with Mr. Care’s name, 
Mr. Wyndham i^d talmited Conmany awear at the Criterion, wof, I fancy, for the first time, in an adaptotion of the first line of the 
retor^g from their Amerieaa tour before the Jrvingites. TMs is refrain of “ The Bow-Backed Ccfr*”)— 

^ “I shan’t ‘ sit on ’ youi ‘ Callca Bate,? Oabe !■” 

r herald of Our Only Tragedian’s return, a book * ^ • v .v ^ a 

of Kenry Irmnfs Impressiom of America, by Joseph HLatton ” : Adapter and Author ey^ suc^s. 

or “ Joseph SaUor^s Impresshm of Amerta/ij by TTTaw uY TTtwrww. ” - ^ Tours tfoly, FIBBS. 

.m ^^BxMon^s Impressions of Irving in America^^ \ or Irving^ s aa. a-r-a; -r' i:.', 'x, "=ar.,-.i =: 

Bi%j^esmom of JBMton ” ; or “ Hattows ernd Irvinf s' Impressions of * * , , . 

m^ ^ker m America, I don’t q^uite i:mhember what fee title is, “ Mrs. PLOEPiNGTOt Gush At Hbme, Four to Seven.” Ci?owded 


Tours tfoly, 


“ Mrs. FLORPiNGTOt Gush At Hbme, Four to Seven.” ^owded 


t%t %% B soBiCTfaing of this sort, — already adyertised. I have heard room, stuffy atmosphere, indifferent musici worse recitatioM, 
^press considerable curiosity on the subject. affected women, we& tea, weaker young men’,, and general dis- 


A imve received an mteresting pamphlet containing American 1 comfort. Why go ? 
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“THEIR VERY GOOD HEALTH!” 

Soke alarm having*, not imiiatxiraily, been expressed in the neigh- 
bourhood of South Kensington at the announcement recently made 
in the papers to the effect that one of the princi^ features of 
attraction at the forthcoming “ Interaational Health Exhibition” 
would be a disiiiay of ail the deadliest disease-germs of Europe” 
carefully housed and catalogued according to their respective locali- 
ties, the Council have not been slow in doing their best both to allay 
a needless panic and re-establish public confidence. Hot only have 
they pointed out that the hacillus of Malaria and the other londred 
monsters of devastation whose services they have had the happiness 
of securing for the Exhibition, ** will be securely chained up, and 
not suffered to roam loose about the grounds,” but they have issued 
a brief supplementary programme of the proceedings arranged for 
the opening day, calculated to show that though a purely hygienic 
aim has animated the promoters of the undertaking, vet that a due 
regard has been paid to the requirements of light and even jocular 
scientific recreation, coupled with an eye to the necessity of achieving 
a sound financial success. The document (subjoined) may probably 
be improved upon between this and the 8th of May, but its compre- 
hensive drift is evident; and there can be no doubt about the 
spirit in which it will be received by the vast majority of the sight- 
seeing Public 

IHTERNATIOHAL HEALTH EXHIBITIOH, SOUTH 
KENSIHG-TOH. 

{^rogrartvim of Inaugural Proceedings.) 

H. B.—The doors will open punctually at three a.3I. 

At a quarter-to-four precisely, the Principal Members of the 
Council will assemble in the Cenlral Hall (the flowers being still in 
their beds), and emphasise the benefit of early rising by singing an 
opening Madrigal, commencing with the words — 

How doth the little early worm 
Get up at any hour P’ 

—the music of which wiH be specially composed for the occasion in 
the Early English School by a rising indent of the Eoyal College of 
Music. 

To further''practieally illustrate the hygienic aspect of the subject, 
a rise will now be got out of the season-ticket holders (who, it is pre- 
sumed, will arrive at about five), hy the closing of all the doors of the 
building till eleven a.k. 

The following programme wiB then be strictly adhered to 

11 Commencement ^ Grand InvaUd Cricket Match. Eleven 

of the Camberwell E&ver Hospital v. The Marplehone Eheu» 
matice. 

Hoon. — Grand Selection of Sanitarp Mrmc hy the Band of the First 
Long Life Guards. 

PoTEOUEl— “ The Moch'BoctorP 
Aeia — “ In this Bath Chair my Fathers SatP 

Bacchanal Bom with Choeus— “ Fill me a Bumper of Cod- 
Liver OilP 

Ztkotic Eahtasia— “ Ye Spotted SnakesP 
OvHETDEE — “iFery Catching P 

Hygienic Scherzo with Yartations— ** Brainy drain the BowlP 
PERUVIAN' Barcarole—^* ^Tis Bitter thus ! ” 
Convalescent MdaGcIO— B eethoven ' s Mghtlight SonataP 

2 P.M . — Comic Lecture on Surgical^ Instruments^ with Song and 
Piano Illustration, hy a distinguished Buffo Cambridge Musical 
Boeder. 

Sp.h . — Grand Internatioml Bisplay of Confirmed Invalids of all 
Nations afflicted, with thmr variom most e^aracteristic contagious 
andinfectiom diseases, and supplied with the medicines, pouUices, 
and other appliances pecuMar to their respective countries. 

N.B.— Disinfected reserved seats at the back of the Hall five 
shillings extra. 

4 p.m. — Scwniific Lecture. Subject — Uninhabitable House 

in which the Council will sing a new Sneezing “ Catch," also 
specially written for the occasion, to the words of the old little 
domestic poem, “ Our Lodging is on the Cold Ground," exempli- 
fying the danger of damp, hy lying down on the stone-floor until 
they contract a severe chill in sight of the audience, and are 
removed shivering. 

5 P.M. — Grand Sanitary Non-Alcoholic Ballet, entitled : — 

EIGHT IN THE MAJH; 

Or, The Battle of the Water Nymph Compamesand the 
Trmmph of the Xwe Fitter » 

Supported hy a TKJwerful company -of earnest and learned 
Professors, the whole being specially designed by and produced 
under the dir^on of the Ciehrated Patentee of a Hew Non- 
Alcoholic hut innocently intoxicating effervescing stimulant. ^ 


6 P.M. — The Food that Others Fat. 

^ Threepenny Table d'Hote, consisting of two tinned soups, two 
tinned oysters, two tinned entries, cut off a frozen joint, with 
Patagonian cheese, pickles, celery, and bread, served all over the 
grounds in the proportion of one dinner to fifteen applicants, the 
whole necessitating the intervention of the Police, and teruai- 
natiug in a Moving-on Panorama. 

7 P.M. — Light and Heat. 

Scientific Lecture, [illustrated hy lighting 100,000 coloured 
lamps, and first grand display of Sanitary Fireworks. 

S P.M. — T^ke Hearth and the Honne. 

Domestic hints to recreation and comfort, thrown out hy a 
distinguished Pyroteolmist (with experiments) : — 

1. The Red and Blue Fireside, — ^how to enjoy it. 

2. Beng^ Lighting, and its sensational Advantages. 

3. The Roman Candle or fun and comfort in the Redroom. 

9 P.M. — Second Grand^ Bisplay of Sanitary Fireworks. 

International cripples^ daneiog commences on great platform. 
Admission (by voucher) Sixpence. 

10 P.M. — Third Grand Bisplay of Sanitary Fireworks. 

The atmosphere, md its imnence on the s] 5 irits, tested hy the 
ascent of the Council in a gigantic coloured fire-baUoon, singing 

Gin a body" in chorus. 

11 P.M. — Fourth Grand Bisplay of Sanitary Fireworks. 

Yaletudinarian galop, eumnnating in a grand Hygienic revel. 
Attempted lecture on the sudden dinusion of disease, illustrated 
by upsetting of a 1900-gallon tank, and escape in all directions 
or vivified Bacteria, the whole concluding at 

Midnight 

With Last Final Grand Bisplay of Sanitary Fireworks and 
letting off of set-piece scientifically illustrating the Apotheosis of 
the we^ South Kensington traveller reaching the glittering 
City of Hygeia (after taking it in the totance, by mistake, for 
Cremorne restored), and finding that over its golden portals is 
written the beautiful and healthful legend, 

** Admission, IOne Shiu.tng.” 


WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH IT? 

“ The Eight Hon. Gentleman (Mr. Eaikes) had said that Proper^ and 
Intelligence would excite the hatred and contempt of the new class of elec- 
tors. But at Aylesbuiy the Agricultural Labourers showed their hatred of 
Property by using their votes to return a member of the house of Eothsehild, 
and their hatred of Intelligence by returning the humble indiyidual who was 
now addressing them, (ijaughter and cheers^" — Mr. G. Eussell, on the 
new Jdeform Bill. 

Wha t will your answer be, Sphinx of the Fallow-land ? 

Under what flag will you march to the poll ? 

Randolph assures us you’re dreadfully fallow, and 
Raikes would deny you a mind and a soul. 

Will you plump for the nostrums of feather-brained Socialists, 
Lending to quacks a bucolical ear ? 

Will youleague with Teetotallers ?— join the Cremationists, 
Harpies who ’d rob a poor man of bis bier $ 

Will you vote for a Warton, to show your ^‘intelligence ” ? 

Return Mr. George, as a hit at your Squire ? 

To spite your poor Rector, perhaps you’ll use diligence 
To give Mr. Bradlaugh a seat for a shire ? 

Will you turn out a Jingo, and deem it quite requisite 
To harry your dreamland with dangers that fly ? 

Is Fowler your choice, or the Militant Exquisite 
Who on fliteen large Continents keepeth an Eye ? 

Great hobnailed Conundrum ! your vote is a lottery. 

Will you, out of revenge for a beggarly fate. 

Run your plough through the Church, and your harro'w through 
Property ? 

Oh, grant us a glimpse of your cerebral state ! 

Are you Whig, Rad, or Tory ? In partisan history 
Do you favour a constant “ rotation of crops ” ? . 

Let us trust that in time, snper-Asian MysteSry, 

You’ll be one of our grand Constitutional props ! 


’OoRAH EOR ’Appy ’Olborn !— The new Gr^’s Inn Road is avast 
improvement. It is a noble thorougbfare. ' But when is that ugly 
old wall of Gray’s Inn coining down?— of course without hiarting 
anybody. Let us have light elegant railings, and a good view of 
the beautiful garden and trees, once part of the gra^’ fields,” 
“ wMeh,” Our Own Antiquary states, “gave the name to this locality.” 
He adds that “ he speaks under correction.” [Does he ? He ’ll yeR 
under correction, if we catch him trying to take zis in. — E d.] 
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^^MIEAGE.”, 

Taas Sprinff is roxind ns witli its "budding: green ^ 

And bri^tening.-sun-sliafts under EngHsli skies ; 

But *tis not April shifts of shade and sBeen 
That draw all English, eyes. 

Our thoughts are in the Desert, where there stands 
Alone, o’erlooking the unpeopled waste, 

The scattered sun-bleached rocks and barren sands. 

One at whose cry a people’s feet would haste. 

That cry conies not,— so oadm official lips 
"With comfortable certainty protest ; 

Yet fail to still the tumult ox unrest 
in manjr hearts; word-clouds will not eclipse 
The vision of that lonely watcher, lone 
^Midst alien hordes, on England’s business gone ; 
Eollowed by England’s eyes, and followed not 
By England’s arms ! A wolfhound on the slot 
H4a tight in lea^, less eagerly looks out 
After the unseen auairy, than we gaze, 

Phrase-checked, throngh Policy’s confusing haze 
Toward that watcher stout ! 

What are his thoughts? His glance, 
dear as the glitter of an Arab lance. 

Cleaves the dim.*desert-haze. "What does he see ? 

The vanguard of his country’s chivalry ? 

She was not wont to leave her bravest sons 
With, cool deliberate forecast to their doom ; 

Her rescuing onset not the dread simoom, 

Spear jungles, huge array of hostile guns, 

* Or mountain gorge, or black miasma-breath, 

Would check ; nay, nor the bodily menace of Pale Death 
With all his horsemen I 


True, no hot appeal I 

Plashed through the wires for her avenging steel. 

But since' she knows him— and her honour, well, 

"^at need of that ? He has no wish to point 
All-marring Faction’s calculated yell 
Of simulated horror, or unjoint 
State-armour for his safety. Make Us name 
A stalking-horse for the sham patriot troop 
Of mean place-hunters, who with howl and whoop 
Pursue their cLuarry ? ’Twere too great a shame ! 

His life is hut a light-held gift, to yield 
With cheery ease upon the stricken field, 

Or at the gate of danger, where to stand 
Like that Pompeian sentinel, and die, 

Hot called upon to strike, scorning to fly, 

Is duty simple, unexciting, ^and 
With a calm grandeur that ’s beyond the reach 
Of furious strugglers in the perilous breach. 

Yet— yet— one man, much hampered, here as there, 

By Party shifts, by philanthropic prayer 
Purblind in narrow zeal, ’midst ceaseless change 
Of circumstance and policy whose range 
Hone can forecast, one man, and he not free, 

May need, 

** What is it that I seem to see 
Across the sand waste ? Is it the guick gleam 
Of English steel, or hut a desert-dream ? 

Help— or, that last illusion of distress, 

The mocking Mirage of the Wilderness ? ” 

Eai)PIst’s Hope oe a Histohy.— TAc Decline and Fall of the 
British JEmpire, 
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THE RULING PASSION. 

Doctor n MY BEAB SiR, WE MITST KEEP OlTRSELYES QUIET EOR THE PRESENT. No STIMULANTS— NOTHING MORE EXCITING 

THAN Gruel. Gruel tor Breakfast, Gruel for Luncheon, Gruel for Dinner, Gruel for ” 

PeUr PwndoUful {a noted Burlesque Writer— though you wouldn't have thought it to look at him — rousing himself mddenly), “ Ah ! my 
BEAR Doctor, why is there not a Society for the Prevention of Gruelty to Animals ? ” 


STORIES EEOM THE STUDIOS/^ 

{Corrections and Additions sent ly Our Extra-- Special.) 

Mb. Marcus Stone, A.E.A., writes to me to saj, You^re all 
wrone ; that picture is for next year. What I doing this year is 
called * Falling Out^^^ from which it doesn’t require a conjuror to 
guess that the subject must he either a baby falling out of window or 


and, naturally enough^^e subject must be Military again, and 
called “ FaUmg How simple ! But simplicity is the mark of 
true genius. 

Mr, Wylue, not an Academician, is giving a representation of 
Essex Flats. Either County Bumpkins, or some new Model Lodging 
Houses recently erected in Essex. We congratulate Mr. Wyxlie. 

Mr. Marks begs to inform me that the picture I mentioned last 
we^, is one that he has had hy him in an unfinished state for some 
considerable time. What he is doing this year is The Angler^ s 

JSest” — a scientific hilliard-player using the jigger. “ The Fef 
or the old trick over again; exhibiting how Masters 
Tommy and Many caught Mr, Barlow (the original Mr. Barlow ^ 
not te. Babiow, U.A.), in a booby-trap. And others. 

Mr. PoYNTBE, R:A,, says that lus uieture will '^!poinf a moral and 
adorn a tale,” and that ’s all he ’ll tell me. 

Mr. Betkin RtviJekb, B.A.^ wires to tell me that he has got 
another besides the one I mentioned (which he shan’t exhibit now), 
and that it is called “ The JBve of 8t, Bartholomew^ I may add 
that I hear it is very like her. 

Mr. J. Townshenb wants ^ know why I have omitted him f He 
has selected two suhjectit, which will endear him to every schoolboy ; 
^ is Silver Birches, and the other A Beech {sk) and Birches 
, mAi^mn,^^ A beach is rather an open place ; but if it is a public 

^aool, and tiie punishment has to be as public as the school, why 

However, these are Mr. Townshenb’s two pictures. I haven’t time 
to wire to him aM get his answer, but it suddenly occurs to me that 
these may be pictures for some City Corporation ; i,e,, ^ Silver^ 


\ BircKs ” — the Pastrycook giving an Alderman change for a sovereign ; 

; and the other would be a man from Birch’s, watching on the beach 
for the arrival of Turtles in the Ship. Nous verrons, 

\ Mr, Gooball, K.A., writes to tell me that I wasn’t far out in my 
information as to his^ picture, but that he has got one which I didn’t 
mention. He calls it “ A New Light of the Marem^'* and it is, of 
course, the introduction for the first time of the Electric Light into 
the Sultan’s SeragKo. 

I can’t exactly make out Mr. Frank Dicksee’s letter to me about ' 
his picture. ^ As far as I can decipher his handwriting, I understand 
that the subject of his picture is two lovers settling the hill of their 
supper in a Parisian restaurant, where they have remained uncom- 
monly late. I suppose that really it is the gentleman lover who is 
“ parting” but, as Mr, Dicksee describes it as “ Lovers parting at 
Dayhreahy^^ it does sound as if the pair were settling for their enter- 
tainment out of a joint-stock purse. Of course, the motto wiU he 
“ Parting is such pain,” or something to that effect. 


Spring’s Delights. 

(By a Fagged^Out M.F.) 

Two-Twenty Oh ! hang it aU ! CalL^ me' a hansom ! 


rr w fTJUXVJLA « • JLLAJLLg JLU OtJUL i \JCUlX XXLV Of JJLCl;JAPVAUi 4 

Dead sick, Sir4 My glSn I am yearning to douse.' 
peck of March dust may he worth a king’s ransom. 
But, oh ! not the “ dust ” they kick up in this House ! 


“An Dpbight Judge ! The Lord Chief Justice is quite right. 
Instead of Madame Justice putting up her shutters and closing her 
shop for an entire day as a mark of respect for the late Duke of 
Albany, the true way she could show respect to Her Majesty was 
by letting her shopmen carry on “ business as usual ” for tiie benefit 
of Her Mmesty’s subjects. A learned Judge I An upright Judge ! 
How Mr, Bunch doth honour him for his most sensible and dignified 
utterance on the day before the Funeral I 
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OF PARLIAMENT, 


EXTEACTED FROM 


THE DIAHY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of^ Co7nmom^ Monday y March 31.— Nioe^ state of affairs. 
Speajeee sick in bed, Cbairman of Committees ill in Chair, Sir 
Thomas Mat carried ia and out by elderly Messengers secretly glad 
of opportunities of keeping np their training for Beadlaxtoh: 
whilst Pbemeee, running away &om Doctor, got down to House, and 


rXE. X-EA n^ooTTv . 


Business done.^Vote of Condolence on death of Duke of Albaht. 
More talk on Franchise Bill. ' 

Tuesday. — ^Wish Randolph would be more respectful to his 
pastors and masters, ^uite unexpectedly jumped on Sir S. Hoeth- 
cote’s back to-ni^fc, pulled his hair and abused him for not doing 
something about Farmer Pell^s Motion on Local Taxation. Sir 
Staefobd, stung out of his customary mildness of manner, retorted by 


particular with it open. 

More fooling round Franchise Bill to-night. Q-entlemenwho might 

■L . 1 1 A.1.1 J.* 


Debate in ponderous speech. Members wait to hear if he “ going 
for ’’ his old colleagues. Finding he ’s not, they walk out. 

“Clear to me,” says Fosstee, “this sort of thing doesn’t pay. 
When I kick out at the Goyemment, and show Liberal Party in the 
wrong, House crowded, Conseryatiye cheers continuous. When I 
go on other tack, and deliver ordinary Liberal speech, nobody listens. 
Must put this all right in Committee. Introduce an Amendment on 
a critical point.” 

Sir Peel followed. House jSQled up, just as used to when Foestes 
attacked the Government re Egypt or Ireland. Sir Peel brought 
with him thick sheaf of notes full of impromptu jokes and flashes of 
humour to be struck off on spur of moment. House laughs, because 
it had assembled so to do. Hew Members always heard of Sir Peel 
as great Parliamentary humorist; accordingly laughed when he 
opened his mouth, and roared when he shook his hand over his head, 
his fin^rs loosely held, as if they were a bundle of sausages. Can’t 
see Sir Peel’s humour myself. Strikes me it is founded on study of 
Waeton’s manner, and inspired by ambitious effort to emulate 
Lawson’s humour. Succeeds better with Waeton than with WiL- 
eeed. Stfll House laughed, at least for first half-hour. Then Members 
began to slink c[uietly out to catch the post (which had been gone 
half-an-hour), and that sort of thing, you know. Wouldn’t do to say 
Sir Peel' was noisily dull. Parliamentary institution ; mustn’t be 
tom down. 

Towards midnight Grand Oeoss appeared on scene. Great anxiefy 
to see him, and hear opening words, after whidb House fell off again 
with disappointed look. 

“ Ceoss a well-meaning man,” said Randolph, ** a master of clear 
exposition, a great coiner of lucid sentences ; hut, on the whole, pre- 
fer to hear him on the Bishops.*^ 


“ i got up,” he told me afterwards, “ to hurl the foul aspersion in 
his teeth and call him a Top Hat, but remembered what was due to 
dignity of Parliament, and resisted temptation. These mild men 
when once roused are fearfully reckless. He would doubtless have 
flung a Pair of Boots at me, and I should have been hound to stimatise i 
him either as a Dress Coat or a Pair of Trousers. So we would have | 

t one through the whole wardrobe, and the tone of Parliamentary 
ebate would have been distinctly lowered. To that I wiR never he \ 
a party.” 

More speech-making round Franchise Bill. Michael Hicks Beach 
on for forty forlorn minutes, with Stanseeld to follow later. 
Thought something was in store for us when I saw Stanseeld sitting ; 
in corner seat with lank hair closely plastered down either side of 
massive forehead, heavily oiled and carefully parted in the middle. ! 
Pretty to see Cavendish Bentinck giving his hair an extra rumple 
at sight of Right Hon. Gentleman. 

“ Can’t abear these Radicals,” he growled, “ Always protest 
against them by every means in my power.” 

“Hice speech, Stanseeld’s,” 1 said to Gibson, whom I found 
tearing up the oration he had meant to deliver but daren’t after row 
about monopoly by Front Bench men. “ Ye-es,” he said, “ hut his 
style a littie hair-oily, don’t you think ? ” 

Maebiott made first appearance since he turned his coat. Tories 
determined to give him good reception, hut speech disappointing. 
Very little to do with Reform Bill, a great deal to do with Chambee- 
LAIN, whose name turned up in speech as often as the head of 
Chaeles the Fiesi in Jfr. JDicks^ memorial. Rather a scold than 
a speech. 

“ Who ’s your friend the Admiral ? ” I asked 1^.; 

“ * Admiral’ Cbichton do you mean ? WTiy he ’s some fellow who ’s 
got a fat appointment on the Board of Trade. Chamberlain sucked 
his brains on Shipping Bill question . At least so Randolph told me. 
But why did House laugh wneu I mentioned him. Hope Randolph ’s 
not playing Ms jokes on Me. Won’t be safe. I have been on Liberal 


not playing Ms jokes on Me. Won’t be safe. I have been on Liberal 
side before, and know my way back. Conservative party better be 
careful how they treat me.” Business done . — ^Hone. 
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Debate on Sunday Closing Quite an anecdotal 
afternoon. Members relating personal experiences and those of 
friends. Thdeodobe Pry said ne ’d mixed among working men aU 
bis life,*’ but didn’t mention the liquor. Denzil Onslow; gave 
interesting imitations of a converted clown ” and a saved miner.” 
Ofered to sing “ We've left the Barrel'' or Hurrah for the Bump, 
House hastily declined. Then he said he ** knew a member of the 
Ministry who played lawn-tennis on a Sunday.” All eyes severely 
turned on Dodson. , 

0. S. Head brought tears to the eyes of Lord Mayor when he 
described how, being in Texas with another Member, found Sunday 
Closing in force, and coultot find back-door into bar. After sus- 
tained effort^ came upon it and seem to have had high old time. 
Marriott didn’t deny prevalence of drunkenness, but hinted that 
Chamberlain responsible for it. "W. H. SmTH gave the tip to his 
constituents. “If pubs closed in London on Sundays, only have to go 
to Greenwich or Tumham Green,” says he, “ and you order what you 
like.” Most remarkable statement by CavendishBentincjb:. “.Almost 
impossible to get drunk on a Sunday,” he said, with pathetic tone 
of regret in h& voice. Grand Cross took no part in Debate, but 
pricked up his ears at this statement of curious fact by eminent 
authority. Warton so mterested in discussion didn’t observe quarter 
to six approach. Talked up to the hour and so talked Bill out. 
Business done, — Hone. 

Thursday. — “ Anything been seen of Gladstone ? ” whispered Sir 
S. Horthcote to W. H. Sjiith, as he took his seat to-night. 

“ No. He ’s all right. Safe at Coombe "Warren.” 

“ Then I Warren’t he won’t Coombe here to-day,” says Sir Staf- 
EOED, beguiled into making little joke. * 

At half-past five Premier suddenly entered. 

“ Betrayed 1 ” cried Sir Staeeord, ashy pale to the lips. “ Ran- 
dolph’s at the bottom of this.” 

“ It ’s aH right.” said “W. H. Smith, vainly trying to hide his own 
nervousness. “He’s only looked in for Questions. Go ofE after.” 

Spirits on Front Bench raised when W. E. G. passed over to 
Harttnoton duty of answering Stapeobd’s shorter catechism. 

“Told you so,” Smith chuckled. “He can’t speak. Poor old 
man! Wish he’d take more care of himself. Not at all a bad 
fellow, when he ’s quiet.” 

‘ Northcote moved the A(Hounmient. Conservative Party, united 
for once, supported him. Opening made, proceeded to trot round 
and round old weB-wom track, barrel-organ grinding out the tune 
* * What ’s your PoUoy in Egypt ? ” 

“ What’s he stop pmg for?” Smith murmured, glancing uneasily 
across the table. “Why doesn’t he go home before evening dews 
fall ? Begad, he ’s taking notes I Don’t like look of things.” 

Northcote down; Gladstone up, evidently in white heat of 
passion. 

“ Dear me, dear me ! ” said Northcote, thrusting his hands up his 
coat-sleeves to get them.s,t least, out of harm^s way. ' “Wish I’d 
never gone in for this. Didn’t want to ; knew it was a mistake ; hut 
warned i£ I didn’t Randolph would.” | 

Giadstone stamped around in right royal wrath. “ Like Bengal 
tiger whose dinner’s been stolen,” says Macparlane, who’s been in 
India. Spoke for only thirty minutes. When he sat down nothing 
left of Conservative pretensions to patriotism. Only the tom shreds 
of genexai obstruction with special reference to the Franchise Bill. 
Worst of it was, Northcote naviug been shoved unwillingly to the 
fore, was left there by liarty, who tailed off till, at half-past eight, 
not a dozen Members present to hear him meekly ask permission to 
withdraw Motion for Adjourmnent. 

“ Next time this is to be done,” he said, feeling himself aU oyer to 
see if any bones were broken, “ you must get someone else to do it. 
I have had enough.” 

Business done, — ^Lords sent down a Measure called “ Bolton-le- 
Sands and Wa^on Reclamation Bill.” Read a Second Time, General 
impression is, ease hopeless. 

Briday, — Quite a quiet evening, considering Ireland and Irish 
Magmtrpy wmre mlgeet of discussion. Justin McCarthy moved a 
Resolution on subject in speech of eonspicnons moderation. Placed 
attention, of House, which conclnded there really was something 
■^^tw lookinginto. Looked into it aR night quietly and reasonably 
tDl windbag SExfoN appeared on scene, foEowed by Tim Healy, 
who abused Trevi^yan as if he had not frankly admitted the 
grievance, and undertaken to see it righted. These two speeches 
neees^ry f<wMsh rep^t,* Wouldn’t do to let it be seen that modera- 
^nof manner and reaspnahle. aTg^i^ent have any effect in Saxon 
Hoqse of CI<Rnmolis. dojia.— Anntial Amy Bpl passed. 

oH friend, Mrsk Ramsbotham, is deeply interested 
gi ^'P^ tibaOl and social subjects. She says, djjropoa of one of the 
UUB^ong of the day, that she can qui^e..unders^^d ^ 
Marcourt’s statement of the .popular obiebtioh to' whdt 
;"3iir*' €ulam33ERLaim calls tJnurned Incremation.” 


“ROBERT” AT GUILDHALL. 

I somtered the other day into GildalL and erd my old frends the 
Common Counsellmen a trying to himitate the Ouse of Commons, 
by having a werry long tork about a matter with witch they hadn’t 
nothink to do, and thereby negleckting there own affairs. It did 
emnse me, it did, to hear my old paytrons almost a cussing and a 
swairing about Eddicatin the Peepie. Now, though they’re as good 
and as jolly a set of fellers as I ewer waits on, and knows as mutch 
about the hart and sience of reel dining as ewen a Royal Prinse, 
they haynt what we shood call quite the reel Turtel as regards eddi- 
eashnn. Their conwersayshnn at dinner is all rite enuff. Many on 
’em are just as partickler as us, and chewses their words more care- 
fooler even than we does, but it’s giuerally always about the same 
top picks, and them ’s not littery nor skientiffick. 

The Gent as throwd off fust was ewidently a Common Counsellor 
of Sketch extraeshun, for he said, as pussonally he^ rayther hked 
eddicashnn if it didn’t cost nuffin, but the fust thort in all matters, 
big or little, was the Siller, and 8^d. was the last straw as broke the 
Rate Payers back, and you shood never teech a child more than his 
Farther knowed, or he ’d despige him, and this was wot he called 
trew adwansing eddicashnn, and I for one quite agrees with him 
there. He was foUered by a fine looking Gent, too said as the 
Skool Board was a teeching all the little children chimistry and 
druggistry and Lattin,’and yet they found time enuff to be a running 
about in the gutter aR day long, as they did afore, which was rayther 
a staggerer for me. 

Another Gent said, if they was a going for to eddioate aR the 
people hnp to their hown level, where was they to git their servants 
from ? Ah, where indeed ? And then he told ’em a fact as is a reel 
and werry sad fact, namely that hundreds and hundreds of poor 
germans comes over to London ewery year to learn our hutiful 
langwidge, and ware do they go to for to lern it in all its helegance P 
Why they turns waiters, ana cums to hus I ^ That of course don’t 
snpprize me, cos with onr constant assoshiation with Aldermen and 
Common Counsellmen, we nat’rally forms about the werry best skool 
for the pnppose ; but see wot foRers, langwidge being their prinsipel 
hohject, they don’t care nnffln about their own wages, and so nat’rally 
rejewses ours, and after a year or too of our sosiety they leaves our 
onerabel caRing perfect iu langwidge and refined in manners, and 
becomes Merchants and Bankers. Wot more nat’ral then, than I 
shood jine the Copperashxm in denounsing Eddicashnn, them for the 
crushing weight of Bid,, me for the rednektion of my lawfool wages. 

, Sir John Bennit sed as how as if we hadn’t more eddicashnn for 
OUT Watch makers, we coudn’t expect to have good english watches, 
and pulling out a grate big gold watch about as big as a turnip, sed 
as how as if you wanted a watch like that you must go to Swizzle- 
land, for there wasn’t a Watchman in aU ClarkandweR as he cond 
trust ewen to clean it. What a complement to ClarkandweR 1 He 
had the owdasity, too, to speak of his oponents as old fogies, and to 
look forard with satisfakshun to the time when they wood be gODe 
to a higher spear, and. leave the world to go on without ’em I and 
even spoke of a reel Deputty without calling him by his onered 
title, and wen oauled to order by the indignent Lord Mare, acshally 
said as he always spoke of His Lordship, out of doors, as FowlekI 

One Member, who I was told has a grate deal to do with Litte:^- 
ture, made a speech after my own art, when he said, that “ he for 
one hadn’t not no objeeshun to giwing to Poor ChRdren the dry 
bread and dutch cheese of Eddicashnn, but he most strongly objected 
to giving ’em its Port Wine! ” if he had only hadded speshaUy J74 
Ibleeve, have shouted out “Here! Here!” though the Field 
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Marshall was close by me with Hs undrawn sword. 

’Stonishing wot iniermation one gits at GildhaU. "Who wood have 
ever found out, except a Common ConnseRman, that the poor children 
in Bored Skools is so owerworked that it has shortened aR Ihe 
Sojers in the Army by about haR a hinch in length, and a hole nn ia 
sircnmfrence round the Chestes ! And wood eny other common man 
ha’ had the pluck to say as he offen and offen seed ohRdxen a-playiag 
in the gutters who was as taR as he was, and that must have been 
about 5 foot 8 ! 

One or too of the young members tried to git in a word or too for 
the Poor Skool Bored, who they sed .never has no dinners, but it 
wara’t not of the least use. Whenewer they thought as they ’d made 
a pint, the awful words Bid, sounded like aNsR in their years. "Wot 
was the use of torking about eddio’atedRorren workmen taylors 
a-cutting out our own mgnerent snips as weR as their coats, or of the 
hartistic forringer supidying aR onr French Oloi^ks and our GinheVir 
Welwets, the fatal signal Bid;, tho itl sounded like Ihe prise *of 4 
quorten lofe or a pound of sngger of long ears gone by, sent a shuddar 
ad through the Cownsel Chamber as nufidn could resist, and I cama 
away with a strongLConwiction against /me. that if onr pore utoeddif 
cated workmen wants to he let alone, and have their fittel children 
kt xujLabaut the’ streets and iKnjdy theirselves as Natur tort ’em* to, 
they better apply fior asistanoe to the Court pf Common Ooun-! 


seRmen. 


Robert. 


^ COR;KipPO!!ir^l^i:s^Ia no ease can Centribntioxu, whether MS., Printed Mattw, or Dravingg, be returned, unleaa aeeompanied 
' and. Directed l^s;elope or Corer. Copies of MS, iftionld be, knpt by the Senders. 




OUT-Or-PEOPOETIONAL EEPEESENTATION. 

To the Editon' of ‘‘ T%i%ch.'" 

Beas Snt, 

The question of CmnnlatiTe Yoting is of so inxicli importance 
that I feel sure yon .will permit me to yentilate it in the colnmns of 
yoxtp paper— a paper particiilarly suitable for such a (^sonssion. ^ 
Joins’ Ltjbbocjk has recently written to one of yonr contemporaries, 
suggesting that when there are five seats and twelve candidates, the 
extra votes should.be ffiven to the five, and not the twelve. At least 
that is the impression he has left upon my mind. I subjoin an alter- 
native scheme. 

Say, there are ten Candidates and eight Seats. Let everyone have 
as many votes as he pleases (there is nothing like liberality in such> 
matter as this), and, allowing a large margin for various idiosyn- 
crasies, we can fancy the following result : — 

2,400 
18,016 
7 
452 
29,645 
1 

86 

4,000,000 
6 
1 


Mr. CLAHSTOins 

Mr. J. L. Toole (representing Mr. WiLSOis' Baeiett) 

Mr. Spueoeoh* 

Cardinal Maistiotg 

Mr. Geippiths (the Safe Man) 

Lord Randolph CHimcHiLL (representing himself) 

Mr. Beahshaw (representing the Railway Interests) . 

Secretary, General Omnibus Company . . , 

Mr. WilsoeBaebetp (representmgMr.LAWEEiroE Baeeett) 

Miss Maey AHnEES03j (representmg Lord Coleeedg-e) 

Having obtained tMs result, our course is quite clear. Miss Maey 
Aheeesok (as a foreigner and a Lady), the Secretary of the General 
Omnibus Company (as an injudicious selection), and Mr. Geippiths 
(because he is a safe man), may be struck out at once. Wq then 
have remaining, Messrs. Gla3)sto]se, J. L. Toole, SpxJEGEOir, Wilsoh 
Bae^t, Lord Randolph Ch’dechill, and last, but not least, 
Cardinal MiJraTDsro. This will give us seven Candidates for eight 
Seats. Cdearly some addition will be required. For the sake of 
fairness, it would he advisable to add at least five; say, Mr. John’ 
Hoxungshead, Mr. Comyn& Caee, Sir Elwael WATEm, Sir Andeew 
C l a bk , and Mr. Yal Petstsep. We now submit the amended list to 
the next voter, when we need not he surprised if he sends in the 
following returns 

The Ghost of Hamlef s Uncle— Howhere. 

This result should he- most satisfactory, as it would argue that it 
was furnished by a lunatic— a member of a highly esteemed class, 


for which it is, however, 

tion. The first and the last of these can^dates would be rejected on 
account of their disabilities to sit in Parliament. There is no reason, 
however, why the votes given to them should not be added to Mr. 
Sptjegeon’s series. Now, say we give the amended list to a thousand 
persons taken hap-hazard, as of course the plan I am advocating m 
merely an experiment to see how it works, and not to test the poli- 
tical bias of our much-loved country— we should possibly have this 
result: — 

Mr. Gladstone . 4,792 

Mr. J. L. Toole 29,000,000 

Mr. Spuegeon "7 

Cardinal Manning * . 10 

Mr. Beadshaw 8,400,762 

Mr. CoMYNS Caee ....... 97 

Sir E. Watein 243 

Messrs. Holungshead and Peinsep (coupled) . 763 

It is obvious that the natural thing to do now would he to reject 
Mr. Beadshaw, and take away his votes. Having done this, matters 
would be made more ship-shape by every voter thinking of a number, 
doubling it, adding seven to it, dividing it by five, and putting the 
total thus reached to the credit of his favourite candidate. This, of 
course, would he merely a question of figures. 

You win notice that I have done my best in the above rough sketch 
to meet all possibilities. With the coming Reform Bill no doubt we 
shall have quite a new kind of electors, for whose peculiarities wide 
allowance must be made. They are given votes, and it is, conse- 
quently, of importance that ’those votes should be properly u’tilised. 
unless those who i^ossess the franchise are carefully instructed 
beforehand, it is not improbable that the tossing of a halfpenny may 
decide many a difiicult question of choice. And as we cannot reason- 
ably expect tiiat every voter will have a profound knowledge of the 
higher branches of the Mathematical Science, the simpler the process 
of election advocated the better. 

And now, Sir, having inaugurated the idea, and suggested a‘ 
scheme which seems to me quite as comprehensible as that proposed 
by Sir John Lubboce, I leave it to oiners with more time at their 
disposal than I have to develope it. 

With sincere respect, yours truly, 

Matthew Muddle. 


Bog-Latin Indeed. — {By Johnson Junior,) — €ave CanemP^ 
Beware of the Cane ! 
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WELL UP IN HER MYTHOLOGY. 

Tmrmy. Madge, what’s ^N'sasssirAs Masculine or Feminine?’ 
Madge. ‘‘Why, Iemininb, oe oourse 1” Tommy. “'Why?’* 

Madge. “Why, sh3ei was TBgs Mqxher op Invention?” 


LAYS OP A LAZY MINSTREL. 

JILTED ! 

[An Intercepted Letter.) 

’Tis the dullest of days, and my heart it is sad, 

So I make the logs blaze, for the weather is bad ; 

I have half done the Timesy aud have quite done my toast, 
While I ’m reading of crimes comes the Ten o’clock post. 
There ’s a merry rat-tat and a packet from You. 

’Tis so tempting and fat that I quickly undo 
All the seals in a trice, and the blossoms release — 

It is awfully nice to have dowers from Mce ! 

What a dainty perfume do your messengers bring, 

And they scare away gloom with their savour of Spring ; 
Here ’s the violet blue, the pale hly, the rose, 

But a letter from You they all fail to disclose ! 

It puzzles me quite, and I fail to divine 
Why you did not just write just one brief little liue ? 
While we ’re thmkiug of ice and East winds that ne’er 
cease — 

It is awfully nice to have flowers from Nice ! 

Ah ! your cheek ail a-flush,'most undoubtedly shows 
Both the pallor and blush of the lily and rose ; 

And your eyes are as blue as the sweet violet, 

They are trustful and true, and you never forget ! 

Ah ! I now understand, here ’s your portrait complete, 

In a floral shorthand is your carte de visite / 

A most charming device is this dainty caprice — 

It is awfully nice to have flowers from Nice ! 

Stop a moment, for I— the most luckless of bards— 

’Neath d' orange spy two absurd little cards ! 

Had I only been wise and had finished my Ttmesy 
’Twould have opened my eyes, and have spared you my 
rhymes : 

One can’t always depend on the word of a Rose : 

My poem ’s at an end and my life ’s full of prose ! 

Here ’s a handful of rice for a couple of geese— 

Is it awfully nice to have flowers from Nice ? 

i 


Protection eoe Pretty Creatures. — It has been 
announced that Mr. Macearlane (Carlow) intends in 
Committee on the Cruelty to Animals Act Ameniuent 
Bill to move a clause that will include Women, It is 
no doubt a shame that Women do not enjoy as much 
protection against cruelty as that which the law affords 
inarticulate animals. Still, Mr. Macearlane, it does not 
look polite on the face of it. 


A ERIENDLY REMONSTRANCE. 

Mr. Puncjh, Sir, 

I AM one of that misunderstood and somewhat maligned 
ra^ called Common Conncilmen. We are generally considered to be 
neither a poetical nor even a literary class of mankind; but that is, I 
^sure you, a CTeat mistake. I have heard lofty flights of eloquence 


to order, Mjr Lord Mayor, I stand npon my nucleus ! ” which so 
astonished his Lordship that he apLowed him to proceed. I have 
heard a member, whom we all considered as our most accomplished 
Erench scholar, warn the Court that, if they were not very careful, 
“they would put their foot into s.faux pasP^ and, as we looked 
somewhat doubtfully, he declared ms Arm resolution not to be put 
Aora de eomhctt by a side-wind I He was afterwards proposed as 
Chairman of our Library or Literary Committee, and received tiie 
support of men of TJniversity fame, high ia ilie service of their 
country, and who will probably shortly be high in tiie service of 


1 Wish, feir, with your permission, to show the world of Literature 
that we wmetimes, upon the y&ty slightest provocation, soar into the 
very highest regions of imaginatiye poetry. 

In September last I vfsited Switoerland accompanied by my Wife 
said mj Mother-in-law, and, one^beantifol evenmg, my Wife being 


she was pleased to say that I was a bom Poet. At tMs particular 
moment a pair of evidently youthful lovers passed along in the valley 
below, and, the divine afflatus being upon me^ I improvised the 
following Imes, which, my astonished Mother-in-law assured me 
breathed all the mystic passion of Sheixey : — 

The thundering avalanche lingered on its way, 

The friendly moon obliged them with a ray. 

At length, a well-known cloud appeared in sight, 

And, to their horror, bathed them in the night ! 

On another occasion I commenced a description of the Jungfrau, 
which rau thus : 

The Jungfrau’s snow shines like condensed milTc 
O’er limbs whose symmetry would set off Rilir. 

but my kindly Mother-iu-law thought the lines slightly improper, so 
I did not coutmue them. I perhaps may as well add, that I was so i 
pleased with her candid and tmthful criticism on my Matterhorn 
poem, that I gave her that little cheque for her dear Axfred, that I 
had refused in the morning with some unnecessary asperity. 

J. LlTGUi, 

Same Thing I 

“ Satan rebuking sin ” ’s a useful phrase, 

But smce some fear on rudeness it may border, 


j i one^l^autiful evenmg, my Wife being A substitute is found in these last days 

too latagu^ to accompany us, her dear Mother and myself went out In * * Hjealy rising to a point of order ” ! 

tor a stroll. We ascended the Matterhorn, at least we ascended a 

rrf x4‘ -f-« T it ^ 


^ companion, I boldly informed her 


Thebe is no truth in the report that Primrose Hill is in future to 
he called Mount Beaoonsfield. 
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A FOOLISH BIRD. 


“ The Ostrich {Spedes Qladst(mmsis) after depositing its eggs in the burning sand of the desert, leaves them to the chances of incubation, 
addleation, or destruction. This naturally shy but nervously daring Bird, then hides its head in any hole, hollow, or covert in the sand or 
rock, in the vain hope to avoid peril by deliberately blinding itself to danger.” — Buffoon’s Natural Eistory, 


Digest of Laws of Digestion. 

The following advertisement sounds well, if read straight off : — 
** Food and Feeing by Sir Heney Thompson F.E.C.S. considerably 
enlarged.” If anyone goes in heavily for Food and Feeding, the 
chances are that like Sir Henry he will be ** considerably enlarged.” 
But this treatise tells us how to go iu carejyUy for it, and^ it is 
one of the best books on the subject with wHch we are acquainted. 
The hints on dinner-giving are, as they should be on such a subject, 
most entertaining. Would that all hosts resembled these hints ; but 
it does happen that those who most entertain are themselves least 
entertaining. 

SoutAUsx Economy.— T axation of the higher classes, and Govern- 
ment by the lower orders. 


The Drama at a Distance. 

Thebe are some things which no fellow can make head or tail of. 
The subjoined advertisement, for instance, which appeared on the ' 
University Boat-Race Day, in the Times, is a startler : — | 

M e. HENBY ikying, Miss Ellen Terry, and the Lyceum Com- 
paaiy.-^STAE THEATRE, New York. TO-NIGHT.— Hamlet, Mer- 
chant of Venice, Much Ado About Nothing, Louis XI., Charles I., The Lyons i 
Mail, Eugene Aram, The Belle’s Stratagem, and The 33eUs.’^ 

Plenty for the money ! Nine plays to be performed on one night at 
New York ? “ On such a night ” — ^we ^re glad we weren^t there. ^ How 
the audience must have sung out, “ Oh, what a night we ’re having I ” 


Speculative BuiLnERS’ Society.— The London School Board. 



184 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIYARI. 


[April 19, 1884. 



LOCAL COLOUR. 

The annoimcemeiLt made by a contemporary to tbe 
effect that, mtb a yiew to thorongbly fitting berself for 
her forthcoming impersonation of the rUe of Juliet, Miss 
Mary Anderson contemplates, during her well-earned 
vacation, paying a flying visit to Yerona, has, as might 
have been expected, led to a general holiday rush in the 
ranks of the oramatio profession. 

The following distinguished Artists, if they have not 
already taken their departure for the subjoined localities, 
will shortly do so, for the purpose of respectively stimu- 
lating their various managerial efforts : — 

Mr . and Mrs. Bancroet— to Bath, to drink the waters ; 
as a preparation to their promised production of The 
Rivals. 

Mr. "Wilson Barrett— to Denmark HiU, to gather new 
and valuable information for his projected revival of 
Hamlet. 

Mr. Henry Irving — ^to the neighbourhood of Oxford 
Street, to make a study of the latest managerial move- 
ments of Mr. Wilson Barrett. 

Messrs. Hare and Eendal— to Cornwall, to pass a few 
days at the bottom of a tin mine, prior to their final 
dress-rehearsal of Le Maitre de Forges. 

The Yokes Family— to Wimbledon, to pick up a new 
hint or two for the improvement of In Camp. 

Signor Salvini— to Margate, to inspire himself with 
a truer and more thoroughly English conception of the 
character of Macbeth. 

Mr. Edgar Bruce— to Penmaenmawr, to see if he can 
pick up a writer that will enable him to dispense with 
the services of his present Private Secretary. 

Miss Kate Yaughan— to the Provinces, to learn various 
dialects, in order to perfect her representation of The 
Country Girl at the ifovelty. 

^ Mr. Toole— to Paris, to pick up the correct pronuncia- 
tion of Id on parle Franqais. 

And Mr. Charles Wyndham (on his return) — to 
Brighton, to try a little change. 


FINDma OP A FOSSIL, OR PRE-YERHOH-HARCOIIRTIAK ALDERMAN 
BELONGING TO THE GLADSTONIAN EPOCH. 


‘‘My friend Mrs. Snowrleach,” says Mrs. Bams- 
BOTHAH, “certainly deserves all her wealth, for she 
dispenses hospitality vnth no nigger’s hand.” 


m FOR HONOURS. 

The frequent announcement appearing under the Law Intelli- 
gence in the daily papers, to the effect that the “Bankrupt has 
passed his examination” {sic), having often excited the curiosity of 
mtending Candidates for a Class in Insolvency as to the precise 
natime of the ordeal they may have to encounter, the following 
specimen test-paper of questions, prepared by a celebrated Cursitor 
Street Crammer may be read with interest 

1. Defne an “ Act of Bankruptcy.” Does a Theatrical Manager 
who obstinately insists on continuing the performance of a bad and 
lengthy modem Tragedy to empty benches necessarily commit him- 
self to “ five Acts of Bankruptcy” ? Examine this, and explain in 
what manner orders of Court admitted after seven bear on the 
subject, 

2. Give the various approved methods of exhausting an Offleial 
Receiver. 

3. “ Re exeat regno.^^ Illustrate this by quoting such main lines 
as occur to you from Bradshaw. 

4. A, calls on B., requesting his immediate settlement of a small 
account that has been standing some time, upon which B. artfully 
Imres A. into a cellar on the basement floor, and turns the key upon 
him.^ Can A. now fairly be regarded as a “ Secured Creditor ” 
within the meaning of the Act ? 

5. A you^r son, who has first-floor Chambers in St. James’s 
Street, considers it necessary to himself and to his position to keep a 
cob, belong to five Clubs, sport an Opera Stall, have a runnmg 
aocoimt with all the leading Bond-Street tradesmen, give away occa- 
sional presents of jewellery, and never let his most moderate dinner 
cost him less ^an fifteen-and-sixpenoe. How long can he keep up 
this of thing comfortably on an income of £120 per annum ? 

6. A Creditor determines to recoup himself by seizing the goods of 
a Bebtorj but, on arriving for the purpose, finds that he has already 
pto anticipated by some half-dozen bills of sale. As no execution 
m now possible, can he be regwded as the victim of a “ hopeless 

vbiE h^ failing to recover on the property, be 
likely to rally from the shock? x' jr 


7. State all you know about “Fraudulent Conveyance.” Would 
the ridiog of the Bankrupt’s Solicitor with his hag behind a four- 
wheeled cab, without the knowledge or consent of the driver, he a 
“ fraudulent conveyance of property ” within the meaning of the Act ? 

8. What is an “ Undischarged Bankrupt ” ? Fully examine and 
explain the meaning of the phrase, vtith reference to the probability 
of his going off altogether if too heavily loaded. 


EASTER MANGEUYRES. 

The Premier to secnre his latest hatch of papers the moment they 
arrive from Downing Street. 

Sir Andrew Clark to put them in the fire when he is not looking. 
Prince Bismarck to assume au air of final resignation. 

Clieeord Lloyd to politely remove Sir Benson Maxwell. 

Sir Benson Maxwoell to amiably bring about the recall of Mr. 
Clueord Lloyd. 

Nubar Pasha to effusively get rid of both of them. 

The Lord Mayor to mix a parting “ loving cnp ” for Sir William 
Harcourt. 

Sir William Harcourt to slip in an antidote before he drinks his 
Lordship’s very good health. 

Sir Stakpord NORTHCOTE to persuade his Party that, “spite the 
130 Majority, he has got hold of such a good Easter Egg.”" 

And Mr. Healy to pelt anything or anybody with a few bad ones. 


Cut and Coombe Again I 

{By a Bot Tory.) 

Humph ! Yery right that haunt should fit vdth habit ! 

Glarstone, especially in matters forei^, 

Has the tame plucklessness of a wild rabbit ; 

And now you see takes refuge in a Warren ! 


Euphemism eor a BiACKBAU-.—iZ Ballo in Maschera. 
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“ DON^T ! 

ADYICE TO PEOPLE WHO WISH TO GET ON. 

Don’t, when Beown is telling you that oapital Stokt of . And then, the very next time you happen to meet him, 

HIS ADVENTIIRE WITH HIS WASHERWOMAN, STARE AT HIM IN A TELL THE VERT STORY TO HIM AS IP IT HAD HAPPENED TO YOTJR- 
BLANK AND VACANT MANNER, AS IF YOXT DIDN’T SEE THE PoiNT, SELF, WITH ROARS OF LaDOHTER AT YOUR OWN WiT AND INIMI- 
OE WERE NOT LISTENING TABLE POWERS OF HaRRATION ! 


ANOTHER BITTER CRY/^ 

Bumble, to his friend und feltow-martyr, Mr. Alderman. Gubbings, 
loquitur — 

At last I The blow ’s fell after all,— as I 'oped agin '(^ it might 
not^ — 

And, by Jove, it 's a regular stunner ! It simply means Going to Pot I 

Ho use Mister Alderman Gubbings in tryin’ to wrop it up nice, 

It *s just Ikybod, that 's wot it is, as must cert’ny be plain to blind 
mice. 

Blind mice I They're blind raU them there Eads, jest as dirty, 
destructive, and fierce ; 

If they 'd got any buzzmns, owr fate, Mister Gubbings, them buzzums 
’ud fierce. 

But they auPtuo more 'eart than a lettuce plamt, no, not among the 
•j'olejiack. 

And a tenpenny-nail stuck point uppards 'as just as much feelin' 
and tack. 

Abolish the Westries I Blue Moses I It makes a chap’s wiskers 
untwist 

To think of sich hoflle hopression, with never no pow’r to resist. 

The 'ole 'warsai world go^ a-wobbling, earth’s solid foundations 
seems shook 

Wen Aldermen ain't no more wanted, and Bumble may jest sling 
his'ook. 

Distridk Councils ? That's all Tommy Bot* Sir I Wot powers, 
I awk, will the^ 'ave ? 

Ho i a AHennan’s somethink himposing, a Westryman's not a mere 
slave. 

IichI ^ and wiskers I've gazed on, tke speeches I've 

fdlteedwithhor! 

AndfoUdnkthemwhiteweskitswillglitter, them rosy gills gobble 


I It's 'art-breaking, thaVs wot it is! Wich a Beadle ain’t easy 
unmanned ; 

But that 'Arcoubt, yes, him and no other, this 'orrible plot should 
'ave planned. 

Is 'arrowing I Sim with that waistband, that chin like a tripple- 
rowed shelf, 

Who with jest a cocked 'at and red breeches would make sech a 

j Beadle hisself 1 1 1 

So n&ht 'ave 'ad more f eller-f eelink I From smug cock-nosed 
Fleth, blustrous Bead^ 

Who would bolt Westried Interests like bulls’ eyes, and*gulp the 
Lobd Mare at a meal , 

We didn’t o’ course expect nothink ; but 'Aboourt— well, there, it 's 
a blow! 

But since You and Me, Sir, is chucked, wy the 'ole blessed biling 
may go. 

Nevermore shall the Westry 'All ekker with regular good give-and- 
take, 

Never more shall fat fore-finger wag, or big bunches o’ fives thump 
and shake I 

Never more shall the nice little feeds crown the finish of nice little 
Jobs, 

Never more shall elections be pleasures, perductive of tanners and bobs ! 

“ I shall not attack Westries,” says 'Abcoubt. He might 'a left that 
to false Fieth:. 

Ain't we squelched, Mr. Alderman Gubbings, himproved hofi the 
face of the hearth ? 

Absorbed? Yah I That's all 'Aecoubx’s gammon designed for 
bamboozle and fog ; 

He won’t diddle bus in that way, though he may poor Sir 
MAfiTTARTgr. 'Oqg I 

Howsomeyer he ain't done us yet. He 'as brought in Ms Bill, 
yes, wus luck 1 

And things do look ominious, very. But» bless yer, we 'Y® plenty of 
iJuok. 
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ANOTHER “BirrER CRY.” 


Aldebman. “ OH, BUMBLE I JUST TO THINE OP IT !— NO MORE HALDERMEN ! ! ” 

Bttmble. “ AR sir ! IT ’S WUSS THAN THAT !— NO WESTRIES I NO BEADLES 1 NO NOTHINK ! ! ” 
Both {despairingl!,), “OH, WERDANT ’ARCOURTI 'WERDANT ’AROOURT!” ' \Thev lust into tears. 
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He "wodH catch yow quite on the ’op, Mister G-ubbi^gs, for all his 
bow-wow, 

And Boibee ’s bin chivvied and threatened a good many times afore 
now. 

There's Fowlee, there’s you. Mister Gitbbixgs, and ’nndreds 
’o "Vrestrymen bold, 

And— ah I ’tain’t no use, Mister Gtbbixgs, to cock my old ’at and 
to scold. 

I feels like Othelhr or TTohy, Iso WestriesI no Beadles!! in 
fack 

Xo nothink ! ! I There, BmiBLE ’s a-blubbing I But ’ang it, I carnet 
keep ’em back I [Left tceeping together. 



4j^ 


NOTES FROM "'NIBBS” 

To Our Only Mr. A. Harris, of JOrury Lane, on a TkCport about a 
distinguished Actor. 

Mt dear Attgustits Harris, 

Aren’t you pleased— but I know your noble nature— I 
know you are pleased at hearing that the youngest-but-one London 

Manager has been 
invited to return 
thanks for the Drama 
at the forthcoming 
Banquet of the Eoyal 
Academy! AH among 
the Swells, Augustus, 
all among the SweHs ! 
with the Olympian 
Deities ! in the Wal- 
hallabaloo of the 
Arts! Oh, he has 
got a chance of dis- 
tinguishing himself 
this time, has our 
own dear Wilson 
Barrett, to whom 
henceforth we will 
sing in chorus (a 
Anvr.— Eew Four (Sheet) Poster for “ Claudian.” Barrett - tone, of 

course, whenever yon 

have the time to spare, and feel inclined to join me), ** Oh, what a 
lucky young man ^n are ! ” 

And our dear S. Bancroft, Esq., who glories in being “ the Oldest 
Manager in London,” won’t he be pleased to think that our Wilson 
Barrett is to be the first Professional Gentleman invited in a 
representative professional capacity to take his place in that 
Ihninent Assembly among the Bishops and Deans and Lords ! The 
assemblage will, I remt to say, not be quite so brilliant as in 
former years, for Boyalty, alas ! must necessarily be absent, but still 
our excellent Wilson Barrett will be the “ thin end of the wedge,” 
if he will allow me to call him so, as I believe I am correct in saying 
that since the days of Sir Joshua’s friend, Garrick, no representa- 
tive of the Drama as snch, and while still performing, nas ever 
appeared on the Academy boards and addressed the audience. 

* Retired Actors, and Actors temporarily out of an engs^ement, have 
frequently, no doubt, enjoyed the Academical hospitality as private 
persons and guests of the Academicians, hut not I think to be called 
upon to return thanks as representatives of the Theatrical Profession, 
as distinct from the Drama, for, as you well know, my dear Augustus 
Harris, the Actor is made for the Drama and not the Drama for the 
Actor. As you have often jnstly observed, beiuff Author, Actor, and 
Manager yourself, “ A Dramatic Author should return thanks for 
the Drama, and an Actor for the Theatrical Profession.” And yon 
are right. Hot but what you are always right, but in this iustauee 
Tighter than ever. 

Henrico alsente^ Wilson Barrett appears as'“ the Yioe”— a very 
ancient theatrical character,— with a wand, I believe. And to think 
that Henry Irving can’t come back in time ! How pleased, though, 
he will be, how genuinely delighted, when he hears that Wilson 
Barrett, our Claudian, and our coming Hamlet, has been invited to 
represent him at the Banquet of the Gods.! Ho doubt he ’ll cable a 
congratulation. And won’t the St. James’s Managers he in ecstasies ! 
and the Court Theatre partuers too ! And won’t they all publicly 
express themselves “really pleased that the Theatrical ” (‘ * Dramatic ” 
the%fVi call it) “Profession has been recognised by the Eoyal Academy.” 
W^, it is nice to think of, and yon, my dear Augustus, as Manager 
of the national Theatre, entitled to a guard of honour before your 
door to keep watch over “ Her Majesty’s Servants,” will rejoice,— 
though at the same time the idea may occur to you, why don’t 
they confer a Enighthood on the Manager of the Eoyal and Hotionai 
Theatre, give him a court suit and a decoration (lots of ’em in the 
Theatre’s wardrobe), and let him have a place by right at the 


Academy Banquet ? But, as the leading melodramatic villain says, 
“ A time will come I ” — ^and you may yet liye to be the first President 
of the Eoyal Dramatic Academy, Sir Augustus Harris ! Then will 
come Sir Henry Irving, then Sir Wilson Barrett, and, of course, 
as President of the Eoyal Comedy Corporation, Sir John Laurence 
Toole, Hart. 0 paste and rouge! 0 May and Clarkson ! 0 
Nathan and Harrison ! 0 Auguste and Alias ! Here ’s a glorious 
future. But supmse it isn’t true, and supwse our Wilson B arre tt 
hasnH been asked to return thanks for the Drama (he ’ll have to 
return his audience the money for that night if he doesn’t pl^— 
and it’s a Saturday night too) at the Academy Banquet ? Well, 
then— if not— I know what you’ll say — “ If not, he ought to be.” ^ 

Au revoir ! Hope you found that thousand-pound cheque which 
the papers said you lost at your hotel in Paris. Give my respects to 
Carl Eosa, who is at your theatre by this time, and tell him how 
delighted everybody is at his returning to town. Ask him what has 
become of one of the most promising Carmens I ever he^d— Miss 
De la Eue ? I see he is bringing out a new Opera, music by Mr, 
Stanford, and libretto by my accomplished young confrere, Gilbert 
1 Beckett. It is to be called The Canterbury Hilgrims. Good. 
The name 1 Beckett is associated with Canterbury and Pilgrims. 
For myself, when Carl Eosa is^ not in London to give me music, I 
am mostly a Canterbury Hall Pilgrim. I anticipate a success ; and, 
at all events, it is not likely that either Mr. Stanford or Mr. G. 
A Beckett will meet with the fate of the latter’s distin^ished 
ancestor, though if the librettist does do so, he will not be the first 
Dramatic Author who has done good work and then been murdered. 

I But absit mnen ! my dear Augustus Harris ; and, if you will 
! permit me to add, “ Vivent Harris et Carl son ami! ” 

Yours devotedly, Hibbs. 

P.S. — see that Triumphant Failure, the Dramatic College, — ^which 
was too near the Woking Cemetery to be pleasant for retired Actors 
who didn’t want to be perpetually reminded of re-hearsal, — has been 
purchased for an Oriental University for visitors and students from 
the Punjab. It might have been turned into a sort of Theatrical 
Broadmoor Prison for confirmed “ gaggers.” However, the chance 
was lost; the “gaggers” are still at i^ge, and the Punjahberers 
possess the Dramatic College. 8ic transit 7 


“YAT A LAEKS!” 


There is a great Bird Exhibition going on at Yienna, iuclqding 
“ all known birds and their manner of living,” and a “ Mountain of 
Birds,” made out of innumerable stufied victims — ^who would seem to 
exemplify the “ manner of dying,” not of living. Here is a hint for 
South Eensington. Why not a “ Grand International Ornithological 
Show” next year, with a Sixpenny Grouse and Cartridge Dinner — 
three courses, not at all high— or any other fowl of the air in season, 
and in reason ? The Game might he worth the candle. 

Of course, everything remotely connected with birds would come in 
useful. For instance, tiiere mignt be a picture of the Gentleman who 
once shot an arrow into the air, and didn’t hit a bird, but hit a teee 
in^ad. Why not engage stuffed specimens of the Early-Bird tribe, 
with an Annexe ” for the Early Bird’s Early Worms ? A Chamber 
of Volucrine Horrors^^ would be sure to pay— let it include — 

1. Models from Life of Pigeon-Torturers. 

2. Ditto, ditto of Pigeon-Shooters. 

3. Some East-End Bird-catchers, with apparatus for blinding larks 
to make them sing. 

Then there should be a Section for Extinct Birds, the “ Dodo,” 
with his cousin the “ Don’ t-on-any- Account,” the Cock of the Walk, 
the Four-and-Twenty Blackbirds baked in a Pie, the nightingale of 
Shoreditch, the Thrush of Wood Street (Wordsworth’s Thrush), 
the Phoenix, and (m the American Section) the Spread Eagle, &o., &c. 

Then let there be — 


1. Singing-matches between rival Canaries, 

2. Screeching ditto between Cockatoos. (Entrance free on this day.) 

3. Specimens of Poetry about Birds. 

4. Busts of the Poets who wrote the Poetry. 

5. Hames and Addresses of the Tradesmen who supplied hats and 
boots to the Poets, 

6. Specimens of Hats and Boots which the same Tradesmen are 
ready to supply to anybody, even if they don’t write Poetry a-bout 
BirdB, or about an 3 rthing else. 

Pheasants would have a Section to themselves (in the dining-room) 
where diners could have a Section of the pheasants to themsmves 
“ not where they eat, but where they are eaten.” If supplied gratis, 
or in the sixpenny menu, this would be a trump-oard for the 
Committee to play. However, the Committee, or Managers, or 
Organisers, or whatever they are called, must remember that in this 
sort of game the “ honours ” are always “ easy ’’—exceedingly easy. 


Eaisingthe Banz-Eate.— Expostulation with Eiparian Proprietors. 
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Brown {cl^ng Ik nmspaper). Mad as a Maxch iaie, evidenttv t 

{smabng). Oh, m yonr yerdiet ? Based ou what eyidenoe ? 

iBrcwn^ How do you make that out ? 

Sm3ot! You dou^t know him? Well listen and iudire 
JDtS^ ^ cannot get on for five minutes without hringin? in’ by the head 

^ “ W(Sr’sleS w^ to 


txo was sane! 
and saying 


or anything else from the ilfeyptian Question 
to the price of oysters. He could no more 
keep it out of a paragraph than out of a 
page or a volume. He has absolutely no 
sense of proportion in language, nor any 
feeling for fairness of spirit. He twists 
everyfliing into sinister relation to his sub- 
ject with a persistent senselessness worthy 
of a monomaniac. However innocently he 
may start, he is bound to end with some 
incongruous snap, or sneer, or flout or 
chuckle directed at his ubiquitous hete noir. 
He sees mischief, and meanness, and malice 
aforethought in everything relating thereto. 
JSTo poor soul who fancies himself a flying 
teapot pursued with murderous intent by 
the Emperor of China, is less capable of 
taking a fair view of facts or an undistorted 
estimate of motives. JSTow, what would you 
think of my poor friend Smith ? 

Brown {with conviction). That he is a 
monomaniacal madman. 

Jones, Quite so. Yet he is not ! 

Brown, What on earth is he then P 

Jones, A smart Party Journalist ! 


SONG BY A SILENT MEMBER. 

Aib,--“ Love was once a little Boi/J* 

Time had once not far to fly — 

Hear, hear, hear, hear I 
Ere we got into Supply — 

Hear, &c. 

Now that ’s in a backward state, 
Thank abundance of debate, 

Not to call it needless prate. 

Hear, &c. 

When at length Supply we reach — 
Hear, &c. 

Then there ’s further waste of speech— 
Hear, &c. 

So that measures get delayed ; 

Promised Bills, some left unpaid. 
Wanted for the good of Trade. 

Hear, &o. 

Innocents like those we mourn. 

Hear, &c. 

Some of them are babes unborn ; 

Hear, &c. 

Those of a vexatious sort ; 

Others happily cut short ; 

Bless long-breathed palaver for ’t ! 

Hear, &c. 

Do me no good,” cries the Mass, 

Hear, &c. 

Each, ‘‘whatever Bills they pass.’’ 
Hear, &c. 

“ Never mind, so long as we 
Are happy, and they leave us free, 
What ’s the odds to you and me ? ” 
Hear, hear, hear, near ! 


“C^EST LE PREMIER PAS,” &0. 

Bmland {airily, they had just returned from their Wedding Trip). “ Ip I not Home peom 
THE CmB BY— AH— Ten, Love, you won^t wait ” 

Wife {quidly), “No, Deak” — (Jmt vrUh appalling firmness) — “I 'iL Come por you ! I ” 
hack at 9 *45 sharp ! 


MAD OE NOT MAD ^ 


SANDWICHCRAET. 

We read in the papers that a series of 
entertainments to Sandwich Men have 
recently been given, ^ and that they were 
greatly delighted with the mental treat 
afforded by the music of Beethoven, 
Mozart, and Schubert, and the literature 
of Sharspeare, Tennyson, and Dickens. 
If at these ^therings there was a eomhi- 
nation of Beethoven and Beefsteaks, 
Mozart and Mutton-chops, Schubert and 
Sandwiches, Dickens and Dutch cheese, 
Tennyson and Tea, and Shakspeare and 
Shrimps, we can imagine the entertainment 
to be very satisfactory. But we fail to see 
that Shakspeare would satisfy the craving 
of hunger, that Tennyson would quenmi 
thirst, or that Mozart and Schubert would 
be equivalent to a warm coat and a sound 
pair of shoes. 






THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Tuesday, A^rU 8, 2 A.M.— DiTision on tlie FrancMse Bill at last. 
Comes after six days^ debate, and eyeryone agrees that there has 
been nothing to say. G-ladstone made another speech. Commenced 
by oomplaimng no arguments to meet, and went on through hour 
looking for them. Goschjts', who really had something strange to 


misin^ to vote against it. Here was Gosohen boldly opposing it, and 
deelaring he would vote against it I 


ne ’s accidentally come out without his coat. Nothing can long con- 
vince him that it is not only on, but buttoned. Hasn’t got through 
twenty sentences before begins feeling all up the front seams. Con- 
tact with buttons convinces him. Then, suddenly, dark suspicion 
enters his mind. Perhaps Ms coat ripped up the back I Feels round 
there. All right. Then begins earnestly washing Ms hands with 


coat off when he washes his hand^ ; washing his hands now : Argal, 
coat must be off* Without waitmg to di^ Ms fingers, he makes a 
dash up and down the front of Ms coat. No. All is well. Still on, 
and yet buttoned. Once more comes horrible thou^t. Must, after 
all, be split up the back. Feels himself all over. Eeassured. Goes 
on describing JDemocra^. Here again association of ideas eomes in. 
Democracy grimy banded ; grimy hands must be washed ; so has 
another thorough laundry pefiormanoe. Doubts about ooat, and so 
on, da capo. Still, first-rate speech.’^ 

Second Reading of Franchise Bill carried by tremendous majority, 
340 for, 210 against. Lord Colebidge down to see fun. 

“ Got any more of those little stories you brought from the 
States F ” X asked him. 

“ No,” he said. “ Fact is (besides having told ’em all) given up 
practice. Complaints from friends in America that it’s not 
the thing to go into their society and bring away stories of them- 
selves and their doings, their lives and their movements, their dress 
recorded, their company catalogued, and their most private relations 
dragg^ into the li^t of day. So no more stories from me.” 

Wednesday, 1 Last Sitting before the Easter Recess. Si)un 
out till now. Might just as well have adjourned after Morning 
Sitti^. But Pamellites implacable. 

“Haven’t had a row for three days,” sighs Joseph Gums, 
“ House of Commons going from bad to worse.” 


Joey B, radiant now. Long sitting morning and evening been : 
pretty well a continuous row. First of all there was the Detection of 
Dodds. That stem inflexible old Gentleman been getting out a 
circular asking Members to vote for a Railway Bill on double ground 
that his son is Solicitor for the Bill, and that Dodds ph'e is “ anxious 
I to defeat Mr. Lowthee.” Difficult to say wMch inducement the 
more attractive. House pleased to contemplate the implacable Dodds 
in position of fond parent ; but Truthful James inclined to take ; 
serious view of affair.^ Rahdoijph egually virtuous. Wolep’s 
spectacles dimmed with" indignation. Dodds peMtent, but Rajndolph 
inflexible, and he only escapes by narrow majority on IXvision. 

Haecotjet brought in Government of Liondon Bill in speech two 
hours long. Thoroughly enjoyed Mmself, though pleasure of the 
afternoon rather palled upon the House. Daddy Dodds, worn out 
with excitemeut,’aomestic and otherwise, of earlier part of sitting, 
publicly went to sleep beMnd Treasury Bench. 

At Evening Sitting Irish Members in force. Healy had row with 
Speasee, in wMeb he came off second best. 

“ You did that capitally, Sir,” I said to Speakee, shaking hands 
as we left House. ‘^If you have a fault, you ’re^ inclined to go too 
much into detail in giving your rulings. Never give a reason ; never 
refer to your own feelings or anybody else’s. You ’ve got the Rules 
to go upon. Not your business to justify them. You’ve done 
uncommonly well, especially to-night, and you ’H do better.” 

Business done, — ^House adjourns for Easter Recess. Best stroke 
of Session. 

POETS TO ORDER. 

“PoEJM nascitur non Nothing of the kind. We have 

changed all that in the present practical days. See the following 
advertisement from the Daily News : — 

A MATEUR POETS. — ^All desirous of entering the ranks of Profes- 
xi. sional Writexs may hear of an excellent opportunity.— For particulars j 
send plamly-addressed envelope, &o. 

There is something distressingly matter-of-fact and business-like | 
in “for particulars send plainly-addressed envelope.” Probably 
this gentleman has a selection of picked Poets and selected reach- i 
me-down rhymesters for Ms clients to choose from. Possibly we 
shall hear of Lord Tenmsoet taking apprentices, and Mr. Beowiotg 
pupils after this. Sonnet-writing wili become as commonplace as 
stock-jobbing, and we shall be able to engage Poets at a certain 
wage, just as we should a Cook or a Footman. 

The Evil Genius in a P^tomime going down through a trap-door 
may be described as “ A Sink of Iniquity.” 
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VERY TRYING. 

A Heoird oj a few Trials of Tatienee, 

No, S. — AUPEHMANr Juggins. 

Me, ALDEJRmN Juggins took Ms seat on the Bench at the Guild- 
hall Police-Court for the first time. Addressing Mr, Guttin, the 
CMef Clerk, Alderman Juggins said;— I 

f feel the responsibility of my responsible 
position, and no one can think too seri- 
ously or too Mghly of the imporUnt duties 
attending the position of a CMef Metro- 
politan Magistrate. But while striving to 
perform my onerous duties, I shall Mways 
endeavour to temper mercy with justice. ^ 
There was an attempt at applause in 
Court, but it was immediately silenced by 
ktp. GupriN, the CMef Clerk. 

John Chtpps, no occupation, was charged 
with snatching a watch .and chain from 
Eeio Skdoiees. 

“Doing it on his Head.” SmmtBES deposed that tiie Praoner , 

ran against him, and apologised for doing so. i 
Witness accepted the apology, and immediately missed Ms watch, j 
Alderman Juggins {to Witness), Would you like to ask the 
Prisoner any questions ? 

Mr, Guffin {the Chief Clerh), I beg your pardon, Sir; you mean 
would the Prisoner like to ask the Witness any question. 

Alderman Juggins, No, I don’t. I know what I mean well 
enough. {To Witness,) |lf you would like to ask the Prisoner a 
question, now is your time. Only be careful what you ask, as it 
will be written down, and may be used against you. 

Mr, Guffin {the Chief Clerh), Excuse me, Sir. TMs is not the 
usual course. 

Alderman Juggins, Then, pray what is ? 

Mr. Guefin (the CMef Clerk) privately informed the learned 
Alderman that when in doubt, if he would consult him (Mr. Guppin), 
he would be properly directed. TMs was the course adopted by all 
Aldermen, and even by the Loed Matoe himself. 

: Alderman Juggim, If that is the proper course, I can only say it 
is quite time for a complete revolution in the City. What is the use 
i of an Alderman sitting on the Bench, if the CMef Clerk is to prompt 
in the sentences ? Where is the dignity of the Alderman under such 
circumstances ? Why, the City mi^ht as weE be represented by Sti- 
pendiary Maristrates, and adone with it, No. I am the Magistrate 
here, and shm perform my duty to the best of my honour and ability. 

There was an attempt at applause in Court, wMch was imme- 
diately suppressed by Mr. Gufein, the CMef Clerk. 

Alderman Juggins, As the Witness declines to question the 
Prisoner, I shall cross-examine him myself. 

Mr, Gi0ln {the Chi^ Clerh), I submit most humbly, Sir, that 
course is irregular. A Magistrate cannot cross-examine the Prisoner. 

Alderman Juggins, I you he can. It is done abroad, I was 
in Paris last Sprmg. and beard a Magistrate cross-examine a prisoner 
for four hours, and 'would have gone on longer only the Prisoner 
fainted in the dock from sheer exhaustion. 

Mr, GViffm {the CMef Clerh), Then, Sir, I can only ask you to 
relieve melfrom any consequences ,that may transpire from such a 
course as you propose to adopt, 

Alderman Juggins, Most certainly. {To the Prisoner,) Why did ' 
you steal this Gentleiiian.’s watch. 

The Prisoner, I didn’t. Sir. 

AMerman Juggins, Yes, you did. 

The Prisoner, No, I didn’t 

Alderman Juggins ,^! say you did. Sir. 

The Prisoner, And I say I didn’t. 

Alderman Juggins, The Witness says you did, too. 

The Prisoner, Well, I say I didn’t; leastways, not intentionally. 
He was dashing by me— my thumb caught in his watch-chain, then 
I found Ms watch in my hand, and the question simply resolved 
itself into tMs — should I return the watch at once, or borrow it for a 
^ort time. But I hadn’t a chance of doing either, for I was given 
into custody. 

AU&rman Juggins (to the Witness Skimmers). What have you to 
say to that ? ^ « 

Witness, Smpl^, yer Honour, tiiat it isn’t true, 

, Alderman Jugmns, But he swears it is. 

Witness. Pardon me, your Honour, but the Prisoner does not 
swear it. He isn’t on his oath. 

Alderman Juggms, Then why isn’t he ? 

. Mr, Gujin {tm Chi ef C lerh), Prisoners are never sworn. Sir. 

, Alderman Juggins, What a monstrous iniquity! All this needs 
irefonn^on. (To Prisoner,) Well, I will give you the benefit of 
the doubt, and fine you forty sMUings or a mouth. 

, (^ief Clerh), Beally, Sir, you can’t a Prisoner 

for stealing a watch. 


Alderman Juggins, Well, I ’m not going to let him off. 

Mr, Guffin {the Chief Clerh), You misunderstand me, Sir. You 
must either remaud hiia, sentence Mm to imprisonment with hard 
labour, or send Mm for trial, 

Alderman Juggins, Nonsense ; it ’s a waste of time, I shall fine 
Mm. He ’s evidently very sorry. 

Mr, Guffin {the Chief Clerh), There are more Witnesses, Sir. 

Alderman Juggins, We don’t want them, I’ve had quite enough 
of tMs case. Call on the next. 

— 

Blount Cutlee, described as a Solicitor’s Clerk, was charged with 
! assaulting Eeank Selltee. 

I Mr. Selltee, who appeared with a black eye, said : He regretted 
I to say that he was the cause of the quarrel, and he wished to with- 
I draw the charge. The Defendant was not the least to blame in tbe 
I matter ; in fact, be had acted with great forbearance. 

I Alderman Juggins, But he gave you that black eye ? 

Witness, I brought it on myself. 

Alderman Juggins, Nonsense I The case must 'go on. 

Witness, I decline to give evidence. It ’s not a felony. 

Alderman Juggms, Perhaps you ’ll teach me my duty ? 

Witness, I would, only I haven’t time. 

Alderman Juggins, How dare you ? 

Defendant, I say, wake up 1 Don’t keep me fooling about in tMs 
dock all day. You ’U have to discharge me. 

Alderman Juggins, How dare you indulge in this insolence? 
What do yon know about tbe Law ? 

Defendant, A great deal more than you. lams. Solioitor’s Clerk, 
while the whole of your life has been devoted to the manufacture of 
tin-pots and candlesticks. 

Alderman Juggins, I shaB commit yon for contempt of Court. 

Defendant here burst into an uncontrollable fit of laughter. 
When he recovered, he said : — ^You can’t commit for contempt iu a 
police-court. I thought every fool knew that. 

Witness, You cau take a summons out against Mm for abuse. 

Alderman Juggms, Be quiet. You ’re both a couj^le of blackguards. 

Witness, I shall take a summons out against you, if you ’re not civil. 

Alderman Juggins, I shall consult my colleague, Alderman Sir 
Eebbon Coedon. 

Defendant, He knows no more about the Law than you. Look 
here, you must discharge me, and, in return, I ’ll send yon my little 
handbook, entitled Every Man his Own Magistrate ; or^ Law in the 
Bach Draw ing - Boom, 

Witness, Well, I ’ve an appoiatment in the City, and can’t wait 
any longer. IThe Witness left the Court, 

Alderman Juggins {to Mr, Guffin, the Chief Clerh), How much 
can I give him ? 

Mr, Gvffin [the Chief Clerh), Nothing, Sir. You must discharge 
Mm. 

Alderman Juggins ifo Prisoner), You’re a blackguard, Sir ; and 
not fit to remain m tMs Court. Be off ! 


EEPLY POE BAMSGATE. 
{To the Editor,) 


»» aayuuurupuatsLu auupb. t. • x ™ aDout tue uealtu ot Itamsgate ? Jlnowmgsometmngaboutit, indeed 

td^man Juggins, Most certainly. {To the Prisoner,) Why did almost as much as the exceUentYicar, Mr. Whiting (most appropriate 
steM this Geimeman swatch. name, says Mr. Joe Millee Junior, for a sea-side Clergyman with 

he Prison^, I didn t, bir. the cure of soles— eh I just the plaice for Mm, &c., &c.) I can confi- 

Meimmn Jiiggms, Yes, you did. dently indorse the Yicar’s assertion, in Ms letter to the Times, 

he Prison^, No, I^dnt - April 10th, and declare that the statements as to the present 

Iderman Juggins, you Md, Sir. insalubrity of Bamsgate have not tbe slightest fact to found them- 

he Prison^, ^d selves upon. Being unsupported they must drop. , 

iMri^n Jugg^,fpn& Wirness says you did, too. ^ ^ On a fine morning — ana when is it not fine at namsgate ?— the sea 

hB Well, I say I di^ t ; leastways, not intentionally, is of a Mediterranean blue, the fishes sparkle in the sun, the dolphins 

vas dashmg by me— my thumb caught in his watch-chain, then play, the birds in their little nests agree, and the hearts of the lands- 
Ms wat<m in my hand, and the question smply resolved men go out to the Mermaidens on the rocks, and to the merry mariners 
|mtothis--jhoMdIreti^thewateh or bonrow it for a m the. calm and sunlit offing. Light-hearted are the Light-sMp- 

But! hadn t a chance of domg either, for I was given mates, the temperature is better than on the Biviera, and days and 
r ' u J.-L -nru a \ -rrri . i less treacherous. Then at night— if night it can be called 

■f Sk imme rs). What have you to where there are such stars and such constellations, and a Boyal 

XT “ 4 .x 4 . * 4 . • 4 - CreBceut Moon shedding its gentle rays on the .gotMc towers, gables, 

ntness, Smpl^, y^ H^our, tiiat it isn t true. and garmoyles— no, gargoyles— of tne Welby-Pugin West' Cliff— 

But he swars it IS. Bamsgate is simply delicious, balmy, beautiful I ’ 

r^don me, your Honour, but the Prisoner does not Whoever may he the envious or jealous OiAfir-iSfeaside-pZacc person 
He mn t on hm oatm ^ , , , o has dared to fabricate these damaging stories, his attempt to 

^ t he ? blacken the fair fame of Bamsgate has been whitewashed out by a 

Prisoners are n^er sworn. Sir. most decided Whiting. In fact, so enticing is the Yicar’s report, 
a^^trons mqmty ! AB tMs needs that l should not have been surprised had his initials not been T..B. 

Whiting, but 1. N. WniTiNGffor as our friend ‘"Bobeet” would 
U 4 , T.- say, “Inevernewamorein-^tingspot.” However, the Yicar is 

^ GW). BeaBy, Sir, you can’t a Prisoner nght— and so am 1. And remain, sincerely ' 

. 4 ■ ■ . - ■ . - ■ 

■ TO whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawinge, be returned, unlee. aecompanied 

, uy a stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Oopiee of MS. should be kept by the Sendera. 
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ROYAL ACADEMICIANS. 

Arrayed hy Dumb-Cramho Junior, 






%tm James Ipon. 


BOEN, 1834. 


DIED, APEIL 12, 1SS4. 


WHiir without phrensy, wit without offence, 

On the world’s stage are welcome, as on that 
Behind the footlights I Sharp and solid sense 
As ever in the Councillor’s ermine sat, 

Combined with what the gayest motley coyers, 

Bright mockery, quaint conceit, and word-play wild, 
Mingled in him, most loyal of Stage-loversj 
W hose spirit, caustic yet unyenomed, mild, 

Bore tartness as the luscious damask rose 
Bears its suhacid pungency. Men saw 
In him no parasite of rank ; he ’d pose 
As no allowed stiff-strutting social daw. 

Weaver of gay word- whimsies, wearer too 
Of the right comic mask hut seldom donned. 

His coarse-husked tender cockney tradesman arew 
The Town for years. Hot his the reach beyond 
To life’s perennial laughter-spring, perchance, 

Tapped by so few ; but Middlewkk may stand 
A^inst a hundred puppets cribbed from France, 

The ancient comrades who have held his hand, 

And heard his swift-sprung, mad, spontaneous quips, 
Will sorrow to remember that no more 
Their like may roll from HAitET Byeon’s lips 
This side the Solemn Shbre. 






' ! iSiii 








Cauldron. 




yyiiat ’s Pointer Marks r Bar. -low ? 





EETIRING FROM THE RESCUE; I 

OE, WHAT IT MAT ^COME TO. 

Ho. 1. 

(Freds of Corre^oTidence dated March last ) 

British Government to British JECero, — Danger imminent that the 
MiJBCDi overrunning the Soudan in great force will invade the Delta 
and involve us in serious complications. Hear that you are the man 
to get us out of the scrape. Will you take full powers and start at 
once? 

British Hero to British ^Government, — Done! I’m off. 


Ho. 2. (Latee.) 

British Government to British Hero,- 


-Jo Triumphe! 


even touch the Estimates ! Capital I The effect, too, you have pro- 
duced is electric. Almost saved us ! Fact ! we ’re nearly out of our 
hohble. 

British Hero to British Government, — Glad to hear it. 

Ho. 8. (A Little Lateb.) 

British Government to British Hero, — Safe'as anything. Geahabe | 
has managed it all to a T. Glorious I Everybody satisfied. How are S 
you?^ . 

British Hero to British Government — Comfortable — ^but snr- j 
rounded I I 

Ho. 4. (Still Latee.) 

British Government to British Hero, — Glad to hear yon are com- 
fortable. We are, vert/. Everything quite swimming! Clear 
Majority of 130. Sorry, though, to hear you are surrounded, because 
people will ask such nasty questions about it. Fact isjvou never 
should have gone out. All your own doing, you know. But do tell 
you reallt/ mind being left to get back how yon can ? 

British Hero to British Government, — “Mind it”?--not in the 
least ! Why should J ? 

Ho. 6. (Latest.) 

British Government to British Hero, — Just so ! Why should you ? 
We knew what you would say ? But pray don’t mind us. Come 
home, of course, whenever you like ! 

British Hero to British Government, — ^Thanks. You’re too kind ! 

Ho. 6, (SUEELEICEITE— AS YET IJNANSWEEED.) 

British Government to British Hero, — ^Hot at all. Don’t mention 
it I {ff,B, — For still further particulars wait the march of events,) 


, Murders. What ’s doing ? 


Soudan Thoughts.— The Soudan was some little time ^o declared 
he “beyond the sphere of British intervention.” Somehow it 
ems to be “ within the range of practical politics.” Our Own Job- 
jr says that England’s financial action in Egypt is simply John 
Bulling and Evelyn “ Baeing.” 
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DISTINGUISHED PROFESSIONALS.-THE PHYSICIANS. 

Ths Major {who takes an intdligmt {interest in Sdence). I sometimes feel — 
i.— ALMOST EALF INCLINED TO — ^ER — SUSPECT THAT POSSIBLY — THE DISEASE TOH 
MENTION MAT— ER— MAY, UNDER CSRTAIJf CIRCUMSTANCES, NOT BE ABSOLUTELY 
NON-INEECTIOUS— AT LEAST, I ’* 

Sir Hiipert FiUington {M.D., F.B.S., <C-c.). ‘‘The self-coefibence of these 
Amateurs 1 Eh, Sir Malcolm ? Wht, I ’vb given mt whole Lite to the 
Question I— and I pronounce that it is eot Infectious 1 ” 

Sir Malcolm MCure {ditto, ditto), “ Well ! It *s A matter to which I have 

DEVOTED MY ENTIRE EziSTENCE— AND I EMPHATICALLY DECLARE IT iN/” 

Major gets quite unsettled in his convictions on the subject* 


^^HOBEET^^ ON THE BILL! 

I RETURNS to my sad tarsk witk feelinz more hesely disoribed than emaginned, 
but Inffland expecs xis all to do our dooty, weataer Waiters or Wetterans, 
and I for one won’t disappint her. Me and Brown bort a coppy of the Fatal 
Act, for witek Parlymint charged us a shilling and a penny. We both thort as 
the hextra penny was rayther shabby of rarlymint, but they is rayther a 
meen lot, sum on ’em is, as we Waiters werry well nose. Me and Brown 
then stood a bottel of wine to a frend of ours who ’s a lawyer’s dark, if a 
Lawyer can be a frend, to git him. to egsplain to us all about the Bill. We aJlus 
gits our wine at holesale prise, and rayther thinks as we nose wot’s wot as 
regards wine. It fact it has crossed our minds more than wunce, that, if this 
owdaeious Bill passes, we mite turn Wine Merchants. Boberx, Brown, & Co. 

£ wooden’t look so had oyer our Seller, and the nat’ral arangement wood he as I 
shood taste the Wines and Brown shood sell ’em. But this is buy the whey. 

Our lawyer frend says as how it ’s the most egstrawnery Bill as he ever 
seed! Wot it says in wun place it unsays in another, wot it gives here it takes 
away there, and amost all the clawses pints to some other clawses that skratches 
’em all out, so to speak. Take for instans the most himportent pint of all, The 
horsepitaUuty of the New Copperashun, witch of course was the fust thing as 
we looked for. It says as the Bew Copperashun may, like the Old One, spend 
their money in enterlaiaing distingwished persons, hut whose to deside who is 
a distingwished person enuS to he so entertained ? In course they ’ll take jolly 
good care not to draw the line too sewerely, and, if they keeps a marp look out, 
they ’H never be long at a loss for a distinguish^ Jest or two. 

I think nraps I may dame sum credit for this, jhrom a nint I gave Sir Wee- 
DANX won day, wen he was a chaffing me over his dinner about his dimming 
Bill, I wentoed to remark as I thort as the aherlition of the GildhaB and 
, Manshun BEouse Bankwets wood raze sitoh a feeling of hindignashun amungthe 


sed, “ Ah, there ’s reelly sumthink in wot you says, 
Eobeet. Eo one can no better than you,” says he, with 
his nice ( 3 ^Tiiet smile, “ how cross and bad temperd a man 
is wen he loses his dinner. I must think it hover.” And 
so he ewidently did do, and we sees the seekweU. 

If there ’s one G-ent as I pities more than another, it ’s 
the pore broken-arted Cheerman of the New Counsel 
Chamber as is to be hopened in Jewly. I aJlers prosefied 
as wot wood appen, wen they torked of building a new 
Counsel Chamber. Wunce you begins to change, sed I, 
who nose where it’s right for to stop, or what wiU be 
left ? It ’s like changing a soverain, now it all seems to 
melt away, and, as the Poet says, leaves not a rap behind I 
According to what we learns from our lawyer feend, the 
30th of April next year will be won of the sollemest and 
most afcectingest days as the Sun ever shined on — and it 
don’t shine werry offen — in all the grand history of the 
grand old Copperashun ! On that fatal day, the Court of 
Commou Counsel will meat for the last time, as it has 
met for 700 years, and, at the bend of its proseedines, 
they will diwide thereselves into two onequal parts, the 
minorretty will stop behind to kindly coach hup the 
hignerant rabble as will henter Grildhall for the first 
time to take possession of wot don’t belong to ’em. 

But how about the 200 others, or thereabouts ? After 
about 700 years of public dooty, so well done that even the 
chaffing Minister can find nothink to say against ’em, they 
are told their ungrateful fellow Citizens wants ’em no 
longer, and they must go ! Ah ! my Lord Tennyson, 
if you shoud appen to he present on that sad day, I thinks 
as I can fancy the thorts as wood fiow from your frute- 
fuLpen:— 

“ Scoffers to rigkt on ’em ! 

Scoffers to left on ’em ! 

Scoffers in front on ’em ! 

Out of their native Gildhall 
■Walked the Two Hundred ! ” 

The werry next day being Friday the fust of May— 
Friday ! habsent Amen, as Brown says,— -is called in the 
Bin ‘Hhe appointed day,”— wot a name I— f or makmg a 
clean sweep of all wot ’s past, and beginnin again with a 
bran new performance. Praps the fust of April mite 
a’ bin a more apropriate day for apropriatin other people’s 
propperty. I thinks as they calls it codfishcation, but, 
wunce you begins that little game, my nobel Ministers, 
he must have the branes of a cod’s head and shoulders as 
thinks as it ’ill stop at Gildhall. No, No, it ’s mutch more 
likely to take a walk westerd, to Bloomsberry, say, my 
lord Dock, or heveu to Pimlico, your Grace! 

I don’t feel werry much Tor the Bored of Works, 
they don’t lose much, they ony dined wunce a year, pore 
fellers, and ewen that the pore Cheerman had to pay for 
out of his hone Celery. Sir WERDiNT will have his joke, 
even in the most sollemest things, so he fixes the election 
of all future Lord Mares for the 5th of November, Guy 
Fox Day ! wot a oharnce for the ribbled jester ! 

Sum of my old frends takes it werry good naturedly, 
speshally them as does all the ard wort ; hut sum of the 
others does go on wunderfool ! 

It isn’t < 3 uite settled weather the Park railings is to 
cum down, out sumthink dredfol wiU he dun before the 
gallant and joUy old Copperashun strikes them Cullers as 
lliey has determind to nail to their mast when they gits 
one. The March of the Match Box Makers is not yet for- 
gotten ! and shood the hinsulted Haldermen in full skar- 
let dress, and the Citty Left Tennants in full skarlet 
unyform, march Westward, with all the honners of War, 
I thinks as I nose who wiU have caws to trembel in his 
shoes, as they approches the Offis, as he calls his B[ome. 

Egbert. 


NTew Reading for Primrose-Day. 

“ A Primrose by a river’s brim, 

A yellow primrose was to him — ’ 

But it was something more ! 

. And something considerably more Mr. Peter Masher ' 
Bell found it was, when his Florist’s hid came in I ] 

A Correspo^ent writes to say, have heard the 
Cnokoo every night in the house where I am now staying. 
It said * Cuckoo ! ’ twelve times distinctly at midnight.” 
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Last Saturday, at the Binningliam 
Police Court, when the suspected 
Dynamiters were brought up for fur- 
ther examination, Mr. Avert, one of 
the Magistrates, is reported to have 
asked Sir. Faendale (apj^aring for 
the Crown), “whether, if another 
remand were granted, he would be 
able to proceed seriously with the 
case?’’ Why “seriously”? Had 
Mr. Faendaee been treating the 
niatter as a joke up to this time ? or 
is there a comic way as well as a 
serious way of conducting a Prelimi- 
nary Inquiry before a Magistrate a*- 
Birmingham, and Mr. Faendale was 
only being called upon to name which 
style he meant to choose, and name 
it beforehand, so that the Magistrates, 
if he selected the comic method, might 


tion, not usually put by every — no, 
we mean, by Avery Ma^strate. 


BABTER EXTRAORDINARY. 
^Ye see strange things occasionally 
in the Exchange and Mart^ but we 
never saw anything stranger than 
the following from the Daily Xews:^ 

W ANTED.—Would a Family GIYE 
a BED to a French Youth in 
return for FRENCH CON^TIRSATION, 
near Bond Street? References exchanged. 

We have heard of giving new 
lamps^ for old ones, hut the ex- 
changing of feather-beds for French 
phrases, conversation for counter- 
panes, and Parisian accent for 
pillows, strikes ns as being a decided 
novelty. Besides, why should the 
presentation take place “near Bond 
Street ” ? Why by a family ? We 
confess to being altogether pmzzled. 



A COLLOQUY. 

ScEirE — The Premiei^s Study* Enter Mr. BuiX. 

Mr. Bull. It is always unpleasing for me to have to break in upon 
the repose, especially the Easter re^se, of a—ahem ! — a Sick Lion, if 
I may borrow from our mutual friend, Sir William HArcoxtet. I 
j come, Mr. Hladstoivb, to rouse you — not from yonr bed, hut from your 
1 lethargy : to bring you, not yonr shaving implements, but your hot 
water. 1 am pleased to observe, from that flashing eye, that you are 
already aroused. Your mane — to carry on the leonine metaphor — 
stands erect, almost as though Noethcote himself were opposite you. 

Mr. Gladstone. I assure you, Mr. Bull, I am foil of energy. My 
thoughts are pretematurally active at this moment. 

Mr. Bull (heartily). I am glad to hear it. That is what the 
country wants. Everybody calls on you to do something. 

Mr. Gladstone, And I will do something, too. 

Mr. Bull, Oh, this is glorious ! But then I always knew you 
were sure, even if you were slow. You have come to a definite deter- 
mination r You have decided to take action at once ? 

Mr, Gladstone, At once. I have come to a grave determination 
on an important question. 

Mr. Bull. Then ^ere is an end of my anxiety ! It is not too late — 
I will not believe it is too late— to rescue the heroic Qobdon from 
the— ahem ! — Berherous savages of the Soudan*, to 

Mr. Gladstone. Goedon I the Soudan ! You misunderstand me. 
Were you under the impression that it was with reference to the 
Khartoum difiSculty I had come to a decision ? 

Mr, Bull (suddenly hecoming low-spirited again). Y?liy, I thought 

— certainly was hoping Did not you say that you had “just 

come to a grave determination on an important question” ? 

Mr. Gladstone. So I have. 

Mr. BuE (somewhat testily). Then what is the important question, 
and what is your grave determination ? 

Mr. Gladstone. Well, you see, the Soudan is not in North Wales : 
— ^nowhere near it, in fact— and— I’ve decided to give a 
peal of hells to the new Church steeple at Baenmaenmawr I 


A GREETING TO EDINBURGH. 

[The University of Edinburgh has just celebrated her Tercentenary.] 

Tiecentenaet I That ’s noble ! How the thoughts will backward 
flow 

Of the ardent antiquarian, to three hundred years ago. 

Shorter flight our memory takes us. Years have passed, say twenty- 
* three, 

Since we called ourselves a “ of that University. 

Then would JiMMr Goonsm lecture— great auatomist, I vow ; 

Then gave Tuenee demonstrations. Who, I wonder, gives them 
now? 

Oh, those everlasting muscles, with the lon^ names meant to vex us. 
And the nerves that drove us frantic, guessmg at the Lumbar plexus. 

There was Bennett, “the blood-funker ” ; yet ’twas said, when one 
fine day 

He fell in, Professor Millee hied him in the blandest way. 

Chemistry by Lyon Playfair, who did wondrous tricks iu class ; 
Simpson with his chloroform came, in two senses full of gas. 

Botany saw “Woody Eibee ” lecture in his curious way, 

Blackie But, why bless me, Blackie ’s gallivanting to this day. 

So the shadows pass that ever keep “ Auld Reekie’s” memory green, 
When the “ Pump ” had more attractions than the lecture-room, I 
ween. 

Now the South a modest tumbler fills in honour of the North ; 

Here ’s a health, then, to the University upon the Forth. 


Conservative (itrESTioN,— Why, on Primrose Day, did we not 
assemble in our thousands on Primrose Hill ? 
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The Iron-Master ; or, The Master of Irony — chez 
Philippe.” 


NOTES FROM “NIBBS.^^ 

On The Vert^ Flat- Iron-Master, orAlVs Well that Ends in Smoke; 
i,e», the new Flay at the St* Jameses* 

Last Tkiusday a piece, not quite new, “from the pen,” but not the 
‘‘brain,” of Mr. Pineho, was produced “under the Direction of Mr. 

Hake” at the St. 
James’s, the prin- 
cipal characters 
being played by 
Mr. and Mrs. Ken- 

DAI. 

It is called The 
Ironmaster, and 
really considering 
that the title of the 
French piece is Le 
Maitre de Forces, 
this is not such a 
very bad tiansla- 
tion. Claire the 
heroine is yery 
nearly as objection- 
able a person as 
the virtuous Cla- 
rice, in Tragedy 
and Comedy, who 
enticed : her stout 
friend the Hegent, 
Basnes e’Oe- 
LEAjys, into a trap, 
where he was 
caught and killed 
by her worthy husband, — though it was on the cards that her 
worthy husband might have been killed by the Stout Party, — 
which, however, was quite a matter of pile ou face to Clarice* 
Claire de JBeaupri ixiThe Ironmaster is not quite so bad as this. She 
is a young lady who, with an almost supernatural fidelity (accor^g 
to the account of her given by her friend or Married Sister, — ^which- 
ever it was I couldn’t quite make out,— called Baronne de FrSfont), 
is devotedly in love with the Due de BUgny (a young gentleman 
with a pale face and black clothes, something between an undertaker, 
Mr. BoirciCAxrLT as a Yampire, and Mr. Ievino as a Corsican Brother 
in Paris), and swears that, when she loves any man. she loves him 
for ever and ever. Amen (“methinks the lady doth profess too much”), 
and then, within a few minutes after this declaration, on hearing from 
a very theatrically-mannered and unpleasant young person (there are 
several joung persons in this play,— and nearly all titled, which is 
just as it should be at the St. James’s, you know)— a Mademoiselle 
Athindiss MouUnet—{0, Mr. Pineeo, “under the Direction of Mr. 
Hake,” why didn’t you translate the name literally and caU her 
“Miss Ath^aiss Chocolatestiok,” for that is it, her father being a 
chocolate manufacturer. What real French humour I But passons J) 
—whom Claire has no reason to like or to believe, but very much 
the contrary,— I say on hearing from this theatrical young person 
that she herself- this very Miss A. Chocolatestiok— is gomg to 
marry Ieving Junior or the Yampire Duke, the supematuraHy 
faithful and devoted Claire declares that she won’t allow it to go 
fortii to the world that she was jilted by the Undertaking iNoble- 
man, that she will, not live and die a spmster, but that she will 
bestow her hand aiud her fortune on a man she dislikes (for the 
reason that the historical person, name unknown, disliked Doctor 
Fell), but who, as an Ironmaster, and beneath her iu the social 
scale, has had the audacity to admire her at a very respectful dis- 
tance, and, through an agent, to “ ask Mamma,”— and for these two 
ofiences she is g oiim to punmh him, and at the same time show the 
faithless Yampire-Duke, that, to put it colloquially, — “if he wouldn’t 
have her, somebody else would be only too glad of the chance.” 

So the unfortunate Iroiimaster has a nice time of it. Ciaire iusists 
on dwig^iug the bridal parly, the Ducal Undertaker and all, out at 
midni^t in k bitter North-East wind, to see her married to the Iron- 
master in a cold draughty Church, the whole lot, iucludiug the 
rfoomy Yampire-Duke, retumiug all together (Qke the guests in the 
Wedding Marcli^ to the house, to find no supper, nothing to eat, 
nothiug to drink, and only their carriages and cabs ordered to tike 
them away as quickly as possible, leaving Mr. and Mrs. Jronmaster 
alone, when, fox the first time, Ironmaster finds out that he 
has caught a Tartar, or rather that a Tartar has caught Aim ; and 
there is, then and there, on the spot, such a regular row— there ’s no 
other word for it — ^that the sheeplike, confiding Lronmaster, is tiom 
that moment a changed man, and, from being a very Flat-Ironmaster, 
he becomes a very sharp Master of Irony. The row ends by Claire 
seat to her room, Tike a naughty young person as she is, while 
e DerAZay, the Flat-Ironmaster, beats bis forehead, staggers, 
i against me mantelpiece, and on to an uneasy-chair, where, 


presumably, he is going to spend the remamder of the &st night of 
this cheerful Honeymoou. Nice person, Mrs*^ Clawe.' Oh, very I 

Then, to make a long story short — and this mght be done with 
advant^e on the St. James’s stage, where, “ under the Direction of 
Mr, Haee,” some good cuts in the dialogue might yet be made— 
Claire, the ever faithful, perpetuaUy foUowed about throughout her 
married life by aU the guests who had be^ asked to the wedding, 
including a Barong, a General, and the Undertaking Duke,— still 
forcibly remiuding me of the Wedding March, — ^becomes, after a 
year of it, intensely bored by the monotony of her existence among 
this set of waxwork figures, and developes a dog-in-the-mangerish 
kind of jealousy for her nusband. • • t. i 

The lindertaJdng Duke, who gets more and more vampmsh and 
more and more sulky— (and very naturally, on account of his having 
absolutely nothing to do except to slide about like Ievino, a 
sneaking would -Be - seducery - manner towaids Claire, and then 
scowling in corners and doorways with a melodramatic hut-a- 
time-wfll-come-no matter” sort of expression on his face)— as the 
play proceeds, is at last forced by Claire to challenge her husband, 
which he is only too glad to do, as up to now his line has been one of 
iron-masterly inaction,— and then it suddenly occurs to Claire, whose 
impulses are so delightfully mischievous, and whose afterthoughts 
exhibit such ebarmiug ndwete* that her husband, to whom she is 
now as devotedly attaSied as she was a short time ago to the Duke 
(which isn’t saying much, perhaps),— will run a considerable risk of 
being shot dead by such a dead shot as the Undertaking Duke, — ^who 
would probably make something by providing his victim’s funeral, 
including hat-bands, scarves, gloves, hearse and horses, &o. Claire 
foresees that i£ her husband is killed, she won’t be any better off as a 
widow — (for the Duke having married Miss Choeolatestick, her chance 
is gone in that direction) than she was as a spinster,— as it is more than 
likely that the Ironmaster (who, having shown himself so obstinately 
determined, maj now be called “ The Pig-Ironmaster ”) would leave 
his money to his sister, who loves him, instead of to his wife, who 
doesn’t, — and so she first of all tries to upset and demoralise the 
unhappy man. who has been sitting up aU night before the duel, and 
then, failing in her attempt at preventing nim from fighting, she 
runs out after him, catches them np (they had evidently selected a 
favourite locality in the park-like grounds well known to pic-nickers), 
and dashes in between the combatants just as they both fire, and both 
having aimed at a crow have apparently killed a pigeon, — ^for down 
falls Claire with a shriek, and among a critical audience there is a 
strong inclination to deliver the verdict of “ Serve her right* ^ 

The Undertaking Duke, after hearing the Doctor pronounce Claire 
out of danger, walks hurriedly away, evidently dissatisfied, from an 
undertaking-business point oi view, with the morning’s work. His 
occupation i3 gone. Exit Duke. 

After posing as a dying woman so as to bring her husband on his 
knees to ner, Claire gets up again, as right as the nimble ninepence, 
the pair embrace, and the Master of Irony is firmly ironed in Hymen’s 
fetters by the crafty Claire* For she is crafty ; and I am not now 
perfectly clear that the whole plot wasn’t “ a put-np job,” a regular 
“plant,’’ artfully arranged between Claire, the Undertaking Duke, 
and Miss Chocolatestiok to get the Ironmaster’s coin into their pos- 
session, and go gambling all together at Monaco. But supposiug this 
not to be the case^ and supposing it all genuine, then the piece should 
have ended not m smoke, as it does now, hut very differently, and 
poetic justice should have been dealt out to those who really deserved 



How it Ought to have Ended, or the Real Cnmiuals Punished. 

{Vide Snggestim in Notes*) 

it, and whom I have not mentioned here, as, though they work the 
machinery of the piece, they are but apparently subordinate mrts ; 
and to my mind herein is the consummate Art of this play. There 
is an old family lawyer, one Bichelin, who calls the Duchess “ Me- 
darm,” and the Ironmaster “ Dear Boy,” and who would lose all Ms 
aristocratic clients were he to display such insolence towards them 
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as he does to the Due, and it is this old babbler who is the first to 
STig-gest the marriage of the Ironmaster with Clmre when the latter 
has lost her fortune ; he it is who brings the formal proposal to 
Claire^ 3 mother, and he it is who, as the Ironmaster’s agent and! 
friend, bids for her hand in this “Clare ilarket.” Bechelin isi 
primamy responsible for the match. On the other hand, there I 
IS a comic man, a retired Chocolate-maker (same sort of person; 
as Mr. Datid Jasees played in Our JBoys—omj with none of Mor | 
H. J. Bmox's fun in it), who lends the Due money, and entraps him ! 
into a marriage with his daughter, and so detaches him from Clmre, | 
On his shoulders (for himself and daughter) is the second weight of I 
responsibility. The old Duchesse, Claire^s mother, is not blame- 1 
less ; but she is a weak old creature, and would be as utterly unin- 1 
teresting as such a conyentional character must be, but for the 
excellent acting of Mrs. (tAstost Muruay. So the end should have 
been a quarrel, easily got up by Claire, between old Bechelin and 
Mr. Chocolatestick, finishing with a duel, in which they shonld have 
killed each other. 

Mrs. KE3a)AL played admirably throughout, but in trying to 
strengthen what she must have Imown from the first moment of 
choosing it was the weak point of the piece, that is, the motive of 
the heroine’s action, she “ ppfesses ” so muen too much, that by her 
display of loathing for the victimised Ironmaster, and by her expres- 
sion of utter contempt for the Duke, she misleads the interested 
spectator, who begins to think that the English Adapter has been 
compelled to omit the real motive of action which had probably 
existed in the original. The dialogue, when the newly-married 
daughter takes leave of her mother in the Second Act, lends itself to 
this supposition : but the supposition is wrong. The heroine’s motive 
at the St. James’s, London, is the same as at the Taudeville, Paris, 
and is contemptibly weak. 4 

Mrs. Ejendal’s acting is enough to carry the piece. Like one of 
Mr. GiADSTOisrE’s splendid oratorical efforts, it kindles immediate 

• 1 A _ *11 A n 1 j_T 


purpose,^ namely, creating sympathy for a character who does not 
deserve it. 

The piece is put on the stage with such a total disregard of expense, 
that everyone has a brand-new hat, except the Lawyer. Mr. Erktdai 
carried lus very much en emdence {d la Frangaie), and his right 
^ hand was so entirely occupied with it during the Eirst Act, that he 
had to shake hands wtCh his left. The effect of these hats (six of 









Criterion Company conld give the Palais Royal Company long odds 
in any piece now, and beat ’em easily. Tbe Empire Theatre is some- 
thing to see— but I must defer my note on this till I have recovered 
the first effects of its magnificence*. The G-lohe, where a short 
time ago things began to look rather “ dicky,” is flourishing, as I 
hear, with a new hou^e Opera called Bich , Miss Rate Yaughan’s 
Country Girl and Nitds First at the Novelty for next week. ^ The 
Novelty Baby is doing very well —growing into a very fine child, I 
hear. I should have^visited the infant long ago had I not seen an 
advertisement quoting the Saturday Bemeto^s favourable opinion of 
the fun of this laxeical comedy, A Sabbath-Day Reviewer extoUed 
the merits of the pantomime at Her Majesty’s, and— but ahsii omen J 
PP.S.— Mr. Bancsopt’s Manifesto about the forthcoming revival 
of The Rimls has just been issued. He announces that he and 
PiNEEO accept the responsibility of being Shebtdai^’s joint- 
editors. They will have incurred a very grave responsibility if they 
haven’t reduced Julia and Faulkland, — yes, reduced them abso- 
lutely to powder, which will be quite in keeping with the period. 

Mr. Bakceoet informs the Public that the moment he had deter- 
mined on this revival he at once told his scenic artists “ to go to 
Bath.” Mr. Bae'CEOET and Mr. PrsrERO (temporarily escaped from 
being “ under the Direction of Mr. BL^ee ”) have also been staying 
there, in order to go through a course of waters and baths ; and the 


Act IV, — Jast before the Duel. Coming to Hattention. 

’em) in the duel scene^ when they aU go off at once, before the pistols 
do, is extremely striking. The audience need not be alarmed. There 
is no danger,— and on t& first night the piece went off as well as did 
the hats and pistols. 

Why Mr. Eenpae, who played the part as well as he will ever 
play it, should have chosen tMs for himself, is a puzzle,-— except 
that having risked the weak motive, this chance might be thrown m 


partners are, I think, pretty safe in their speculation with this version 
of Le Maitre de Forges, That The Ironrnaster yinJl be an excellent 
servant for this Season, and that the theatre-going uncritical public 
will, under the spell of Mrs. BjEuniAL’s acting, accept Claire at Mrs. 
RjasDAi’s valnation, is the conscientious opinion of 

Tour old friend, Nibbs. 

P.Si— I haven’t heard much lately about the “Elevation of the 
Drama,” but what is just as good, andj speaking popularly, much 
better than the Elevation of the Drama, is thelteduction of the prices 
for seeing tiie Drama, which has been commenced at the Empire 
Theatre, Alhambra, and Her M^esty’s. The last-mentioned House, 
with Tom Tayioe’s^ first-rate play. The TicTceUof-Leave Man,^ is, I 
hear, crowded at their new prices. Shall we return to the five-shilling 
Stall and four-shilling Dress Circle ? Still with “ No fees ? ” 

All the theatres seem to. be prosperous. Mr. Wytofam and his 


in the xevivaL regularly every momiag at 10’30, half-an-hour before 
rehearsaL Cad so I Odds Pump and Tea-rooms, but I wiifii ’em | 
success, - 

Changing theib Note.— We English are getting along as 
Musicians. Two Operas by English Composers have recently achieved 
marked success abroad. At Hamburgh Mr. Staneobp’s Savonarola 
is a triumph. The original libretto is, we were rather astonished to i 
hear, by our amiable and accomplished confrere, Mr. Oilbeet 
1 Beckett. We say “astonished” because we had no idea he was 


will return to his work and send us those promised side-sputters, an 
will be forgiven, and no further allusion shall be made to Savonarola, 
This en passant. But the recognition of the merits of English oom- 


but English names in the programme of a State Concert at Bucking- 
ham P^ce ! “ Prodigious ! ! ” 

Peobabi:es AppoiNTMENr.— MunnEB Pasha to be Governor-General 
of Egypt. 
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A SEEMON m STONE. 


TFor&man* Humpli! The day’s ^ittin’ on, Mate 
Second Workman {drily). It is I That is more’nwe ca 


can say of the 


Mrst W, {argumentatkely). That’s a hetle too absolute, Haety. I 
Must stick to it ! 

Second W* Oh, jT shan’t shirk! 

J^irsi JF. As you say, Mate, we ain’t got much forrader. Tough bit 
of stuff, and no kid I ' 

And then we ’ye been so interrupted. Ah! things don’t go like 
what they did. 

Tour Stoneyard’s no parrydise now, Mate. The steady long see- 
saw of old 

Is a thing of the past, I’m afraid. Takes us quite half our time 
^ to ket(k'hold ^ . 

With a fair honest grip on the job. So much grumbling, and 
[ ehiyyying, and rattening ; 

And, when you ^ave laid^ out your work, done your squaring and 
setting and ijattenin^ 

There/s shines in the Shop, or a look-out, or somethin’ that 
hinders or blocks. 

Them ndsehieyous boys plays old gooseberry, knocks out our 
wedges and chocks. 

Guy’nor ain’t got no control of the ’prentices like wot he had. 

Bless my old bones, I ’d haye napped sttch a strapping when I was 
a lad, ^ 

If I ’d carried on in their fashion I The nippers are top-sawyers 
now I 

What with them and the Irishers, BLartt, there ’s nothink but 
dawdlmg and row. 

Then the stones as we git I Reglar raspers, ’most proof agen water 
and steel. 

^ Tkmgh this saw is a good hit of stuff, there’s no " bite ” such as 
m&imgU to feeL 


Bin at it since ** Bell oh ! ” and look, Mate, scarce into it like I 
Second W. Oh, I see I 

First W. Well, we ’ye all had onr rest and onr snack. 

Second W, Ah ! cold eggs, Bill, and wery weak tea. 

Easter grub, I suppose^ with jaw- sauce I 
First W. {emphatically). Look you here, Mate, we ’ve had too much 
jaw 

Over this blessed job. Let ’s turn to ! Elher-grease and a grip at 
the saw I 

We Ve got to git through it somehow, spite of shindy, hohstruc- 
tion, and baulk. 

So let us wire in and stow gab I 

Second W. Bight you are, Bill I {Aside,) ’Taiu’t me wants to talk I 


A WHOLESOME CHAl^GE. 


The following advertisement in the Daily Telegraph offers an 
opportunity that should by uo means he neglected : — 


T O HATTERS. — Wan!EED, smart young man, to take charge of small 
branch. Good window-dresser, and able to half-block. Salary 265, per 
week. Live out.— Apply, &c. 


Can nobody induce the Honourable Member for Bridport-to apply 
for this situation ? Surely he would be more usefully and profitably 
employed in half-blocking hats at twenty-six shillings a week, than 
in whoUy blocking Bills in the House of Commons, and by so doing 
bringing a lot of the husiness of the country to a standstill. 


A Summary. 

{Jl pj’opos of a Statement in the Memoirs of Bishop Wilherforeef^ 


Thus wrote to The Fegister Cardinal Newman : 

All WiLBERroRCE Said of me wasn’t quite true, man.” 
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T oothless. By the composer of 
Out Spoken 

T oothless. “ The charm of this song 
is irresistible,” — Banbury Extractor* 

T oothless. Words by B. Erolliro 
Prattles. 

First Terse, 

When first we met in cradled years, 

How oft I heard yonr joyoni cry ! — 

How oft your shriek of smothered tears, — 
Yet never one sweet soft reply ! 

I said, “ Be thou my baby bride,’* 

I gave thee love and life and truth ; 

Ton smiled a smile, but nought replied : — 
You had not cut a single tooth I 

Toothless! Toothless! 

The past comes back again ; 
Toothless! Toothless! 

Ah I you were toothless then I 

Second Terse. 

The fieeting years have sped away, 

And I have summed tmree score and ten : 
That distant past seems yesterday, 

But ah ! I love you now as then ! 

Yet as I fain vdth plaintive lute 
Would round you weave some mumbled 
spell. 

Ah me f I find its music mute, — 

My love to-day I can not tell I 

Toothless! Toothless! 

I know not why or how ; 
Toothless! Toothless! 

_ ’Tis I am toothless now I 

IJIHE OLD BOOTJACK. ^ 

T he OLD“ BOOTJACK. — WXTREEL’S 
greatest success^ Sung nowhere. 

T he old BOOTJACK. -Words by 
Beryl. 

Itefrain : — 

Where is it gone, the idd Booigack,— 

. The old Bootjack, I have sought in vain ? 
It may be toss^ to the dustbin’s Trrack— 
But never fiung at my head again ! 
jg-AHOiHa. 

H AHOIHGt. — ^H ew Song by the Com- 

poser of ** Smoiherm}^ 

TX AHG-IHGr.— Opinions of the Press.— 
-CL “An extremely agreeable song, 
mth really quite a painful refrain.’’ 
“Ought to be popular at every gaol 
delivery.” “ Morbid^ but lively.” 


T hat boy’ll be the death of 

HIS MOTHEE, 


HAT boy ’LL BE THE DEATH OF 
HIS MOTHER. 


Chords to 37th Terse. 

For my “ Chorus,” I can’t do without it. 
Yet one serves as well as another : 
it and trill it and shout it— 
you may possibly doubt it— 
That boy ’ll be the death of his mother. 


J^OFT YOU IRON THE BABY. 

D OFT YOH IEOH THE BABY. 

Messrs, Schollor & Co. have much 
pleasure in announcing that they have se- 
cured all the Continental rights of this 
extremely popular and humorous song. 


D OFT YOH IEOH THE BABY. 

Post Free Six Stamps. Opinions of 
the Press “Killing.” 


(Musical, &c.) 

H OWLEM AFD CO.’S POPULAR 
SOXOS. 

QXLY A CAULIFLOWER. 

O XLYA CAUOFLOWER, hy Turner 
-G-RiBBiJfGS. — “ Once heard, not easily 
for gotten.” — Musical Pitchfork. 

O XLY A CAULIFLOWER, .sung by 
Mr. Hatrice: daily and nightly with 
immense success, at all the Covent Garden 

Market Promenade Concerts. 

fJlHE PHAXTOM FOOL. Xew Song. 

T “HE PHAXTOM fool. By the Com- 
poser of “ Jack^s JDeadlighisJ* 

T he PHAXTOM FOOL. Pnhlished in 
Fifteen Skeleton Keys. 
jpRETTY LITTLE MASTODOX. 

P RETTY" LITTLE MASTODON, sung 
with tremendous success hy J. R. 
Wacy, E. Kolmes, Turner Tales, J. 
Watcher, Bentham Youl, W. A. Bbl- 
LAR, and Three Hundred other Tenors, 
Basses, Baritones, and Altos at every Con- 
cert in the Kingdom. 

'jpRETTYltfTLE htASTODON. 

150,000 copies sold hourly. 

150,000 copies sold hourly. 

150,000 copies sold hourly. 

RETTY LITTLE MASTODOF 
Words hy F. Gaxton Whoppinghak. 

Pretiy Little Mastodon I 
Nothing, nothing more — 

Standing at m^ cottage door! 

With its blinking Ihree-foot eye. 
Looking, pretty lumbering thmg, 

Half inclined to play and spring— 

Ab, me ! and yet so shy. 

Shall I bid it roll away 
No, no— not II 
So I ’ll sing to it and say— 

In, thou pretty Mastodon, 

In, and bring my cottage down, 

Crack the timers, I ’ll not frown, 

No, ntf-not 1 1 

In, then ! ThrongK the kitchen floor 
? Crash I my pretty Mastodon, 

Crash— and stay for evermore ! 

P IIETTY LITTLE MASTODON. Order 
at once. Published at 4^. Two dozen 
copies post-free on receipt of three Stam ps. 


jgACKWARDS. 

B ACEWAEDS. — “TMs deliglitfal 
Melody has aU the nnsuspected verve 
and startling freshness of the clever 
Composer’s equally unpopular “ Head^ 
forwards:^ 

B ackwards. Words by the Hon. 
Lady H . 

How much before us spread we see — 

How little oft behind ! 

We stretch onr arms in hopeful glee 
To futures bright and kmd ! 

We turn to one sweet face we know. 

And, smiling, unawares 
Make one false step— then backwards go 
Right down the kitchen stairs ! 

ONG OF THE SEASON. By the 
Composer of The Steward'^ s Yarn ” — 

T ake me down below, my 

BOYS. 

When it looks as if ’twould blow, my boys, 
Withayeol yeohol yeoho! 

Just take me down below, my boys, 

Yeo ho 1 my boys, yeo ho ! 

T ak3s me down below, my 

BOYS. 

“ Sure to be popular abaft the funnel.” — 
Freshwater Mercury^ 

JIULHAM ROAD. 

F ulham road.— N ew and fashion- 
able Song, written and composed by 
the Author of “ Sachney Wick^^ 

F ulham road. 

“ Sparkling.” — Kentish Lyre* 
•pULHAM ROAD. 

There is beyond the sunlit MEs 
A land of jewels shining bright, 

Where silver streams and golden rills 
Flow nearly all the day and night : 
Where weary pilgrims find a chair, 

And Sorrow slips her toilsome load ! 

Yet ah ! I would not meet you there — 
Ah, no ! but in the Fulham Road ! 

F ulham road, — ^P ost-free for Two- 
pence. 

JpiLATTENED. 

Wmi SMITH’S LATEST SUCCESS- 
FUL SONG 

LATTENED. Words by Pinker 
Worthing Dobbs. 



TlyTY SECOND COUSIN ONCE 
lYL REMOTED. 

My Second Cousin once removed I 
I said when first I met her, 

What time has, ah I so truly proved, 

“ The more removed— the better ! ” 


OWSUMETER.-** Rises to the dig 
nity of poetry .” — Wapping Times* 
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KEO-scrEyimc nub- 

SEEY EHTMES. 

{Adapted to the era of School 
JBoards and Juvenile 
Craml) 

I. 

HET-diddle did^e, 

The earth is a riddle, 
Man sprang* from the pri- 
mS. baboon ; 

The only good work 
Is with fiiife and with 
-fork, 

And the man who does 
more is a spoon ! 


Sing a Song of Sickness ! 

A phiz that ’s aU awry 1 
Fonr-and-twenty black 
bards 

Making jjo-e-try ! 

When their books are 
opened, 

You find they sing of sin. 
Isn*t that a dainty dish 
To fetch the public tin ? 


I ’ll tell you a Story 
Erotic and gory. 

And now my Fiction’s 
begun. 

I ’ll tell you another 
That’s just like the 
other, 

: And now my Fiction’s 
I done ! 


PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 178. 


MON CHEE urASTTP-R. 

Oh No! the Mashers are 
by no means played out. 
Someone has written them 
a song which is to be called 
the Mashional Anthem. 
Somebody else has written 
an ‘^emashional drama,” 
in which some leading 
lights of Masherdom are 
diortiy to appear. 



WHAT IS HE? 

It would appear there 
are as many grades and 
departments in what is 
called Literature as there 
are in what is called the 
Stage. One would very 
much like to know what 
rank the following adver- 
tiser in the Daily News is 
likely to take : — 

L iterary. — Facetious 
topical gossipist has 
spare time. Anything from 
topical pars to puerile per- 
sonalities on compressed terms. 
Smart London letter. 

One would very much 
like to know what is a 
“ facetious topical gos- 
sipist.” If he habitually 
indulges in “ puerile per- 
sonalities,” we can scarcely 
wonder that he has spare 
time, and that his terms 
are compressed. 


THE SIR JAMES M^OAREL HEHOE-HOGO WORRIED BY THE 
TERHOH-HARCOHRT TERRIER. 


GHEAT MEN AND GAPS. 

With reference to the 
Oambetta Statue unveiled 
the other day at Cahors, i 
contemporary quotes a re- 
mark ascribed to M. Jules 
Feeut, that “ Oambetta 
left a void that nobody 
could fiR.” So did Daniel 
Lambebt. But in France 
they have a Deputy for 
Gap, —perhaps two or three, 
and there certainly is a 
Bishop of Gap,— who might 
be requested to step in. 


Mbs. Ramsbotham tells 
us fhat some good sound 
MuriHo cherries in brandy, 
form one of the pleasantest 
preserves you could wish 
to taste. 


GOOD MANNEES; OR, THE ART OE BEING 
; AGREEABLE. 

[Being MoHnns and Extroxts from Lord JesUrfieWs Letters,) * 

Ho L 

^ On The basis of aU conversation is Flat Contradic- 

tion.^ The fiatter and the stronger tide contradiction, the more 
certain and secure is the basis on which the structure of Conversation 
is to rise. 

Where there is no oontradiction, “ nothing more need he said,” 
and consequently there and then is an end of all conversation. 

The word conversation in itself expresses and implies an assertion | 
of a fact and a denial. It is compounded of two Latiu words, | 
*t;arso” to turn, and together, and means, therefore, two 

people turning together, or having “ a turn at one another,” or a 
“^t-to.” Were everybody to agree with everybody else, it is 
evident that there would be no matter for discussion, and, therefore, 
no real conversation. 

love, who are, for the time being, in perfect agreement 
with each other, never converse. They can’t. It is fiom this 

* The subject and title of these papers bear some resemblance to Messrs, 
gmmra and Fakran’s natty tittle republication of the selections from 

Lord CHESTBBycELD’s Letters to his Son,’* entitled Manners and Speech, but 
a earezul ^mpaiison 'rill establiidi the dissiimlarity. We do not quite gather 
the information given ns by our learned and most tmst'worthy Oompiler 
^ Lord JJ^'^BPiBLD IS still living, nor do we remember having met with the 
m the reerage. ^ese, however, are mere details in no way affecting 
tiie . of the selections which we now, for the first time, have the satis- 
fw^n of plating before the Public. 


universally-observed fact that in every language may be forad the j 
significant proverb, “Silence speaks consent,” ».e., where all agree 
there is, as we have said, no conversation. ' 

A "knowledge of Suman Nature is absolutely necessary for the 
cultivation of good manners^ and for getting oneself generally liked in 
all sorts ana varieties of Society, — ^Tms is an extensive subject, but 
its study will weR repay the most attentive perusal : — 

Rules and Advice, — ^In whatever society you may be, a moderate 
share of penetration wRl enable you to find out everybody’s weak 


share oi penetration wiu enable you tonna out every ooay s weais. 
points. X ou may not bit upon them all at once, hut make yoiH own | 
private list, and then trjr them aR round. Enter any room as though 
you were a general practitioner oaRed in to pronounce on everybody s 
ailments. You do not want to see their tongues, but only hear how 
they use them. You can feel the pulse of each one discreetly. 

How to make yourself Agreeable with a Nouveau Riche, — ^Be play- 
fuRy famiRar. Lower yourself to his level ; so as not to appe^ 
proud of your superior birth and training. Aseertaiu how he made 
his money, what was bis origin ; and, 3 unable to ^scover wbat he 
sprang from, you can make a safe guess in supposing him to have 


may have themselves been discharged from the lowest oflS.ees for not 
having kept them clean and tidy), and on this supposition you can at 
once address him, and proceed to compare his former state of abject 
poverty with his present apparently inexhaustible wealth, a subject 
that must afford, him the greatest possible pleasure, especially m a 
mixed company. You wRl take care to recur to this topic at ev^ 
possible opportunity— nay, you will exhibit your tact by inventog 
such opportunities ; as, for instance, when seated at one end of the 
table, and the millionnaire at the other, yon will wait for a ^ 
in the conversation to caR out loudly, “ Sir Thomas I ” Should he | 
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be so ill-bred as not answer to Ms name on the jSrst time of ask- 
ing, yon will do well to repeat the summons in such a tone as will 
command immediate attention. Then, when he returns, with exces- 
sive pomposity, “Eh? I~er— beg your pardon, Sir — I think you 
spoke to me,”— you, having, of course, the entire company with 
you, will nod to him affably, and reply, “ Yes ; I did. I was going 
to ask you a question.” To which he will bow ^acefully, and lend 
a more or less willing ear. Having thus securea him, you will say, 
“I was only going to ask you, Sir Thomas, if you didn’t start m 
life as a secondhand bird and dog fancier’s errand-boy in the 
Seven Dials, that ’s ail ? ” 

You needn’t wait for his answer, as, presuming you are well up in 
your subject, you can go on pleasantly, and with an air of tender 
interest to ask him, “ Do you ever see Old Bill Blokee the rag-and- 
bone man, who was just round the comer by your shop ?” And then 


for she was seventeen, at least, and you couldn’t have been more 
than twelve.” 

This is only a single illustration of the rule, which you can develops 
to its utmost extent in ordinary everyday practice. You w^ get 
yourself immensely liked, and universsQly respected, and no dinner- 
party or social gathering of any kind wffl be considered perfect 
without your presence. Human nature is the same everywhere, 
and you must adapt yourself to your company^ not by a servile imi- 
tation of their style, which in them is possibly an affectation, but by 
Judidomly introducing whatever element is the tnost opposite to their 
hahits and demeanour » 

Co2srvEESATio3srAL CoimLASTS.— If you find yourself in a society 
wh&re everyone is lively^ you must introduce the element of severe 
gravity. Has Hature made everything green or sky-blue? Ho. 
Hature abhors a monotone, and, therefore, you will be but acting on 
a natural principle, which the artificialily of Society has obscured, 
when you introduce, as I have said, the element of severe melancholy 
gravity into a lively and merry party. 

JRwS. — ^Be roUickmg with the dismal, sprightly with the dull, 
wild with the sedate, uproarious with the quiet, iimarmonious with 


the musical, seriously scientific with the frivolous, slow with the 
fast, fast among the slow, an Agnostic with Theists, a Theist with 
Agnostics, stupid with the talented, and talented with the stupid. 

Example No, 1. — Suppose yourself at a lively party of wits, or 
wags, where each man has his good story to tell, his joke to make, and 
his quip to utter, and where all are ready to laugh on the slightest 
provocation. It will he for you to adjust the halance. Do not hesitate 
as to the course you are called upon, in the true interests of Society, 
to pursue. Take your place at the table, and when the first jest has 
set the table in a roar, do you preserve a decorous silence. Then, 
when the laughter is finished, request to know what had so greatly 
amused the company. The jest is sure to be imperfectly repeated by 
the host, who will be at once corrected by one of the guests, who, in 
his turn, win be corrected by the perpetrator of the jest himself, and 
by the time it has been accurately repeated to you, you will have 
had the satisfaction of observing that the original concocter of the 
joke is disgusted at the evident inability of those who had pretended 
so much enjoyment from it to repeat it correctly, or even a part of it. 
Cia its repetition to you, no one will have laughed a second timcy 
which in itself is sumcient proof that it was not worthy of their 
approval on its first utterance. You will not move^ a muscle, but 
•mu simply and sadly bow your head, with such an air of sad resig- 
nation as would characterise your manner had you received the 
confirmation of some melancholy news for which you were not 
entirely unprepared. 

Thus, you have judiciously introduced the element of serious- 
ness into a party where the evening would have been frittered away 
in thoughtless, careless witticisms, and in the telling of useless tales, 
and would have lasted, but for your well-timed action, until the 
small hours of the morning. In view of this possibilily, take the 
greatest care to he the last to leave, having, on your arrival, bestowed 
your hat and coat in some safe place where you can find them, but 
where nobody else can. 

[This interestmg subject, with rules, exceptions, and examples, will be 
resumed next week, and continued until further notice.] 

Yote Straight.— Yes ; but be always careful to take a right aim. 
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THE TOWN. 

I,— Cheapsidb. 

I SING the Town ! Furl, Muse, your plumy wing ! 

’Tis not our present task to soar or nutter ; ^ , , , -l 

Our ways are not by tne 

^ But muddy pavement and 

1 -vr p r.jl ^ malodorous gutter. 

k l^ot sylvan shades, hut 

H ^ Shopdom^s cold shihuoleth 

^ you’d atten^yonr er- 

Into the realms of Mam- 

r mon and Macadam ! 

^ road-maker. 

Mi ®^® leaves to the 

PU W ^' ( path-finder, Man, 

[|^\/ 1 f// fe! ^ 'Who in that way has com- 

\ 1 passed some successes. 

M m where, makes sad messes, 

|M Summer’s morn or 

H ^ Winter’s dreary dusk in 

jF-Jf A London Street ’s un- 

lovely! — ask John 
Etjskin ! 

And yet what panorama of blue hiHs, 

What shadow-fiecked perspective of green forest, 

Soul’s inner sympathies so siiongly thrills 

As does that strait-walled wond of woes the sorest 

And joys the wildest, that mad war of wills! 

And wits our City shows P Oh^ Bard, who porest 

O’er little lyrics of the rose and lily, 

What make you of Cheapside or Piccadilly ? 

Cheapside ! The Cit’s true earthly Paradise, 

The dreamer’s chill Inferno I Here converge 

An unseen world’s tumultuous energies ; 

To trace the forces clashing here, which urge 

The human horde of atoms, draw all eyes, 

And bend all brains, which ma^y seem to merge 

In aimless hustling, were a task immenser 

Than ever set to Btjobxe, Mill, or Spencbe. 

Here is a quiet entry, placed aside 

Some twenty steps from the eternal jostle 

Of Trade’s tremendous and continual tide. 

’Tis hushed ; the piping of a prisoned throstle 

Is actually heard. With quiet glide, 

And face as CTave as that of an apostle, 

A little man, close-shaved, tight-buttoned, snufiSy, 

Plods up a spiral stairway dim and stuffy. 

He holds— no sceptre, not a sword. Oh no! 

But swords and sceptres move at Mammon’s nodding ; 

His gait is shambling, and his pace is slow, 

A City clerk he seems, iB-paid, pale, plodding. 

But should he those close-clutched blue papers show, 

Empires might feel much troublesome foreboding, 

Fewlmow to what extent the Great World dances 

To tunes set by the fiddlers of finances ! 

A little bundle of ink-scrihhled paper, 

Aud yet who grasps them is the modem Legion ; 

Of a land’s destiny may he the shaper, 

Ble^ a whole race, or blast a fertile region ; 

= A fece not weighed by Tadpole or by Taper, 

1 But one tiie world may some d^ lay such siege on 

As— Jtwm did u:^n the hearts of mdies, 

1 And faints Mn would on tiie stror^holds of Hades, 

1 Belisco BkbwN is smooth and plump of limh, 

* Ho Cit who ever trod the flags of ’Change 

1 ^ Has whisky more punctiliously trim ; 

1 ' 'Boreas at fullest blast could scarce derange 

. Ek natty Icnks. And yet the ogre grim, 

Or many-pistolled pirate of the sfcSange 

1 . Cttudpt sheets of youth-loved SKELT,.with fierce black frown, 

Hath gentler bowels than Belasco Bkown. 

A Merchant Prince ! So thrift-adoring Smiles 

Might grandly duh him. Worshipful is Thrift ! 

Sublime Self-hdp ! A man of many wiles, 

And amply dowered with the Midas gift. 

Self-made and self-assertive. Golden pties 

Reward Ms thirty years of toil and shift, 

Toil— in extracting gain from others’ slavery ; 

Thrift— wMch, when unsuccessful, men call knavery. 

Belasco came to town a smooth-faced hoy, — 

Some fancy cunning only Mdes in wrinkles, — 

Men were his tools, and principles his toy ; 

His voice, wMch fatly purrs or gaily tinkles 

At will, was ever Subtlety’s decoy ; 

That hazel eye, wMch cynically twinkles 

Above a bargain, tiien could smile as simply 

As good Sir Joshua’s cherubs plump and dimply. 

Ten years of craft built up a showy trade, 

Sold for a fortune to a moneyed noodle, 

A slip of rank on whom Belasco played 

As plays a showman on a dancing poodle ; 

And tiien Belasco, free and unafraid, 

With a well-chosen partner, one Fitzboodlb, 

A subtle Stock-jobber, all gems and chaff, 

Became full votary of the Golden Calf. 

A cult mysterious save to the initiate 

As that of Moloch’s self, and thrice as cruel. 

That idol of good Christians to propitiate. 

How many hearts and fortunes serve as fuel ! 

Honesty ? Faith ? Compassion ? These might vitiate 
Bblasco’s chances in the desperate duel ; 

They ’re luxuries,” chuckled he. “ I can’t afford them.” 
And most consistently the man ignored them. 

Belasco sits at banquets, honoured much 

By Statesmen and Toastmasters ; he ’ll preside 

At thnnder-thToated meetings, and can touch 

Hot thousands to acclaim. His nets spread wide, 

His baits are many. An incarnate clutm 

Is the man’s soul, as ruthlessly applied 
lu gathering prey to satiate want or wish, 

As the dread arms of HTrGK)’s Bevil-fish. 

Only the human octopus full fed 

On widow’s flesh, on poor men’s blood and hones, 

On Bourse-bred wars with their unnumbered dead, 

And the tax-tortured slaves’ unheeded groans, 

Is canonised by Cant ! The world ’s nose<4ed 

By the sly t^ants of Shares, Stocks, and Loans, 

More than by old Plantagenet or Tudor, 

And will be— till the populace grows shrewder ! 

SHGGESTIOHS FOR ALTERATIONS IN THE LUNACY LAWS. 
[To {he Editor, from, an Expert e^oidmtly,) 

SiE,— No Doctors ought to he allowed to give anjopinion in questions 
of sanity. They ’re not in it, at least they oughtn’t to he. The 
simplest plan is tMs If A and B say that C is a lunatic, let D and 
E he called in to see i£ A and B are sane. If D and E cannot agree 
— wMch is a rhyme— caR in a jury of specialists from F up to S, 
selected from the establishments of Bethlehem, St. Luke’s, and so 
forth. If I want to know whether my coat fits, I call in a tailor. 
Judge Jeffeeies and Julius C.3ESAB.' always did, ’Who ’s the best judge 
of paints ? A painter. Who ’s the best judge of Lunacy ? A Lunatic, 
There you are. A jury of Lunatics should he called in to decide whether 
So-and-So is insane or not. That ’s My idea ; patented : so let ’s have 
no more of tMs, hut send me to the seaside to obtain the henefitof the 
doubt. Tell the Marines to forward an order for my extr^tion 
under the Pneumatic Negotiations Act (Cap. 1, Yic. iii., and long may 
she reign !), and, when I come out, I shall be delighted to give any 
further information compatible with my position and digni^. When 
I was young I lost a lot of valuable time, and I am now trying to get 
it hack again by buying up old watches. Do you Isnoyr any old 
watchmen r TMs is smctly enire nous^ But, my goodness, that was 
a had case, the other day, when the late lamented Julius Cjesah and 
J udge Jefferies— hut ’souse me— hush I— ’tis Oltver Cromwell ! ! If 
he finds me with my candle alight under the bedclothes where I am 
now writing, off goes my head, and I can’t do without iti because I’ve 
just bought a beautiful new hat, — so— no mor€|. P.S. I send tMs by 
the Early Bird. If I were out of tMs I ’d call on you myself and 
explain. Tremble Tyrant ! 

Yours 'affectionately, ' ^ • 

" . ‘ . Alias Ninetx in the feAUE 'And M6be 

‘ ' ' Where that Came From, r 

Colwell Hatchney College* ^ 


UO^EKESPOKDE^TS. — ^Li no case can Contributions^ wbetlier ItlS., Printed Matter, or drawings, bo returned^ unless accompanied 
Vy a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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NEW MUNICIPALITY OF LONDON. 

GnLDHAiL, Mat 1st, 1885. 

The first meeting o£ tlie Common Council of London was field as 
above, tfie Lobe Matoe in tfie Chair. 

There was a very full^ a.ttendance of Common Councillors, and 
much excitement was exhibited in critically examining tfie beautiful 
new Council Chamber that their predecessors, tfie Common Council- 
men of tfie old and distinguished, but now extinguished, City of 
London, had so liberally provided for them. In fact the noise and 
hubbub were so great, and tfie Loe2) Matoe was so puzzled and dazed 
at his unaccustomed position, that nearly an hour elapsed before 
business could be proceeded with. 

The Loed Matoe addressed tfie Court very briefly, and was so 
painfully nervous that scarcely a word fie said could Be understood. 
His Lordship then called upon tfie Town Clerk to state tfie order of 
their proceemngs. 

The Town Clerk replied that as some considerable doubt existed 
as to whether aU appointments made by the Provisional Council would 
not require confirmation, and as tfie number appointed was nearly 
three thousand, it had better be referred to tfie Law and Parliamentary 
Committee to take Counsers opinion and report. Eeferred accord- 
ingly, with orders to report forthwith, as no municipal work could be 
proceeded with till that point was decided. 

It was announced that there were no less than tfiirly-six deputations 
from District Councils with petitions humbly praying to be allowed 
to elect their own officers and go on as usuaL Their numbers filled 
Guildhall Yard, and as tfie rain was pouring in torrents, they were 
after long debate allowed to take refuge in Gmldfiall. Several Coun- 
cillors objected to these prayers being granted as they all had 
several friends candidates for tfie various offices. Eeferred to Dis- 
tricts Committee. 

Tfie City Architect reported that there were no less than twenty- 
eight applications for leases for most important properties, requiring 
instant attention. Eeferred to Leases Committee. Tfie CnamDerlain 
said that £562,000 of City Bonds would fall .due in a month, and 
would require great care and attention as regards renewal. Eeferred 
to Finance Committee. He also said tfie late Metropolitan Board of 
Works had informed him that a fresh loan of about Three Millions 
would be required to carry out certain improvements sanctioned by 
Parliament. Eeferred to Committee. Mr. Sjceth wished to know 
how their finances stood. Tfie Chamfierlain replied that they had 
liberally taken over a debt of about Twenty Millions owing By the 
late Metropolitan Board of Works, and a debt of about Six Millions 
owing by tfie late Corporation, making a nice little^ total of about 
Twenty-six Millions of debt with wbicfi to begin business. {A laugh 
from an old Co7nmon Councilman*) Mr, Smith: said fie didn’t see 
anything to grin at. 

Mr. ItfcTDir (Shoreditch) said it certainly wasn’t a sum to be sneezed 
at. (“ Sear I ”) The Chamberlain ask^ instructions about making 
tfie necessary “ City Bate.” 

Mr. JoiJES (Bethnal Green) said fie thought there must be some 
mistake somewhere. He and his friends had understood that tfie 
money of tfie late wealthy Corporation would pay nearly aU their 
necessary expenditure, and that merely a small rate would fie neces- 
sary, as tfie twenty-first danse of the Bill said, if tfie City funds 
were insufficient for tfie purpose. It was only with tfie view of 
getting hold of tfie fabulous wealth of the old Corporation, and so 
largely reducing their crushing rates, that they had worked so hard 
to get this BUI. Sear* hear / ”) 

The Cfiamberlam said ne was afraid that they would find tfie old 
Corporation’s enormous wealth fabulous indeed, for they bad for 
years spent more than their iucome, and tfie whole property trans- 
ferred to tfie new Corporation would not reduce their rates more than 
a penny in tfie pound, while fie much feared, from what fie had 
learned of their probable expenditure, those same rates would fie 
increased at least fifty per cent. (“ OA, oh I ” and groans,) 

Mr. Eobus’SOH' (Bermondsey) said as he thought there must have 
been a lot of Ijing somewhere, and if fie for one hoped as them 
as had done it, would get their hides well tanned. {A laugh,) 
Eeferred to Committee. 

Mr. Goemohu (Whitechapel) wanted to know when they were going 
to have their first grand banquet, and how many tickets they would 
have for themselves. Sear ! ”) He had read in a very big book 
written by a Member of Parliament, so it must be true {a laugh) that 
tfie market price for them was about ten guineas a piece. {(Cheers,) 
So about four or five would just about suit fiia book. 

Tfie SoHeitor reminded the fion. Member (a laugh) that Banquets 
could now only be given to ** distinguished persons.” (“ GA, oh / ”) , 
said ne thought as tB.ey had been all distinguished by 
being elected by such a j'oUy lot of electors ; they was quite 
distingui^ed enough for a Beggarly dinner. (“ Sear / ”) 

Mr. J. DiEDLEn (^creditcfi) . msfied to know what payments 
would be made to Mkubers of Committees as was done in tfie old 
Corporation. 


Tfie Town Clerk said that no members of Committees were paid for 
attendances in tfie old Corporation. 

Mr. EoBrsTSOi^ : What, more lying ? (“ Sear I ”) 

55? Tfie whole question of tfie future Eanitary arrangements of tfie 
Metropolis was referred to tfie Sanitary Committee. The question of 
tfie housing of tfie half million poor of London was referred to tfie 
Building Committee. Tfie ^estion of the whole water-supply of 
London was referred to tfie Water Committee. Tfie question of tfie 
future lighting of tfie whole Metropolis was referred to tfie Lighting 
Committee. During tfie whole proceedings tfie noise and confusion 
was something incredible. About twenty other important matters 
was referred to various Committees, and then, amid shouts of 
“ Adjotirn ! ” tfie Loed Matoe asked till when ? 

Tfie Town Clerk said fie feared they would have to sit de die in 
diem for tfie next three months at least. (“ Oh^ oh ! ”) 

Mr. Mubb protested against any of their Officers presuming to 
address them in tfie French language. Let him explain what fie 
meant in decent English. 

Tfie Town Clerk explained, with great humility, that tfie matters 
they had already referred to various Committees, would, fie should 
think, require tiie daily attendance for months to come of every 
member ; and as each would be on four Committees, fie thought they 
would have to sit daily from ten till six. [Groans,) And then, so far 
as we could make out in tfie noise that prevailed, tfie Court adjourned 
till to-morrow. 


HYDE PAEK COENERED. 

The following Minute-paper upon which was based tfie Eeport of 
tfie Committee appointed by an Illustrious Personage to consider tfie 
decoration of tfie Eew Place at Hyde Park Corner, and decide upon 
the fate of tfie Equestrian Statue of tfie Great Duke of WEiLns^GTOif, 
is now published for tfie first time. 

H.E.H. tfie Prince of Wales begs to say that having started a 
very popular movement, fie thinks something ought to be done at 
once. Statue ought to fie removed. Why not to Aldershot ? 

Colonel Ellis’s opinion. By all means, Aldershot.” 

Tfie Duke of Wellington’s opinion. ‘ ‘ Aldershot or Seringapatam. 
At all events, out of sight of Apsley House.” 

Tfie Earl of NoETmEOOK entirely agrees with His Eoyal Highness’s 
proposal that tfie Statue should be expelled from London. 

Viscount HaebdsTGE is for Aldershot,-— and so fie hemes is tfie 
Statue. Would be willing to submit a design of bis own drawing for 
a “ suitable pedestal.” 

Lord BE L’Isle anb Dublet quite approves of Aldershot. Tfie 
Statue might otherwise have been placed in the Park. It might have 
been burnished with gold-leaf, and polisfied up. It would have 
; looked (as everything should look) nice in tfie Park. 

Baron be Eothschilb thinks Aldershot quite tfie best possible site 
outside this best of all possible Metropolises. 

Sir E. Wallace, M.P., suggests that it might be turned somehow 
iuto a drinking-fountain. 

Sir T. Beasset, while respectfullv bowing to tfie Prince’s better 
jud§:ment, asks if nothing could be done with it as a figure-head to 
an iron-clad ? 

Sir F. Leighton. P.E. A., cannot sufficiently approve of tfie Prince’s 
admirable feeling for all that is best in IN'ature and Art. Aldershot 
is as lovely as a Greek child playing in tfie ambrosial streams of a 
never-ending summer. Certainly Aldershot, by all means. 

Mr. Shaw-Leeevee’s opinion. Yes, Aldershot, — and get rid 
of it.” 

Mr. A. B. Miteoeb considers Aldershot capital. First, however, 
tfie Statue might figure in a Fancy Bazaar ; and couldn’t it be made 
to move a bit, with music underneath, — some air from Oefenbach 
— ^might have a variety of ’em to turn on as Duke moves bis arm and 
horse moves bead and tail this (with submisMon to H.E.H.) would 
be at all events even more of a change of air for tfie Statue than 
Aldershot. 

» ' I.... ' .... I ^ 

“A Veet Susceptible Chancelloe.” — An admirable dish of 
“ Bacon” 1ms been served up by Dean Church of St. Paul’s in Mac- 
millan’s More-and-Morley Series of English Men of Letters, Tfie 
first line of tfie monograph is its own summary, * ‘ Tfie Life of Francis 
Bacon is one which it is a pain to write or to read.” Francis 
Bacon was an arch-dissembler, and a miracle of self-deception. As 
Cannie James said, ** There were many sides of Bacon, and when his 
I flatten was more fulsome than usual, it was only a fine specimen of 
' tfie ^ Gammon of Bacon.’ ” Those who trusted Mm fie deceived. To 
quote Ben Jonson’s witty observation, “ Bacon is “Feancis, but 
not frank,” to which, as it will be remembered, Shanspeaee at once 
replied, “ True, Ben ; and to see him with bis friends, by my fiali- 
dom, ’tis to be looking at ‘ Bacon and Greens.’ ” Dean Church has 
omitted these anecdotes, with which, we are firmly convinced, none 
of tfie former biographers of Bacon were acquainted. 
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THE WAY OUT OE IT. 

Jjsr the face, on the one hand, of the enigmatic silence of 
Mr. Gladstone in the Commons, and on the other of the mysterious 
reticence of Earl GnomiiiB in the Lords, there are, naturally 
enough, many sinister mmotirs rife as to the nature of the, as 
yet secret, hut significantly foreshadowed means to which the 
■ Government shortiy purpose resorting, for the ultimate rescue of 
General Gobdon. The following, however, may he relied on as 
among the most encouraging and aoourate j — 

1. To send to the surrounding Arab forces, hy Parcels Post, a hand- 
somely hound copy of the recent debates, with an intimation to General 
^BDON that while they are occupied in reading them and being 


2. To make arrangements with Messrs. Sanoebs’ travelling Mena- 
gerie for a provincial tonr in the Soudan on the understanoSng.that 
he he allowed to join the Company without a salary, and effect his 
escape with them, when their engagement at Khartoum terminates, 
disguised as a member of their talented troupe, 

8. To offer tire Mahdi in cipher a place in the Cabinet. 

4. To get Mr. Labotjchesbe to go alone to Khartoum, for the pur- 
pose of explaining to General Gobdon the simple and easy way hack, 
and, if he will undertake the matter, charge him nothing for his carnet 

6, To confer with M. db Lessees as to the feasibility of eventually 
draining the Kile, and, hy so doing, diverting the attention of the 
aorrouziding hordes, withm a given course of years, from the imme- 
diate business at Khartoum. 

6. To send Mr. Ashmbad-Babtleit, in a sack, with the compli- 
ments of the Government to the Sultan, and request his active sym- 
pathy and advice. 

7. To induce Sir Wihiah: Habcoubt to disguise himself as a 
pamtcmmne ostrich, and get as near to Khartoum as he can^ with a 
view to ddivering a secret despatch to Colonel Gobdon, assuring Mm 
of Her Maj^ty’s Government’s support. 

8* To wait until the sitnation becomes a little more complicated 


and acute, and then concert measures for the purpose of considering 
what steps ought to have been taken before it became too late to 
take any at all. 

EAKTHaUAKE STAETLERS. 

Some curious results of the Earthquake We know, from a 
report in the P.ilf. (?., that a certain Theatrical Manager, residing m 
Russell Square, doesn’t rise till after 9*15 a.m., and that his wife has 
been in South America, where she was accustomed to Earthquakes. . 

Mr. Cabtb, of the Savoy Theatre, was so alarmed that he thought 
Ms Partner, Mr. Gunn, had gone off. 

In the Strand numbers of persons who had been taldng their morn- 
ing draught at various favourite liquidatioual establishments, rushed 
out of these places in so great a hurry that they forgot to pay for the 
refreshments they had consumed. This has fixed the time of the 
event on the minds of the proprietors of these places. 

We learn also the habits of a Timei Correspondent at Coldharhoui 
Lane, Brixton, He doesn’t get up till past nine ; he has a cup of tea 
brought to him in bed ; he sleeps at the top of the house ; ^and break- 
fasts after the rest of the household have finished. This is interestii^. 

Among other incidents, the Earthquake has resuscitated Cato, who 
now appears to he a Clergyman residing at Colchester. Cato wote 
to the Times in Englirii. His habits are apparently more of the Modem 
Englishman’s than that of the Antique Romams. Anyone visiting 


Englishman’s than that of the Anti<me Romams. Anyone visiting 
Colchester may be glad to know that Cato breakfasts at about 915, 
and lives in a large suhstantially-huilt house, with pictures in the 
drawing-room, lots of bells, and plenty of lamps. 

Keither Mr. WilsonBabbett norMr. J. L. Toole wrote to the papers 
disolaimiag all connection with the Earthquake ; probably, being so 
accustomed to Earthquakes, they didn’t notice anything remarkable. 

It must have been tremendouriy felt at Westminster, as, after the 
Earthquake, Lord Randolph Chtibcbill found himself in the same 
lobby with the Ministerial Minority on the Cattle Bill. 

^Sir Webdant Habcoubt denies that the Earthquke was caused hy 
his Municipality BiU, though he admits that he hopes London Gov- 
ernment is on the heave of a great change I 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other Feople's Business as usual. This time, aboui The Umpire 
and The Novelty, 

Mon cbier Jacobi, 

You are back again (and anyone in the Stalls, when yon ’re 
condncting the orchestra, can see yonr back again) at the Alhambra ; 


AJUUaXU XO UXXgJLLU, ajLLU UJJ.C XXLfXCUUV XXL a jJC;XXQUU XJ'CCbliUjrXLCLX iSUCLUC;, yvu. 

hare of course been unable to yisit the Empire Theatre, which now 
adds to the attractions of Leicester Square* I am certain that all 
your Directors who may have seen the new place have told you 
howcharmedthey were with the magnificence of its arrangements, 
its gorgeous saloon, and its delightful half-a-crown lounge for sipping 
and smoking* You see, eher Jacobi, half-a-crown keeps it so very 
select* But when the novelty of the lounge has worn ofi, and when 
there ’s a duller piece than they ’ve got now, then what a dSgringolade 
de V Empire there might bel You at your nice little Alhambra 
haven’t this to fear, have you ? Your house is always full, your 
pieces are never dull, and your Directors and Shareholders having 
made a good thing out of it altogether, of course wish every sort of 
prosperity to your brilliant neighbour* 

You know Chilpiric, of course. Well, cher Maitre, so do I ; and, 
between ourselves, I am bound to say, that if I hadn’t remembered 
the story as given years ago at the Lyceum when M. Mabtus first 



The Leal Novelty. — Country Q-irl ’s iirst, Nita *s second. 

boy Jemmy at home for the holidays. Miss Susie YAuenAN’s make- 
up is wonderful ; she overacts it is true. But they all do this, and 
thoT^h you, as a steady-going Actor, may complain of it as a fault, 


n n f •) iM An iiFi 1 ^ 



The nomenclature is just what you would revel in, being old- 
fashioned; as, for instance, Mr, Irascible Mzzleton, or Mrs, 
Patience ” Fizzleton, or Miss “ PrimJ^ This sort of thing belongs 
to old comedies, and a nice specimen they’ve got of that old tie-wig 
kind of entertainment (of which would-be critics and laudatores 
temporis aeti talk so much and know so little) in The Country Girl^ 
in which Miss Kate Yaughan has chosen to appear as the heroine, 
Peggy, In the original it was improper and tedious, and in the 
present version it is quite proper enough, but dull. Miss Kate 
Yaughan looks charming in the part, but her representation lacks 
tlmt archness which should be Peggy^s characteristic. Of course you 
will be charmed with the Old. Comedy, and will lament that the 
annoying success of the Criterion pieces should have prevented you 
from reviving the works of Ben Jonson, Wxchebxt, Congbeve, 
Dbtden, and. Faequhab. Miss Kate will help you, if you don’t 


V Empire dest U Pay I Great Attraction ! — The R^ent Morton ” receives 
the Mashers in the Lounge of the new Empire. 

appeared, I should never have gathered it from the performance of 
the Opera at the Empire Theatre. It might be Ch^eric, or any- 
thing. As a matter of fact, it is a Grand Spectacle splendidly put 
on the Stage, with occasional selections of dialogue and song from 
something which is, I believe, as often as not Chilpiric, and with 
Mr, ^ Stan3>]^g standing on the stage to listen to the oomio 
foreign music-hall peome, who, not having tiie advantage that 
yon possess, cher M, le Chef d^Orchestre, of speaking Wnglisb 
'tte a native, employ their own beautiful language, which, 
though to the majority it might be Spanish or French, makes a 
mt when accompanied by such clever pantomime as that given by 
Mons, Paulus (whose wmstling is wonderful, and whose ‘^handy- 
, work” m music is a thing to hear and see) and by the Brothers 
; Taoghi, of whom one sings a song and the other sings an aooom- 
fpmment which is an admirable imitation of some iustrument, but 
f what it unless it is A reproduction of the sound of the Hebraic 
I l^e or ^mmdn I eVs-Harp, I am at a loss to discover. The trick- 
I flange of scene from a camp and moonlit landscape to the ramparts. 
IS most ii^anious and efeotiye. You would he d&ghted with it. 

- fbink the orchestra rather too loud and strong 

tor the vmcea^ but then you have such a weakness for keeping afl 
your mtrum^te, spemAlIy Ute brass and wind, pianissimo, 

Agre^, ch^ M. le Chef d’Ofch^tre^' les.sentunmta de mon estime i 
leplusdistii]®ae, ; toss. 

{fo Mr, Charles Wyndham, at th^CHterion,} 

Mt ueab^IYtndham, * ^ • 

raiaing oonuo-busmess-like Faxes in Three Acts. But 
at 9‘30, w hea tonghtgr 




the ‘nail and sarsepan business as he got his money by.” The 
character which you might have considered foohsh and introduced 
without any high moral purpose, but which sent me into fits of 
laughter, was a Ihindreary-mie idiot called Mr, St, George, played 
by Mr. E, 'W. Habdinee. The part is small, hut immensely xtamy, 
:.Br^Afc»for eTer! Tours, ITibbs. 

ADVEETISE MENT EXTBA OBDINABY. 

Bt Obdeb oe theib Ileustbious Ownebs. 

MESSRS. BIDD, CRYTJPP, AND HAMMER 
"Will dispose of a quantity of 

NOBLE PBOPEBTY OP MUCH HISTORICAL VALUE. 

The Effects will consist of (amongst some hundreds of Lots) of 
A Slightly Damaged Duhe’s Cobonet, 

Once worn by a YTarrior, the Ancestor of its present Possessor ; 

A Oeand Reeeeencb Libeabt 

Of the scarcest Books, which took three lives in collecting, hut which 
will now he dispersed without the smallest reserve ; 

Five Hundbed Poeteahs oe Memhebs oe the House oe Loeds, 

A Magnificent Collection oe Peebs’ Robes, 

Never put on. Also, 

/ A Slightly Dam^^ Foeensio Wia, 

(Origmally worn by a dis^ii^iNW Lend (iief Justice) 

AND '• 

' ' A Most TJseeul Lot oe YTaste Pajpee, 

Compiismg 104 Tons of Parliamehta£nr''Blue-Books (uncut), the per- 
quisites of a ^stmguished Peer who sat f dr sixty years in the 
' ^House of Lords without once visiting 'Westminster. 

OoOTiTiONS OE Sale. — Noblesse oblige ! No Money returned. . 
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THE ITALIAN DERBY. 

O BELLA Italia! lella Italia writes our Special Correspondent 
whom we sent out to Eome regardless of expense. He continues : — 

The scene is most impressm. ^ On the IIU (a raised portion of the 
Gampagna) are numerous equipages, from the quario-in-mano (a 
large sta^e-coaeh-looldng thing drawn by four horses) down to a 
two-wheded Tehicle harnessed to a moho, or kind of donkey. The 
spectators belong to all classes. In the gentleman with the white 
hat and black band and dust-coloured Ulster no one would recognise 
Cardinal Pocrro. His Eminence of course does not race in his own i 
name, as this might give offence at the Yatican. He races under i 
the name of Signor Putta Potoxi. His colours are, naturally, red 
cap and cardinal jacket. The hhra-machi (a class of men who, attired 
in grotesque costumes, are prepared to dabble] in sporting finance), 
however, Imow that when “Signor Putta Potoni” takes up a 
“ course,^’ much money is sure to change hands before the world 
becomes an hour older. 

Among other noted characters on the IlH are the SvelU (as the 
Roman noblesse are called), and the Negroni. These latter are ^ram- 
bulating vocalists, have artificially-darkened faces, and are -usually 
clothed in the most eccentric costumes. Some of themnlay the banjo 
(a sort of guitar), and others the honi, or bones. Hark ! they are 
singing the Grand Republican Hymn known as the Tidi FolloUo, 
after its Composer. 

Besides these vocalists, there are numerous itinerant vendors of 
small doUiy which are chiefly used for decorating the hats of the 
happy and childlike sightseers. ^ 

Besides these there are proprietors of stiki and chochonutti. This 
is a purely Italian game. A nut is placed on a staff, and passers-by 
are mvited to try to knock off the fruit with sticks furnished them at 
a certain fixed charge. "When the cocoa-nut is knocked completely 
away, it becomes the property of the successful marksman. 

But the time arrives for the race. The libra-machi are hard at 
work shouting the odds, the very odds. You hear on all sides 
“ Tento uno bar “ Tento uno sur la FieldaV^ and many other 

cries. The Corso is cleared by the Bobbi (an Italian equivalent to our 
poHce) and all is ready for the start. At this moment there is a 
roar of laughter as a canino curro (or small dog) is hunted by the 
thousands who line either side of the road reserved for the races,’ 

And now every eye is turned towards the starting-point. There 
is a shouj: of “0#.' offi!'^ (“They are away!^’), and a great 
hush. The denizens of the Grando Standini (a platform frequented 
by the richest Italians) watch the race through opera-glasses. 
The horses turn a comer, and the myriads of heads change their 
position. Then there is a hoarse roar of “ co?n?, eri comi!^* 
(“ See, they are approaching I ”), which px)ws louder and louder, 
until the words are undistinguishable in the mighty shout of a vast 
multitude. The horses turn a^^ain, and now are rxuming home I The 
crowd shrieks, “ Bedo Walho ino ; redo toalko ino / ” and you find 
that the contest has been decided. 

When you learn, as you do immediately afterwards, that, in spite 
of your thoroughly Itanan surroundings, the race has been won by 
an English horse, your astonishment is unbounded ! * 

* We publish it, but we shall have to interview our Special on his return. 
— Ed, 


SOMEBODY'S DIAET. 

[At the marriage festivities of a young Irishwoman in Paris, to which 
several ** Dynamiters ” were invited, an English Detective gained admission, 
and made himself so conspicuous by his inquisitiveness, that he was expelled. 
•^Baily Baper.1 

8 a.m:.— Got over safely.. The Erench Police passed my boxes of 
disguise without difficulty. Rather resented, however, my efforts 
to examine everybody else’^ luggage. Said it was their business, 
not mine. Should have argued the point with them, had I not been 
otherwise engaged. 

9 A.M. — ^Assumed disguise of a Cardinal, and drove to the church. : 
Suisse seemed surprised at my appearance, but treated me with 
profound respect. Had to leave my hat in the sacristy. It appears 
that a Cardind never, wears his red hat. Sorry I went to the exj^nse 
of getting one. However, Government pays ior costume. Insisted 
upon reading what Ijhe Priest was saying to the “happy pair.” 
Conducted with mnoh ceremony to the door. 

10 A,K.-T*Hurriedly appeared as a bridesmaid. Insisted upon 
entering the bari^e'rof the newly-wedded couple. They seemed 
annoyed at my intrumon. Said I only wanted to ask .them where 
they were going;.forihe honeymoon. They detected my accent, and 
caused me to descend (sqmewnat) rapidly 6om the conveyance. 

11 A.M.— ‘Caught np to the bridal party in the Bois de Boulogne. 
Appeared as an old fiieud of the family— white wig, bine spectacles, 
gaiters. Insii^d upon K^sdhg the bride. Hot being recognised as a 
relative, was firmly requested to be off. 


12, Hoox.— 'At the restaurant where the wedding breakfast was 
ordered. Got up this time as a gargon. Would sit between bride 
and bridegroom, and ask the former whether she had ever been in 
Dublin, and what she knew about explosives. Bridegroom extremely 
selfish. Wanted all the conversation to himself. Invited to retire. 
Complied. To fill up the time, tasted the dishes and tested the 
champagne. Both excellent. Refused to change a plate, but asked 
to see the marriage certificate of the wife of the proprietor. Shown 
the door. 

1 A.M.— Re-entered in the costume of a gendarme ; official^ con- 
sumed more champagne. Said I wished to see the corks. Caused 
some slight disturbance, and went to sleep. 

2 p.M. 10 9 P.M.— Asleep. Resting; disguised in something or 
other, but, of course, not in liquor. 

10 P.X.— -Again joined the wedding party. Found all the guests 
and principals engaged in a ball. Taught the musicians how to 
play, instructed the debutantes how to dance, and made a searching 
inspection of the supper. AR this accomplished in the costume of 
the President of the Republic. Everybody courteous, but annoyed, 
^ese democrats are so very difficult to please. Later on, bright 
idea struck me. Why not make myself up as the bridegroom? 
Carried out the idea. Again asked the bride about dynamite. Was 
getting on capitally when the real bridegroom turned up. Row, 

11 p.3r.— Kicked out ! 


UHSEASOHABLE. 

Yes I though we are in London, and in May, 

The Season yet is anything hut gay ! ^ 

With sleet and slush and rain and haiL and snow, 
The vile Nor’-easter ceases not to blow! 

And Springes Delights, alas I restricted are 
To vile neuralgic pains and light catarrh ! 

For shows and sights we do not care a feather, 

And all we think and talk about ’s the Weather ! 

But yet I went the other day to see 
The rose, azalea, and anemone — 

A fine Spring Show, a rare display in all, 

By RiraisEY, Cutbush, Willlois, and by Pattl, 
Aid other growers worthy of remark, 

Within the Gardens of the Regent’s Park. 

YThile fur-clad maidens came and chatted, and 
They shook and shivered to the Life Guards’ Band ! 
While men clad in Ulsters, uncouth, aldermanic. 
Thought Spring was a sell at the breezy Botanic I 


AN INTEECEPTED LETTEE! 


April mhy 1884. 

Deajrest Mothes, 

I HAVE been unable to come to you this Easter, because the 
travelling expenses were so very heavy, and the little money I had 
remaining, after sending yon the trifie for the dear boys’ schooling, I 
thought it best to keep to guard against oontinSfencies. I am sure 
you will think I was right when you read the following advertise- 
ment, which I have cut out of this morning’s Telegraph : — 


■OEQUIRED immediately, an English GOYERHESS, for a family in 
Xv Austria. Must speak Erench fluently, and read music well at sight. 
Salary £85— £40. Two years’ engagement. Apply, &c. 


Does not this look promising ? My only fear is that there will be 
so many hundreds of ^plications for the place that my qualifications 
will he overlooked. ' However, I was fortunate last time, when there 
were scores of candidates— wasn’t I ? But then dear Mrs. Moenrs 
(I still feel her death, poor Lady !) only gave £20 a-year, and the 
betti salary offered in the present instance will be sure to attract 
more competitors. But it ’s a, splendid salary ! And for two years 
certain I ^ you see, darliag, I must keep my little sayings to carry 
me, if needs be, to Austria. 

Ever your loving daughter, 

Beatbioe. 

I open the letter to tell you such good news ! I think I shall be 
able to come to see you, after all ! In another of the paper from 
which I cut the other advertisement I found this one 

H ead KITCHEKMAID WAHTED, for West-End Club, 
Wages £43.’ Apply, &o. 

Isn’t it magnificent I I am sure I am strong enough for the work. 
And I really do think I may get it, as kitehenmaids are very scarce. 
But you shall hear all about- it as soon as things are settled. How 
pleased dear Papa would have been had he lived to see it. Do you 
; ever go to the Rectory now P ‘ " 
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GOOD MANNEESj OE, THE AET OE BEING 
■ AGREEABLE. 


{BeiTig Maxfims and Mxstracts from Lord Jesterfield's Letters,) 

. No. IL 

How to Promote Conversation and Relieve Monotony, — Example 
No, 2. — 'will sup^s© tihat you find yourself one of a party wliere 
the prevailing tone is serious, where a taste for theatricals is con- 
sidered a sign of reprohation, where the talk is of sermons, of 
religious meetings, and where solemnity and sa^ess go down arm- 
in-arm to dinner* On such an occasion, it is for you, always 
judidously, to introduce the element of light-heartedness and fun, 
Now is the time for your meny jest, uttered in a loud tone, and 
repeated, — ^for in such company it will hear repeating,— in a louder, 
with such appropriate action towards your neighbours, as digging 
them in the ribs, and slapping them on the back, until you brighten 
up their wits, and make them happier and pleasanter all round. Tor 


which is, as Shakspeare has said of it, “ Yery like a wail.” Your 
method, here, is this : Tind out of what ailments each of your com- 
panions most complains ; what illness or disorder each one prides 
himself upon possessing; and, having ascertained these important 
details, you must at once declare that you have had each particular 
disorder in a far worse ^manner than any one of them ever had. 
If somebody complains of having been, or of being afflicted with it 
(whatever it is) in his arms and legs, you have had it in your head 
and toes, which they must allow is far more serious, or you can have 
had it all over you, which settles the question at once. If someone 
has suffered from something once or twice, you will take care to have 
had it four or five times ; and, i£ that won’t do^ you must assert that 
you are never without it, and are perpetually liable to its return. 


Should one of the invalid company declare that there is only one 
way of dealing with it, tell him that he is quite wrong, that there 
are at least ten ways, and that he has evidently been the victim of 


present. 


are at least ten ways, and that he has evidently been the victim oi 
an inexperienced doctor. If he cites the name of someone at the 
head of the Medical Profession celebrated for his tyeatment of this 
particular disorder, tell him that this practitioner is old-fashioned, 
is “ faddy,” has too much to do, is only a “ Specialist,” and that his 
theories and practice have been entirely upset by the man who, you 
will take care to add, is now at the top of the tree. Dr. Hbkpen- 
OEAPEEB, of Berlin, or any other name you choose to select. If a 


in the Stage. There ’s a ^d joke told about tiie Archdeacon of Blum- 
POKD at the Gfaiety on the first night of a new Burlesque. Perhaps 
you Ve heard it ; buti if not, it ’s worth repeating, as it was really 

Z—iiJL J ii. A. Tcr— TO. 3 1 


man says he can’t go to Berlin to be cured, you can only shrug 
I your shoulders, express pity, and re-assert that Dr. Hebpen^orapfee 
IS the only man to go to. After this Ihe liveliest conversation will 
ensue, and men who came to the party moping, dull, fuU of aches 
and pains, and scarcely able to move hand or foot, will soon^be 
gesticulating fiercely, and arguing warmly in favour of their separate 
theories, doctors, and treatments ; and, ^ you only keep them at it, 
you will have done more to restore these mvalids to the use of their 
limbs (they will kick each other, offer to fight, and throw bottles) 


JV/U. UtTCUU. AU , UUVJ XX XLVU, XU 9 YVVXUJX XTCpCaUXU^, 0.0 XU Wa.0 Xt/Ctiiy 

witty, and it sent Nellie Faeken and Tebet into such fits they 
oouldn’t go on with their parts for some minutes, and I believe Jokn 
Holltnosbead,— the Manager, you know,— had to come down and 
aak the Archdeacon to leave. Well, this was it— the Arch- 
deacon” and here foEows the story, a good strong one, of which 

you win have a supply by you. 

Exertions to the above Rule, No, 1. — When you find yourself in 
company with one or more Invalids, you will not make a boast of 
your health, as tJm only encouragee them to lewail tJmr own sad 
illnesses, and the disorders which prevent them 
mom ^jp^ingMe as you profess to do. There m no chance of con- 
^ vexsa&n m this. It becomes timidy a chorus of invalids, a threnody 


and to the enloymentjof life, than any number of doctors, or any 
amount of medicine and mineral '^^ters. 

Exception No, 2.— This is when yuu are among professional men, 
or fervent politicians. Example, xon find yoursdf at a party of 
Painters. Do not deprecate their Art, tmless they are all of different 
schools and opinions, in which case you will return to the rule, and 
speak only of music, extolling this Axt above all others. But if they 
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TOWN MOUSE AND COUNTRY MOUSE. 

Ethel, ‘‘Look — look, Dorothy ! There’s Eichard Marvel I’* Dorothy {Cowntry Cousin), “Kiohard Marvel? ^Who s he? 
Ethel. ‘‘"What, never heard oe Kichabd Marvel? Why, he’s the Actor, you know, at the Parthenon! 

Dorothy. “Oh! an Actor, is he ! He’s something like Mr. Osbaldistone Smith.” 

Ethel, “Who’s Mr. Osbaldistone Smith?” 

Dorothy, “ fFsATl NsrsR shard of Mr, Ossaidistoss Smith!! Why, he ’s the greatest Breeder oe Shorthorns in all 
Cumberland ! ! ! ” — — 


THE DETIL^S WALK. 

From Ms sulptiiroTis realm as tlie sun goes 
down 

The Devil is walking^ once more, 

To visit Ms favourite vineyard, the Town 
That stretches by Thameses shore. 

Over the bridges and through the Parks 
He strolls, and along the streets, 

A presence that fails to elicit remarks 
, From the hurrying hundreds he meets. 

Th^ is’ nought to suggest that he comes as 
a guest 

From r^ons torrid and drouthy, 

He has altered* his ways since the simpler 


Of CoLEEiDGB and Sout:b^* , 

A ^cket of red and breeches of Hue 
He knows would be far too striking, . 
And as f(H: a tail I— even DArwin’s crew 
Would hold that in sore misHking. 

There is naught unaesthetio about Mm at all, 
Hot a hint of the diabolic ; 

He ’s trim as a citizen bound for a ball, 

Or a “ Masher ” out on a foolic. 

And what, oM what is the Devil’s aim? 

Oh^ never a titled preserver of game 
Through his covers with watchfuHer interest 
' strdds 

Than this “ noble sportsman,” whose quarry 
is souls. 


He seeks it not in nut-scented heather, 

Green coppice, or golden stubble, 

But in London’s slums in detestable weather 
{This Sportsman doesn’t mind trouble). 

He sees a spectral scare-crow thing 
Slink into a slum-fouled alley, . 

And he mutters, “With cowl and with I 
scythe and wing, 

JBlo might lord it in Death’s own Talley. ’ 

He sees a roof-rotten, muck-sodden den, 

To the gutter ready to tumble. 

Says he, “ Well, i£ tMs be the dwelling of 
men, 

We haven’t much reason to grumble.” 

Then steps he into a “ tenement-house,” 
Through a dark but doorless entry. 

“ little need,” chuckles he, “ for a lock or 
a key 

Whilst my brace of friends stand sentry.” 

He climbs a rotten and rickety stair. 

Foul £lth its cracked walls smearing. 

« Why, chaos,” says he, “ had a pleasanter 
air, 

And needed less careful steering.” 

And what, oh ! what, does the Devil behold 
In these reeking chambers, barren and 
cold ? 

What Satan himself might scruple to tell, 
Lest Ms language should shock a less 
Mdeous hell. 


He sees commingling of Labour and Tice 

In joint contamination. | 

Quoth he, “ TMs, indeed, were a spectacle 
nice 

For Belial’s contemplation.” 

Sees Childhood, broken with ill-paid toil, 

’Midst sin’s contagious venom. 

Says he, “ For friend Moloch’s favourite 
spoil, 

This beats the Talley of Hinnom.” 

Then he sees a House-jobber grubbing for 

gold 

Amidst festering Tice and Poverty oold,^ 

And says he, “ I ’ve one henchman more 
trusty and hold 

Than the ogre worsMpped in Ammon*: 
Beelzebub ’s doughty, and Astaroth ’s good, 
As snarers of souls with a crown or a snood, 
But the first, most ubiquitous, best of my 
Mood, 

Is my rutMess, respectable Mammon ! ” 

* * ♦ ♦ 

So Satan, seeing that all went right 
In Ms big branoh-Hades by day and night 

To Ms personal pleasure and profitj 
Back to headquarters swift wended his way. 

“ I sh^ sicken,” said he, “if much longer 

For though sulphur ’s not pleasant, I really 
must say 

‘Mammon’s Rents’ are more choky than 
Tophet.” * 
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are' all, more or less, of one school, or all memhers of some Society, 
—sncli as the English Academy, or Old Water Colours, or Eoyal 
Piccadilly Waterworks, and so forth,— then you wlU he careful to 
^atse everything foreign, assertinff that “there* is no Art in 
England, that English Art is laughed at by all ciyilised nations, and 
that England is unrecognised as haying any Art whateyer.” This 
assertion, judiciously introduce^ and backed with names of Creat 
Foreign Artists to he found in Italy, Germany, France, and Kussia 
twhien your own inyentiye genius will proyide for the occasion), 
must set them all going, especially should your company chance to 


really lively evening may be expected. 

In such a socie-fy, after carefully paying the politest possible 
homage to the talent of the professional Gentlemen around you, you 
will men- proceed to say, in a loud voice, so as to acttract attention, 
invite discussion and promote conversation,— for you must always 
keep this laudable object well in view, — “The Art of Acting (or of 
Musical Composition) is entirely lost in England. As an Art, in fact, 
there is no such thing existing.” There will be a slight movement, 
and an attempt at interruption, hut you, having the parole, will con- 
tinue loudly and ^sitively,^^* This must inevitably be the state of t^e 
case where there is no Genius^ Take the Dram% there is no Genius 
on the Stage ; take Music, there is no Genius among our Composers ; 

^ indeed, I may say, there are no Composers, The Leading Tragedy, 

, the Leading Tragidienne, and the Original Composer are as extinct 
as the Dodo.” Two. or three will rush in to re^y, but, as th^ wiU 
all try to speak at once, and mil all yield to one another, yoxu in your 
deaTj calm, sonorous tones, will' continue “ Where is there any 
. English. Actor, 1 mean a person calling himself, or, faute de miens, 
^ slowed to cal himself an Actor, who can compare with CoauEitABi) 
of the:Fcancais^ .I>E LA.XJMOT of the Gymnase, TETaAPm of the 
‘ Th^li^ Spalatro, TjBboporrsEX of the Imperial Petersburg, or even 
; with VomxEKHoxoi the Eoyalhaua Stockholm, or to be mentioned in 
! tie Mune br«^ with the great Dm of the Imperialos Madrid ? ” 

taking .'adyantfi^ their being utterly staggered, and 

; deprecating any .mterrupftm -by a graceful but authoritative 


i le played, or name &e Aotress wlm cka. tom 


fy Macbeth f ” 


This will have started them. Having asserted gener^ties, yon must j 
not be upset by the mention of any one particular instance, but, if j 
such an one is stated, contradict it flatly, Remember what we started j 
with, viz,, that the jitter and stronger^ the contradiction the firmer \ 
the basis of conversation. If with Musicians, the same speech will do, I 
and the same names, only substituting opera-houses for theatres. | 
Other exceptions will suggest themselves to the mind of the ■ 
careful reader, and this sfyle of introduction will be found highly 
provocative of the most animated and sustained conversation, ilso, 
my method is calculated to bring out the best qualities of your pro- 
fessional guests, as not one of them will like to say out boldly, “ J 
i am the best Samlet f or “ Jam the best Composer,” as the case may 
I be, and, consequently, their modesty will be exercised to such an 
i extent as will surprise thems^es. The Actor who would willingly 
deny your assertion as to there being “ no one on the English Stage 
; nowadays who can really play Samlet as it ought to be played,” 
cannot, among his fellow-professionals, boldly declare himself to be 
that phenomenon, but will turn to his rival, and observe, “ I think 
1 ’ve seen you play the character to the satisfaction of the audience.” 

I Whereupon his rival will return tiie compliment, and then they will 
I argue that someone not present is capable of really playing Samlet, 

\ But this will at once evoke indignant denial from the rest of the com- 
pany, and then you have obtained your object, i, e,, of starting con- 
versation, and having set the ball rolling, it will go on of itself ; and 
when the company shall next day calmly consider to whom they owed 
their enjoyable evening (for difference of opinion will only have pro- 
moted friendship), they will remember that you were present, and he \ 
very sure that your name will he down on all their lists, as among the 
to he invited to any professional social whether of 

Actors, Artists, or Musicians. 

The HEAira ExHTBinoy.— Great progress m being made. Seve- 
ral cases of Measles (cured) arrived last week, and were immediately 
unpacked. Only one Meade was missing, and this was supposed to 
have been given to a hoy on the rbad. The Soarlatiaas are a beauti- 
ful colour. The processes of curing headaches and stufSng colds 
I will be very interesting. There will be athletic exMhitiorts on some 
I afternoons, consisting Sxiefly of bilious attacks and defehc^. 
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KHARTOmi CAETOOJfS. 

Mb. Punch “begs to tliank nu- 
merous Correspondents for tne 
suggestion of PolUce^ 
as a subject for one of ids immor- 
tal Cartoons, representing Gohdon 
down, tie Mahdi about to strike, 
and onl7 waiting tbe signal from 

^but here they almost all 

shirk tie difficulty : the few who 


Ministers, while Ttbebius is repre- 
sented by the Pbemteb. 

At the moment (when these 
suggestions arrived) the Mahdi 
haawo^ got General Gobdon down, 
n.T>d we sincerely trust that, as 
far as he and lhartoum are con- 
cerned, that there are sure in- 
dications, not of a pollice verso, 
but of a ‘‘policy re-verso/* in 
fact an entire change of policy ; 
or, if not, and should anything 
happen to the General, then the 
Country will adapt the Trelawny 
Ballad— 

And should brave Goebon die, 
And should brave Goedon die, 

Ten thousand gallant Englishmen 
■Whl know the reason why ! 

But ere this appears Mr, PttncTi 
hopes that the Country wiB have 
been satisfied on this point. And 
if so— better late than never. 


Agont Advertisement. — 
Should this meet the eye of the 
Gentleman who gob into a wrong 
train of thought, aud was entirely 
carried away by it, he is re- 
quested to return to himself 
1 immediately. — Address Ifo. One, 
Colwell Hatchney College. 

Notice.— I[ o. II. of “The 
Town,” which was commenced last 
week, unavoidably stands over. 



SCENE FROM “THE BUDGET; OR, THE HALF-SOYEREIGN 
REMEDY.” 

Malf ‘Sovereign (to Old Sovereign), “Farewell, my comparatively 
worthless, worn-out Parent I By my death you will he restored to your 
pristine vigour — nay, to double vigour ! I sacrifice myself for your 
sake ! Farewell for ever ! Childers, I come IT' 

[Jumps into the meltmg^pot. 
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DISCLAIMER 
Messes. Stantoed and Gil- 
bert A Beckett, Composer and 
Librettist of the new Opera, 
Savonarola, which has achieved | 
so great a triumph abroad, wish 
to state that the name of Savon- 
arola is not an Advertisement for 
any soap. The notion that it was 
so, evidently arose from the simi- 
larity in costume of the Monastic 
hero of this Opera and that of the 
two Monks, or Lather-Day Saints, 
in the weR-known pictorial Ad- 
vertisement for a certain soap- 
making &m. 


OuB Royal Visit to the 
Royal Institute, Piccadillt. 
— We had duly received a card 
for the Private View of the Pic- 
tures now hanging in the galleries 
of the Royal Waterworks, Picca- 
dilly, and naturally concluded 
that, being “Private,” we were 
going to have it aU to ourselves. 
On arriving, last Friday after- 
noon, it occurred to us that some- 
how the news of our intended 
visitmusthave leaked out through 
some water-colour channel of in- 
formation, as extra police were on 
duty at the doors, and the crowd 
was something terrific. Evidently 
we were expected, and the Mana- 
gers of the Royal Institute have 
only themselves to blame for the 
great disappointment which must 
have been felt by their visitors,— 
as the thronging of the people on 
the staircase and about the doors 
(where it was evidently being ex- 
IT mained to them that the Private 
view was intended only for our- 
selves) was so great that we were 
7 utterly unable to penetrate beyond 
r the first landmg, from which 
r coign of Vantage we bowed to the 
enthusiastic populace, and made 
the best of our way down again. 


JULES’S EGYPT. 

That, alihough the Conference being held m London, a Bntish ^ f Mall Gazette had better be suppressed at 

Minister must naturally preside over it, French shall he the only fased. with the Dilate, under M. John Lemoinne. 

language spoken, and that language be taken only from a Dictionary English Army he sent to subdue the Soudan, and that the 

devised hy M. Jules Febet. Tms ingenious lexicon has precious pj-yp^ian revenues he paid over to an impartial Frenchman— say 
gemsofphBosophylikethefollowing:— ‘‘lNTEEBT(AnglaisLSpolia- LESSEPS-as trustee for the Fellaheen. , ^ , 

tion. Intebet (Fran^ais), Droit et Honneur. Aeabes (d'Algerh French execute all these articles, except in the matter oi 


Bandits. Aeabes (dn Soudan), Patriotes. Tonquin, Gloire. Ex ©spending money or troops. 
Teb, blassacre, honte.” 

That the regeneration of Egypt shall he immediately placed in the 

hands of France, who wiR at once establish a MabiRe at Cairo, and g3;A.( 

a Monte-Carlo at Alexandria. Madame Saeah Bebnhakdt wiR be , . 

entrusted with the reform of the Harems ; and here her weR-known The deRcate consiimrat 


STAGE AND STATE. 

The deRcate consideration for the feelings of susceptible 


habits of economy are likely to save the Egyptians several milRons neighbours across the Channel, which inspned 

of francs per year; which sum Madame S. D. wiR engage to devote he iday be, who acts as Offioid laoenser of Plays at - 

entirdy to Art— as represented by milliners* bills and costs in law- veto the other day on a perf(^anoe of Jet on 

courts. B j ^ mterfere with the Govemmentis poRoy for the regenera- 


what progress rei 
the latest improv 
the Paris Mosqui 


atjpriucely salaries to show the FeUaheeu To put up, tor mstance,^sucn an innocent piew ux x^^g - - 
. ^ Iney will be instructed to introduce aR suggestive, as it TOuld be, of the 


passing bayaderes, why, isn't blushing a pecnuarly French skm- a periormanoe even oi jsox ana ^ox, mevioaoiy ^ 

dis^ise, ana a good deal better than the cholera annuaRy imported would, the Box of Mr. Clebtoed Lloyd, the Cox of Nubae xAK^ 
by the wicked l^lisb* and the Mrs, Bouncer Mr. Gladstom, endeavoumg Jo get th^ 

That, in order to avoid all provocations to Egyptians to attack unconsciously to share the same portioRo, could not put laii to ^v 
France, or to Ikendunento attack anybody (they *d scorn the action ; offence. But the fact is, the real farce in Egypt oust now is tw 
but stiR ife*s best to be on the safe side), the EngRsh Press be regu- Government itself ; and if Mr. Toole could oiuyjbe 
lady oyerhanled by M. Juues Febet, assisted oy M. de Blowitz. out and play the principal part himself, there is just ^ 

AR flJhuiont to Freoich matrimonial scandals, to senatorial squabbles, might enjoy a long run. Downing Street ought to think this over. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


THE BIAEr OF TOBY, M.P. | 

Soim of Commom^ Monday^ April 21. — ^BotB Houses met to- 
day after tLe Easter Hecess. Hot very lively in either. Hladstoite 
lookiiig: positively ruddy. EA2a)OLPH a little pale and worn. Pulled 
up later when row came on about Wellington Statue. Up to then 
sat moody and languid. 

“ We must look after him,” said Woufp, with tear in his voice. 
** He ’s too reckless of Ms precious life. Says he can’t sleep at nights. 
Ojffered to put on nightcap, sit up wiHi him and read Jacob Bbight’s 
letter on the Congo Treaty, or Sir JoHiy Ltjbbock on Proportional 
• Eepresentation. Said he would not trouble me but wait and hear 
Br. CAMERoy on Procurator Fiscals in Scotland. TMs soothed Mm, 
and when Jesse Colltstos took up another hour with speech on 
Allotments, Rai^bolpe found repose. 

House got into Committee at Ten. Shaw-Lefevre pestered with 
all kinds of questions about Boyal Palaces. Evidently never dared 
to have put them himself. Turns out that there are at Royal Mews 
230 great Officers of State disguised as stable-boys who have 100 
horses to look after. Greatest mystery broods over Hampton Court 
Studhouse. Studhouse supposed to result in production, but Labbt 
asked in vain, Where are the foals?” 

“ Must be foals somewhere^ don’t you know,” he said, pressing 
the unhappy First Commissioner, where are they?” Shaw- 


sometimes useful, if not lucrative, talks of placarding London with 
large bills. First; “Keep your eye on this.” Second (after due 
interval) ; “ Where are the Foals ? ” What with that and getting 
Caucuses to work, enroots to rouse public feeling on the subject. 

Great talk about Buke of Wellia^n Statue. Shr E. Peel, who, 
after all, is on occasion funny, wavely says he wants to have mon- 
strosity replaced. ^ On tMs subject the voice of Burjstlet heard. 
Petee, as Art-Critic, very good. His description of Lawrence 
Statue, especially his dramatic delineation of its “ protuberance of 
body” brought down House. Business done , — ^Few votes taken. 

iWsday.—Morning Sitting in Commons. Towards Five o’Clock 
Bonsoir began to see Government defeat looming through the Fogg 
wMoh is his customary companion. Cattle Plague Bill on, Q,uestion 
of counties against borot^hs, meat-producer against meat-consumer. 
Earthquake m the morning. Political parties all mixed up in the 
evening. Heneaue, a good Liberal, leads Opposition against the 
Government. Eaotoeph, not unknown as a Conservative, goes iato 
Lobby with Liberals. 


“I’m afraid,” says Randolph:, amid appreciative laughter, 
“ maintenance of Lords’ Amendment will adversely affect urban 
populations.” 

“ But surely Woodstock ’ is not an urban population ?.” says 
Sewell Read in Ms matter-of-fact way. 

“ Ho, but Birmingham is,” says Randolph. Then Read began to 
see it, and laughed— a little late. Curious effect tMs single burst of 
laughter after general roar over. 

For once Bodson saw clearly through Fogg, Government defeated 
by 185 votes against 161. Hi general jumble of things Forster 
appeared as champion of Gtovermnent. Massive frame trembling 
with honest indignation, manly voice choked with emotion because 
Beach had been “ saying things” about Government. Gladstone, 
clutching blotting-pad between both hands, sits sternly scanning the 
uproarious Opposition with every vestige of colour ffed from cheeks, 
face suddenly grown thinner, wrinkles deeper, and eyes feverishly 
bright. Bances upon Beach for a few fond moments, casts his 
mangled body aside, and then, anger having blazed out, sets himself 
with forced calmness to show necessity of forthwith reporting 
progress. 

“ Think we Ve got them on the Mp this time,” said Coleridge 
Kennard to Chajplin, “ They ’ll never be able to force their Amend- 
ment through the House.” 

“ThevVe one chance,” said Chaplin, gloomily. “They might 
give us Bodson to lead the Opposition.” At Evening Sitting Irish 
Members just succeeded in making House, so that Sir Joseph Gnxis 
m^ht put kidghtly lance in rest on behalf of certain Irish Ladies, i 
When the preux cKemlier had pranced round for a few minutes 
Armistead moved Count. Prettv to see indignation of Heaxy, 
Harrington, O’Brien, and JoeyB. Mmself. Coul^’t have been 
more shocked had they discovered Armistead picking Sir George 
Balfour’s pocket as he slept. “Counts Out, like had language, 
evidently monopoly of these gentlemen^” said Member for Bundee, 
when he found nimself safe in Palace Yard. “ They won’t let me, 
once in way, do ‘ Armistead of them.’ ” 

Business done , — Great case decided. Bear Meat xersus Cheap 
Meat. Yerdict for plaintiff. Costs to be borne by working 
men. 

Wednesday,— Harcodrt going down early to House tMs 
afternoon buried in chin and deep thought, LooHag across space 
and so far over my head. Gave short cough. (Shain bark some 
people call it.) Harcodrt started. Seemed angry. “ Hot a time 


people call it.) Harcodrt 
for larking, Toby,” he said. 


’OBY,” he said. “ Had shook enough with tMsEarth- 
‘ Such omens met the eye when Orsab fell.’ ” 


‘ Meaning Gladstone ? ” 
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THE END OE THE HUNTING SEASON. 

By Our Own Novice. 

Good-bte to the Season ! E’en gluttons 
Have had quite enough of the game, 

And if we returned to our muttons, 

Our horses are laid up and lame. 

We hunted straight on through the winter, 

And never were stopped hy the fpst, 

As I know right well from each splinter 
Of hone that my poor Umbs have lost. 

Good-bye to the Season ! The “ croppers 
I got where the fences were tall, 

And Oh the immaculate ** toppers ” 

That always were crushed by my faU. 

Don’t think though that I ’m so stout-hearted 
As e’er to jump hedges or dikes, 

It ’s simply that after we ’ve started. 

My “ gee” gallivants as it likes. 

In vain I put on natty breeches, 

And tops like Meltonian swell. 

It ends in the blessed old ditches, 

I know like the Clubs in Pall Mali. 

And when from a “ gee ” that ’s unruly 
I fall with a terrible jar, 

I know that old Jorrocks spoke truly. 

And hunting ’s the image of war.”^ 

And never for me “ Fair Diana^^ 

Shall smile as we know that she can, 

- With looks that are sweeter than manna, 

On many a fortunate man. 

It adds to the pangs that I suffer, 

When thrown at a fence in her track, 

To hear her “ Eidioulous duffer ! ” 

When jumping slap over my back. 

I ’ve fractured my ulnar, I ’m aching 
Where over my ribs my horse rolled ; 

Egad! the Old Berkeley” is making 
One man feel uncommonly old. 

Good-bye to the Season ! I’m shattered 
And damaged in figure and face ; 

But thankful to find I ’m not scattered 
In pieces all over the place I 


“Weed ANT Geeen at Oxeobd.”— O n the judgment 
A WOMAN^S REASON, against Sir Weedant, for £4 155., for flowers at election 

time, the Observer observes that the question is whether 
“Man mobe consistent than Woman! Oh no, Sib Peteb. Look at my Sir Wbkdant was “properly served.” If he received a 
Husbanb ! In all things he puts his Sisteb befobb his Wif:b, Look at white summons, he wasn’t ; if a pink one, he was. A 
MY Beotheb I In all things he pots his Wife befobe his Sister ! When certain sporting journal wiU be anxious to [know if Sir 
IN both oases it ought to be exactly the Revebse I Now DID YOU BVEB Weedant was duly served with a “ Pink ’un.” But as 
EEAB anything SO ABsuBDLY OONTBADIOTOBY IN ALL YOUB LIFE ? ! ” to being “ properly served,” the Fathers of the City de- 

[^Sir Peter wisely gives in. olare that that canH be until they have had a turn at him. 


“ No* Thinking at the moment of the Home OfSice, 

* And who can tell 

Whether these awful Messengers of Fate 
Are meant for Kings or Seo’taries of State.’ 

Know your F<ml)astes Furioso f ” 

‘ * Yes. A former Home-Secretary, wasn’t he ? But why so early ? ’ ’ 
“It’s this Earthquake. Understand Warton is going to ask 
* What steps Her Majesty’s Government took to prepare for or avert 
the catastrophe P ’ Ashmead-Baetlett wiU ask ^ Whether it is true 
that for some days past suspicious persons, understood to he Russian 
Officers in disguise, have heeu seen in the Eastern Counties?’ 
CBLmnN wants, to know * Whether the Privy Council took any steps 
to have the Earthquake slaughtered at the port of entry ? ’ Don’t 
know why I i^ould have to answer, hnt Cabinet agreed that Earth- ■ 
quake is in my Department.” 

Oddly enough, no (Questions put at all, the explanation being that 
ihere was no buMness to delay. Business done. — None. 

Thursdc ^* — Curious how this Government feels my infiuence to : 
uttermost ends of its policy,” said Mr, Maebiott, puflmg himself 
out in imitatio^i. of the inimitable Peteb counterfeiting the Lord : 
Lawrence Monument. “ At my election all the four-wheelers voted 
for me. What follows? Crni-DEES brings in Budget. Got a 
miserable surplus. ’Admits can’t remit taxation, hut takes care to 
to cabby. Reduces licence-duty on four-wheelers. Hot 
: quite ‘sure how far this might be affected hy Corrupt Practices Act. 

, Siall look it up.” 

i RA2!n>0LPH much quieter since his Birmingham trip. “ Ho more 
I laakSj.WoufBY,” he says. “All very well when we were boys 


together. How I’m a Statesman and must behave as such,” Never- 
theless couldn’t resist temptation about Mr. Htubbaed to-night. Old 
gentleman got a speech ready for to-morrow on Income Tax, House ^ 
Duty, Local Taxation or some other cheerful topic. Government 
pro^se to take Morning Sitting. “ Then what will become of my 
speech,” says Old Mother Hdbbabd, dismally looking round to 
laughing House. W anted to get hit of it off now. Called to order. 

“ Move Adjournment,” Eandolph whispered in his ear, “ ‘urgent 
matter of public importance,’ don’t you know ? ” 

So, 0. M. H,, wringing his hands, trying hard to keep back rising 
hurst of tears, and looking comically as if he had just been to 
the cupboard, and found it empty of provisions, took the paper from 
the wicked Randolph, and made his Motion whilst House laughed 
and jeered, and for a whole hour wouldn’t let him withdraw Motion, 
whilst Chudees fidgeted and Gladstone fumed. 

Business cbne . — Budget brought in, 

Friday. — Nioe useful day. Met for Morning Sitting to prepare 
Municipial Elections Bill for Grand Committee. Ho oneohjeoteto 
Bill ; Second Reading an affair of an hour ; so other Bills put down 
to follow. That was the arrangement. What reaUy happened was 
this i, '.Conservatives, headed by Jemmy Xowthee, worried Daddy 
DoDps and his ^ilway Bill for twe hours. Easy task tfibeafter to 
talk out Municipal Elections *9111. . At Evening Sitting Old Mother 
Hubbabd trium^antly produced her treasured houe labelled “*In- 
cidenee of ; Income Tax?’ Gladstone sprung upon bone,, utterly, 
demehshed,, it, frightened life out of 0, M. Hi Then interesting 
disOTMsion on Jamaica, and at One p’ Clock House Counted Out. 

Business Hone, 


case can, Oontiihutions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, he returned, unless accompanied 
' * by » j^amped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

Amvr Hthbk Pi:opli:’s 



The Opseatic CANTERBURr Pilgrims ; or, Medijital ExcuEsioifisTS, personally ooxbxtoted by Mr. Carl Rosa. 


'My dear Me, G-te, an English Conwser ; and on its first appearance' in its own natire 

Yoh’te been too busy, of course, to' attend ''to anything land it is to be disguised in German! 
except the business at your Itafian Warehouse, and therefore unable I forget who your Stap-Manager is at Covent Garden, where the 
to be present at Drury Lane, where, you will be rejoiced to hear, action of the chorus is directed by classic rules. But he will, I am 
the greatest success has been achieved by an English Opera written sure, be delighted to hear that Mr. Augustus Harris has put such 
by an English Author and English Composer, and sung by real life and motion into this English chorus and these English singers 
English singers. The success, too, was chiefly due to the “ book ; (but specially the chorus, as the principals, excepting Mr. Ludwig, 
and this wul seem strange to you, with only your experience of probably know quite enough without being taught, and wisely keep 
libretti^ done into English by anybody (gener^y; speaking), fur it to themselves), that, from first to last, the Canterbury Filgrims 
which the Public do not care a rap except as a guide to the story, was performed as if it was a real Acting Drama— one of Messrs, 
otherwise obscure, and which is of no value to anybody except the Pettitt and Harris’s, for example, — ^instead of only an Opera,” 
translator, the printer, the publisher, the officials in the house (who The scenery, too, was all that you could desire, and that is saying a 
never have change for a florin when the price of the book is eighteen- great deal, isn’t it ? 

pence), and perhaps the Manager, who may have retained some It seems to me—(but if yon, my’ dear Mr, Gte, are gye-rating 
mterest in it. But of late years, at other houses which you have between the New German and the Old Italian style, you will not have 
had'no opportunity of visiting, all this has been changed. In eceen- made up your mind in time to agree mth me) — ^that Mr. Stanford, 
trie bouffes we have the Author named with the Composer, — ^nay, thorough Musician as he is, has been bitten by a Wagnerish-Meister- 
before him, as is his place in point of time, though not of tune. singerish notion of what a Comic Opera ought to be, and has said to 
Whhve would the Operatic Composer he without the Author, whose himself, without mentioning it to his Librettist, who, of course, 
libretto inspires him ? TThat is the complaint one constantly hears couldn’t have prevented him, but who could have suggested dramatic 
from Composers who are credited by their friends with capabilities points, “ I will not write what is popularly known as a ‘ tune,’ and 
for Opera, but who have never yet got beyond ballads ? They say, if I ever catch myself dropping into tune as Wegg did into poetiy, I 
“Ah! I should like to do an Opera, if I could only get a good shall smother it up with instrumentation, and endeavour to let it he 
‘ book ’ ! ” Mess them, there are lots of good hooks about, -goody- forgotten as quickly as possible. No ; ^ I ever drop into tune, I 
goody hooks, and a Magazine called Good Worde G believe) into the deserve to be ‘ dropped into ’ by the Critics afterwards.” Now, as 
bargain, but not the book to inspfre the Operatic Composer. I Mr. Stanford has consistently stuck to this principle, he cannot he 
em;^asise “ Operatic,” because obviously the Composers of Sympho- robbed^ by any other unprincipled iComposer, for there is. literally 
nies, of instrumental quartettes, fautasi^, songs without words, &c., “ nothing to take away with you.” ^ 

&o., &o., are independent of a librettist, but not so the Operatic Here and there quaint tuneful hits spring up suddenly, but being 
Composer. Bis raison d'etre is the Dramatic Author, as the raison immediately suppressed as too lively, they are like John Leech’s 
d'etre of Singers and Musicians is the Composer. Where would long-haired Skye terrier which seemed to have neither head nor tail, 
Singers be without “little songps for them to sing”? where the and never take the form and shape of what are technically called 
Musicians without “ little tunes for them to play ” ? and where the “ numbers.” Yet a Composer would do well to recollect that there 
Manager ? .^d, as you yourself would put it with admirable can- is “ Luck in odd numbers,” and let us have a few good ones. What 
dour, where would you be but for aH these talented people, whose he may be in serious Opera we shall know on hearing Savonarola ; 
services are at your disposition for a consideration? imd so the world but in dealing with the greater part of the dialogue, and most of 
is on the elephant, and the elephant on the tortoise, and the tortoise— the situations of this Comedy-Opera, he is so hopelessly undramatic 
what is he on ? Weil, he has to rely on himself and stand upon his as to suggest the idea that he has failed to appreciate the real 
own dignity. humour of the subject, and has gone in heavily,— very^ heavily, — 

It was a happy thought, this selection by Mr. Gilbert a Beckett for exalting his musical science at the expense of Dramatic Art. 
of the idea of utilising the Canterbury Pilgrims, I should imagine Eor a real success in Opera, no matter whether serious, comic, 
that he hit on the title first, and then was utterly knocked over by eccentric, or bouffe^^ Author and Composer ought to work together as 
the inspiration. The association between a Beckett and Canterbury one man ; and their umpfre in all cases of dispute should he the 
is of course obvious and natural. Then the next thing Was to chaw Sfeage-Manager, who in this case is the Emperor Augustus Drurio- 
up Chaucer, and trust to his owu ingenuity for a juot. Here he lanus. 

has succeeded thoroughly, for the plot is nearly as good as that of I am certain, my dear Mr. Gye, that this Opera will improve on 
the Merry Wives of Windsor^ to whose paundiy, weak, cunning, repetition, and by the time you produce it at Covent Garden 
fatuous, vain, humorous, and wicked old hero, Sir Christopher translated into choice Italian with an English re-translation [done by 
Synge (Mr. Ludwig) hears a close resemblance in all hut the fat the Gasman or the man who takes the coats and hats and lends out 
kni^t’s unwieldy size and in Ids bachelorhood. 'Eot Sir Christo^ opera-glasses], its music will he well known, and extracts from it will 
pJ^r^ in order to “keep up the Christopher,” is married to a young have become highly popular. The extracts can be made, though at 
wife, — she is young as represented by Miss Marion Burton, — whose first hearing this would seem u. difficult task. But Mr. a Bec:ott 
name is Dame Margery^ of whom Sir Christopher j on reconsidera- has written songs and Mr. Stanford has written excellent music to 
tion, might have sung, had Mr. Stanford given him such a them, only he won’t stop to hear you say, “ There ! I hke that,” but 
chance as Mr. Hatton would have done, “ What ! marry young hurries on to the next bar as if he wanted to catch a train of thought 
Margery^ No ! No ! No ! hut there ’s nothing so rollicking, so that had got ahead of him. 

jovial, so “tuney-tuney” as the ballad of Old Simon the CeU I think you, my dear Mr. Gye, would highly appreciate the acting 
larer throughout me Opera. of the Drury Lane Company, as, with the exception of Mr.^ Ludwig 

And this reminds me that you are going to bring out Messrs, and two of the chorus, it is mostly of the Italian-Operatic school, 
i Beckett and Stanford’s Savonarola, an English Opera (recently Indeed, Mr. Barrington Foote makes Mai o’ the Chepe a thorough 
so triumphantly suecessfol at Hamburg) by an ihiglisn Author and Italian rendering of the Spanish Barber Figaro, But that he speaks 
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possiHe e35)lanatiorL, and says to himself, “’Tis a pious Monk.” 
jNow, if being out late at night and playing on a lute were in these 
times the sign of a “ pious Monk,” why, the subse(iuent Eeformation 
might haye well taken place a little earlier than it actually did. Let 
me know when you are bringing out the EngHsh Opera by Messrs. 
A Beckett and Staneobd in Q-erman at the Italian Opera-House, 
and I ^11 be there. I know you will do your best to get Caul Eosa 
to stay and continue the senes, but he can’t. He ’ll stop longer next 
‘ time. Meanwhile, when Cabi. Rosa’s away, Savonarola will play. 
Success to you ana yours, Mr. G-ye, is the sentiment of your sincere 
well-wisher, Hibbs. 


kW Costa. 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 

JBfe. “Ik Ameeioa, you know, we have no Standiko Aemy.” 
S%6, “"What 1 akb they all Mounted ?” 


English so plainly you would not be surprised to hear him suddenly 
defy Mr. Stakeobd and burst into Ah hravo^ Figaro f hravo 
Iramssimo ! ” The PUgrims* comedy-dialogue never drops into farce 
or burlesque ; there are nojeux de mots in it ; and so both Author 
and Composer may be congratulated on being consistent eonfra- 


Mr. B. Davies, as Sklert Zovel, the apprentice in love with 
Cieefy (MissPEEEY— ‘ with whom,” says Mr. w aostaee, “ he pairs 
off”— oh ! yes, pre-Cicely so I) might belong to any operatic company, 
and is of no distinct nationality. 

Eor my part, or rather for his part, I liked Mr. Ludwiu, as he made 
the most of any chance which the Composer had left untouched, or 
had (for a wonder) brought out into prominence. The Author must 
have studied very hard to have so completely imbued his work with 
the medissval phraseology. For instance, when Hal o’ the Chepe (a 
sort of ‘“Abey on the cheap ” of those tiine^ has put a ohalk-mark 
on a door, instead of telling the knight, “ That door I chalked,” 
which would he our modem prosaic fashion, he says, The door 
chalked I”— which is, you must own, my dear Mr. Gye, infinitely 
superior, and so poetic, too ! How far preferable is “ A cab took I ” 
I took a cab ” I That ’s my style in future. * ‘ Scurvy knaves ” 
is good too. I don’t quite know to what sort of persons lio ^ply it, 
and should be sorry to be incorrect in a first attempt. But i’lL risk 
it with a street-boy who insists on opening my cab-door for me. But 
I will not try it on a cabman who won’t take Hs proper fare, and is 
inolined.to be abusive and physically demonstrative. Marry ! that 
wiEInot! ' 


^ x&ht, and seeii^ young Hubert in a sort of domino, with the hood 
up, a dimmutive banjo (then known as “ a lute ”), and. in 


Bosk, Naples, Fbbeuabt 4, 1810. 

Died, Brighton, April 29, 1884. 

Deapb it in mourning, the Conductor’s seat, 

"Where over Musio-dand he ruled so long. 

Sound woke to triumph at his magic beat, 

And softest prelude sweetened into song ! 

Enthroned be sat, in the grand days of old, 

Beloved and trusted by the men he led. 

What memories that Hfe-time could unfold ! 

Art’s children, who no more Life’s stage shall tread ! 
Great Costa’s dead I 

Throw no more i^arlands on the empty stage, 

Hang them with love around his vacant chair ; 

Of mi^ty Opera he closed the page, 

Then went to lead sweet voices m the air ! 

Changed is the scene ! Musicians of the past 
Wul rise to greet his coming ; and the sigh 

Of half-forgotten melody will cast 
Shadows of love ! Friends left can only cry 
Costa! good-bye! 


THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

Lobd Daihottsie has recently spent; a couple of nights and days 
ou board a trawler iu the North Sea, in order to qualify himself 
by practical knowledge for sitting on a Commission to examine into 
the grievances of Fishermen. 

This excellent example suggests various ways in which other 
members of the Ministry might usefully employ any leisure they 
possess. For example : — . , « . ^ -r, ^ 

1. Mr. Gladstone, after a fortnight in Dartmoor Convict Esta- 
blishment would be able to inform the world whether he felt any 
“ disability to return ” to Downing Street when “ hemmed in ” (but 
not “surrounded”) by dozens of stern Warders, and walls twenty 
feet high. 

2. Mr, Dodson would perhaps be the better for a few happy days 
spent at Deptford in company with an infuriated British Farmer and 
an imported bullock suffering from foot-and-mouth disease. 

3. Trevelyan, as an amateur Detective,/* made up,” let us 

say, as Mr. Bigoab, might learn something of the’new ** Impregnable 
Invinoibles ” by a little money judiciously spent upon the * Head 
Centres ” in New York. This might be called a Head Centralising 
policy. - 

4. Mr. Chakbebiain obviously ought to take a voy^e round 

the world in the hold of a well-found merchantman, with screw- 
propeller, Grand ceremonies on crossing the (load) Line. (Board of) 
Trade-winds in the Tropics, , , 

5. The Irish Attorney-General should pay a clandestine viat to 
Mr. Pabnell’s Tenants, and give them a little (gratuitous) legal 
advice, and some copies of How to Fight a Revolutionary Landlord 
in the Land Courts, 

6. And, finally, of course, Sir William Habcouet ought, under ^ 
proper police protection, to preside at every meeting of tlm unre- 
formed Common Council, the ClerkenweR vestry, and the Holbom 
Board of Guardians, between now and next November. 


Obangbism in London.— The stupidity of scattering orange-peel 
on the pavement about the streets. Wanted Beadles or Pouc^en 
provided with canes, for the purpose of putting a stop to that dan- 
gerous practice on the part of Orange Boys. But the Authorities we 
too much accustomed to “ let tilings sHde^” and so they ’U probably 
allow any opportunity for d-calhig with this Orangeism to shp. * 

Motto bob ttte Intbbviewee op a cbbtain Inplttential Even- 
ing Papee,— jSom soit qui Pall Mall y pense. 
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RABELAISIAN SITUATION. 

irrs sJss 

much "Sir Mdb&rt PeeVs Sjoeech, Thursday, May 1.] 


SPORTma INTELLiaENCE. 

Opposition Leadershep.—Latest Bettenq. 

5 to 2 against Lord Raneoipbc CBnJE^pn (t & w). 

4 to 1 „ Lord John Manners (ofE). 

5 to 1 „ Sir RrcHAJEtn Cross (nominal). 

6tol „ aiBSON(t). 

7tol „ Jm LowTH]^(t& w). 

7 to 1 „ Sir Robert Peel (t & w). 

8 to 1 „ Hicks Beach (ofE). 

lOtol „ Lord Mayor (t&w). 

100 to 1 S, Ashmead-Bartlett (ofc ; no taJters). 

The following were scratched yesterday:— OoscH^, Marriott, 
■Warton. Newdeoate. The old Trainer says they are put a poor lot ; 
the dd ^nns are little better than screws, and the new 'nns want a lot 
more training. But he was always a severe critic, and his temper is 
by no means improved by his late rnn of bad luck. 


A €luaint Costume. 

Speaking of Miss Grahame’s costume as Almida in Claudian at 
Manchester, the JBritish Architect says : 

“ Chiton and kimatwn seemed not only to have been made exac% nght, 
but what was offer greater importance, they were worn J®. 
without pins and stitohes, and thus every movement of the recaved 
from the^ drapery its natural accompaniment, the whole htmatwn -flowing 
away sometimes, not like a milliner’s drapery, hut like a cascade. 

Ko pins and no stitches, and dowing away "som^es like a 
cascade ? What an exceedingly inconvenient dress 1 The only cha- 
racter, as far as we can see, which would be appropriate in this 
costume would be Undine^ 

A Most BjEsrECTASUt Body oy Eccuesiastics.— The Canons of 
Good Taste. 
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Ko.62. Waiting for the Photogra- — * 

No. 88. “FoimdOut.** (,Be$ dmription in Catalogue,) ' i 

In mosfc(^s, as this Catalogiieisiiiteiidedto'be acoi3aj)anioiias Rushiiig into Ha grandfatlier’s /I { 

well as a gmde, wiierewe do not give the illustratiou it^s^befoimd room, he woke the excellent old -ky 

necessary to refer to the picture ifeelf iu the Academy, In many ^l-entleman out of his first doze, I used your soap ten years 

mstoces it Tvill he at once perceived by the visitor that the Artist saying, * Here he is ! When I ^ 

^ appreciate his own work, and that it has been left for us lift my hand, come down on him antin, 

to tell h^ what it really means, what should have been its correct sharp — and fiat.* ‘ I will!* answered Ms Grandfather, and lifted his 
titte, and w pnt him right whoever he may be. hand,** — JExtractfrom ‘‘ !&irpEB*s Curiosities of the Insect World* ^ 

P^mg No. 4, which we reserve for illustration on our next visit, 
we begin with Gallerx No, II. 

^ Picture of thorough annoyance. Elderly 

^ mformatLon, inamre of the Artist, Sportsman {loq^.), “ How provoking ! Here I *ve brought down my 

Vn ift » T? 4.1 • X • ii. -L XXI 4 ! shootuig, oud tho stupH servants have only packed up my 

Evidently an incident m the battle of fishing-tackle, and sent no cartridges.** After this he explodes — 
be f^ly termed Action on the Out- goes We knew at once that this was by John Eveeetx 
aMm. It IS scarcely complimentary to the bravery of the Scotch Mtt.tTats , It, A. 

No. 136. ATemperaaoe Hoture. Serious waruing to youth. Here 

^ No. ^ VUe<^ mg hat if I don^t catch one of her eyes*^ This No. *155. “ A Verv ' Superior P^rjtnn ” Tottw TTimT'E-ft E A 

"^fot . u I"* descLd H thSdemTcattle-teg as 

1 + We guessed [^Pushing off for Tilbury ForV^ Who*s pushing off? What*s 

Mr MAWft thousrh not so \ bei^pushef off ? We thought at first it was a prospect of Goring- 

^ ^ absolutely new and origmal as we should on-'fiiames,** hut it isn*t. Where is tMs “ Port of Tilbury ** ? But. 

No M ^^ALUth « pTATrnxt Tx * -ux V HO matter whethet the Fort of Tilbury is visible or not, cattle will 

Kenaimw. ^ CLAirpE Cai/ehbop. It might he always be the of Thomas SroNur Coovrb. EA 

Sllli aluokvm'^ arranged newXeVthe Haymarket, 

so M to have Item taken in a good attitude, No. 298. “ II.It*m The Prince of Wales X 6? ** after a severe 

s^ptfor tlus,^mast&tilK^ii™ W its oto story without any refereuoe to 


1 H T SSjASSS a: “n S ISS 

^ ?? ^-Hd the Miil^if commenced m *60, time, and the Butler is fillme* hia Ma«W« xdf.H nlarAt. What 


w^Tt i i If ny* It S only *fumoo aressea 

Iff : ^s-^aw ! ** Beeton Eivieee, E. A. 

No. 89 . “ Tfm/iA E*y/iO« />»/*/> Tir-'Aj! Cf.. 


V X i- * -ouTiier : nis eyes axe almost olosea, ne can scarcely see 
what he is about; he also is the worse for liquor. The Mistress of 

Xho TXrtnjsA Zj. _^3 n T 1 





Mat 10 , 1884 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


■jwmag there and then, be^nse, as tfe Butler is rather a favourite , 'So. 347. “A little 2Iusk : Small and Early . Military Bife- 
with her husband, it would M to a tremendous row. The title of boy playing to children. It is said that £5,000 was paid for this 
the pictoe mgnt be Like Mast^ like Man, Or there ’s anolier i picture. If so, never before was such an interest paid on one ffer t 
story it It IS sunply^he Dni^en Butler who is familiarly , Why doesn’t he paint a companion portrait of Sms Beeves, put ’em 

savino^ to the Master of the Honse. “ have ^-nAthiar oelocViTn^Yvia » j 5 j . i v ^ 


saying to the Master of the House, have ’nother glashwine 
his master, a serious elderly aristocrat, is delibe- 
rating whether he shall (or can) get up and kick : — 

him out, or take no notice of it. Hm wife, or 
danghter, or niece, or grass widow, or whatever V'; 
she is with whom he is dining (or is he dining with " 
her?) evidently d<wsn’t want to be misled up with 
the matter, and is sorry she came. When that 
Butler is out of the room she will give her host, or ■ 
guest, or father, or uncle, or husband, or whatever ' 

he may he, a hit of her mind, — ^not that she has ' '* 

very much to spare. And so but now we come i ? 

to think of it the picture tells ever so many other / 

stories according to what relationship may be snp- ^ 


posed to exist between tbe two dinner companions. 

I Therefore we will refer to the Catalogue. Dear us ! 

[ it is called Mariage de Convenance” Of course. 
That settles it. She is the daughter of a bourgeois 
millminaire^ and he is a titled, hut not bloated, 
aristocrat. ** They have lived and loved (somebody 
else) together ’’—and in moody silence they have 
dmed together. Now we see the full tide of this {the 
picture of the year par exeellence) should he Un 


Lshwine ” — and ; side by side as a Fifer and a Tenner, and get two thousand per cent. 

for the investment ! Hooray for High Art coupled 

' ; i vith the name of John Everett Millais, E.A. ! 

. > ' Gallery Ho. IY.-No. 372. “ Treasury ” Time 

"'V* i Saturday at the Lyceum Theatre. Portrait of 

; ’i' ' . Henry Trying putting his hand in bis pocket. Of 

* ‘ course there ’s no mistaking it for anybody else ex- 

eept Irving. But it ’s weak, fiat, and thin, and not 
■ /'-•/' ^ Everett Millais, B. A. 

'' Ho. 373. Two of Mr. Stacy Marks’s birds, which 

are as well known as St. Mark’s pigeons. Toujours \ 

Bobert Peel will be delighted to bear that I 
tbe Boyd Academy rejected Mr. MACALLim’s pic- I 
everyone is praising on seeing it in the ; 
i Grosvenor Gallery. It is supposed that the Boyal I 
Academy Committee considered they were becoming ; 
J ^ over-Scotched, and, to avoid being known as i 
Macademy, they aeclined this picture. Another ^ 
-Jl j theory is, that they didn’t catch the Painter’s name, 

Ho. 131.' The very Picture of and hadn’t time to examine the work of Art, which 
thorough annoyance. (See de&~ Was rejected simply as being Mr. What-you- 
cription in Catalogue.) maeallum’s picture. 


Mariage de Convenance ; or, Getting their Desserts ” So fax for our First Tisit. Quitting the Oil-land, 

—which we present, gratis, to its painter, W. Q. Orchardson, B. A. ( we naturally betake ourselves to the Water. So here goes for the— 


PICCADILLY SHOW. 

Of course the gem of the show must be, to our eyes, 

Ho. 659. An Idyll. By John Tenniel, B.L It is simply a lion 
with toee boys, and, like all really inspired works of Art of 
symbolical character, it is capable of more than one interpretation. 

First Interpretation. — ^An instance of Dembarras des richesses; 
or. The lion at Home after Breakfast. He is not hungry ; he has 
his eyes nearly closed ; he is quietly observant. He allows tbe three 
boys to tickle him with roses, while he is considering tvhich of the 
three he shall select for his luncheon. Bearing in mind the well- 
known tastes of the lion, the Artist has suggested in the figure of the 
plavful small hoy in front of the Monarch of Beasts that his choice 
will probably fall on Hhe lively little kid. 

Second Interpretation.— The picture has a political signification, 

' -1 It represents Master Gladstone 

at one ear of the British Lion, 
seriously whis^ring something 
into it, which flie noble beast is 
tr 5 rin» to understand, being com- 
peiled to shut his eyes to facts 
while under the spell of Master 
WlLLTATVTs’ oratory; and on the 
other side is Master StAlFPOed 
Horthcote, mildly accepting 
flowers of speech from the perky 
pa-rty who represents Lord 

— Bamolph Churchill. _ 

J: rrri ^ ^ ' Third interpretation. — ^ThePun- 

ishment of Idyllness. Truant hoys, 
Monsters in pursuit of bu-d. their way to school, throw down 

j their books, and stop to play with 

I ^ when they ought to he at 

1 their studies. The result will be, of 

I course, that the lion gives them a 

lesson. Perhaps our Mr. Tenniel 
the sequel to this tragic 

/yi\QWam ^ Exhibition, 

^ eminent hortioul- 
turist’s opinion for saying that the 
flowers with which the ho^^s are 
deooratin^^ the lion are “ Right in 

W Ho. 12. The Judgment of Pam. 

^9™ Absolon, B.I* 0 Absolqn. 
^ my son! What’s the apple-icationr 

N v==- - ■ - Ho. 579, We won’t describe Mr. 

Ho. 677.— A Striking Situation. Dadd’s jjiotnre— that is, we won’t 

*‘The Man -who would lay his pigtails — ^we mean, details. 

Hand on a Woman,’’ &e. Yah ! They are soldiers who love the 

Coward. H. E. Steer. smell of powder and the hour of 

Wig-try! Capital, Be-dadd I 

Ho. 1081, “ Portrait of ‘ a Plunger ’ in Undress.” This is a 
really api;a*oiffiate Water-colour suDject. As to Mr. Walter 
Crane’s picture, ‘‘There will be,” says Mr. Waqstapp, “Divers 
opinions.” 


Ho. 677. — A Striking Situation. 
*‘The Man who would lay his 
Hand on a Woman,” &e. Yah ! 
Coward. H. E. Steer. 


PALL MAIL SHOW. 

Ho. 100. Performing Troupe of Turks— the Tumbling Turks— make 
their first appearance for the amusement of an elderly Lady who hasn’t 
laughed for years. The leader is giving a back ; a boy m armour is 
exjJaining Qie entertainment; Turk Ho. 2, refusing to “over,” is ' 
bemg remonstrated with by elder performer, who assures him that 
it isn’t difficult, and that, if he were younger, he would do it him- 
self. The picture tells its own story, and the Artist, W. E. Lock- 
hart, R.S. A., tells another when be says in the Catalogue that he 
intended this to illustrate “ The Cid and the Five Moorish Kings.” 

What is this crowd ? Let us pass. Ha ! Ho. 269, By George ! — 
DU Maurier. “ Two Thrones ; or, Under which Queefi Bezonian f ” 
When this Picture has passed into history, posterity will say, “Ah I 
there were fine men iu those days ! ” (and fine women, too, for the 

matter of that)— as not one of them, 1 

except a thoughtful ecclesiastic, J 

can' possibly be less than six feet 

something. One of the two Beign- 

ing Favourites who is not singing, 

and whose subjects have tempo- 

rarily deserted her for the song- 

stress, is evidently saying to hersdf ^ mmU 

“I won’t ask her to any of my TvfdlflEHB 

parties.” Then, when the song is 

over, won’t she get up and compli- cn|^9|M|i 

ment her rival, ^d tha^ her, and ^ 

and again, on “SLe^^ance^hat 

she may fail once, or overdo it, --= 

and wear out the patience of her Ho. 100. Performing Troupe of 
present enthusiastic admirers. Our Turks. (See description in Cata^ 
Own One has shown what can be logue.) 
done with our evening trouserings, j 
vestings, and dress-coatings oi 
1884, and proves, triumphantly, 
that we are not such unpicturesque 
and ungainly people as the lauda^^ 
tores temports acti, the aesthetes j and 
the dassieists would have us believe. 

Compared with our habiliments,— a 
fig for classic robes, a fig for your 
Charles tbe Second’s and your Four 
Georges’! and give us the easy, 
graceful, picturesque costume of the 
time of ^ George the Fifth, sur- 
uamed Du Maurier. And in 
praising him and his Picture thusly, ^ 

we only give our Maurier his Du. than Seven ; or, 

By the w, Sir Josh, the Cata- Si ^ 

logrue is rather confoozltun. Why J- Henry Henslall. 

not have the Illustrations marked with the same numbers as they are 
in the first part of the Catalogue, and as they are numbered on the 
walls ? instead of which, each Keture which has an Illustration has 
a double number. AH very weU as to admirers ; and each Picture 
we hope will have a treble number. But for reference it ’s puzzling. 


























VARNISHING DAY. 

THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAYE EXPEESSED DIFFERENTLY, 

A. (ehemily). “Htolo, Ou) Man ! Ofn albbadt ? What do tod think of the Piotdms 

B. [whm vHo-h does look so wM as it did ni, his Studio). “Oh, da8H it all, I think Piotdbes look snoLT Bsastlti 

A, (meaning to esmress a like dissatisfaction with his own). “So DO J, mt dbak Fellow ? ” j 

ii^^ZmpZisersiattinAmilarcase). “We all do1’> 1 ^^., gleamg fwnmsly romd^ 


AT THE OONTEEENCE. 

“ Great Britain desires tie business of the Conference diall be strictly 

j Hioited to a discussion of the Lav of liquidation.” — Dail^ Faper, 

Zord Granville (after some preliminary conversation), 
suppose we get to business ? Of course, my de^ colleagues, we all 
know wiat has brought us here. The line which my Goyernment 
adopts 

M, Camdle Barr ere {for M'ance), duite’sc. The line that brought 
me here was the Brindisi to Jaris Kailway, and anything more 

yillanous than the sleeping arran^ments 

Count Munster (for Germany ^pleasanUy), Tes, shocking. Almost 
a casus heVs^ eh, Babkebe ? I tell you what, if Prance would only 
put a decent through sleeping-train on between Calais and Turin, by 

Jove, you might haye back il^oe and 

Ootmi Mara (for Italy), Upon my word, I was almost forgetting. 
I thought 01 such a splendid joke coming down here in the cah • 
Mhj is a man "selling shell-fish at Margate like the Palse Prophet ? 
—Give it up ? Beea^ he a Muss^-man ! 

lGrea$ aU the Amhassadors jotting down the remarlk 

m their mte-hoohs^ 

Mmtrus Fasha, Excuse me, dear Count. Did you say Margate, 
erEamsgate? 

(hmd M^a, Margate. And here’s another:— "Why is a bad 
fiye-frano piece whim a money-lender tries to dispose of at Cairo, 
like the Matbdi ?— ‘Because it ’s a False Projtt on the Nile ! 

[^Screams of laughter, 

Imd GranvUU, Capital I Pirst-rate I But let me recall to your 
th e E^^yptian X^aw of T /i/jriT d - ' ■" 

Baron i^nrenheim (for J^su^, So sorry to interrupt, but as 
ycu hare mmlioned liquids, may I just observe that your English 
always produces a peculiar constitutional symptom in me— 
dryness of the larynx, in fact— and the doctor has ordered me cham- 


pagne eyery hour or so j so if you do happen to haye a cellar 

^^Lord Granville, Oh, certainly— by all means. (Orders in refresh- 
ments,) And now, suppose we really do get to business at last I 
M, Camille Barrere (cheerfully). By all means,, I want an 
’ indemnity for all Prenoh citizens who ’ye been ruined by your 
Soudan war, in the first place. Secondly — - 
Lord Granville, Well, we could manage that-^ox rather the reila- 
heen could, I ’ye no doubt. Or perhaps you ’d like to take it m our 
i new half-soyereigns ? No ? Well, but this is not the Law oi 
i Liquidation, is it r I was going to say that the Assets — 

TTnh-fihn. ( fn-r Talking of Assets remiuds me of 


Assiont. I say, GEAimiiB, what is the boundary of Egypt now 
the Soudan’s giyenup? I ’ye got, a hrand-new map,, and it s an 
spoilt, because nobody knows what is Egypt, and what is not^ 

Count Nigra, I am really sorry to make myself disagreeable, out 
I cannot help, my dear Gbaotclle, recalling to yoim mind, wnat 
your. Goyernment promised about being out of Egypt in six 

ITIOTlt b s 3 X • 

M, Camille Barrere, And I should be equally grieyed to gjye 
offence, but how on earth can you defend Eg^t if yon disband the 
natiye army, and don’t use English troops r Depend upon it, the 
Joiut Control . 

Lord Granville, Ahem! This is a very interesting x « I 

indeed, but, as we don’t seem to make much headway with the Law 
of Liquidation, suppose we adjourn for the day, and—— a j. 

AU (rising). And visit the Healih Exhibition instead ! 
ch&r Gelnvilei!}. W^e go to see the Artificial Digestion— it win 
swallow anything — even your Government’s Egyptian presses. 
Ha I ha ! (Jomprenez f Au revoir ! IJExeunt the Ambassadors, 

SxTGGESTioir BOB Equestbiab Stiiues.— Yarious Eminent Pnblio 
Characters on their hobbies. 
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“QUESTION TIME.” 


Mb. (ii^-LSi-m{flsMr.Mkmeler,''fw “I AM DELIGHTED TO ^ 

TMM-RT>TATTii PROSPECT OP SOMETEINQ TURNING UP. I AM NOT AT LIBEETT TO SAT IN W 

DIEECTION.”-Dawa Copp&rfiOd. ' ■ 
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IN CONFIDENCE.” 

Dining-Boomy Apelles Club, 

Diner, ** Thomson, do the Membees ask job this Wine?” 
Head Waiter {soUomee], ‘‘Kot Twice, Sie I” 


^^THE PROSPECTS OP ENGLISH LITERATURE;' 

{The following letter, althongli receiyed at tMs office, was seemingly intended for tlie 
iT^y and amu^g colnmns of our contemporary, tlie Dali Mall Gazette, — Dd, Dmeh,'\ 


To the JEdiior, 


SrE,—GK.ve ns leaye to liaiidle m tlie briefest possible manner tMs topic, as 
latriy treated and oommented on in yonr pa^es. We are more than snrprised; 
nay, we are absolutely astonished at the many omissions we haye discovered in 
riie list of contemporary Authors that.haye been furnished by your contributors, 
Let us give a few instances : — 

Pray turn to Poetry. What jBner Poet have we than Bobbs ? His Lunar 
LuUabys will be remembered when the name of Tennyson is utterly forgotten. 
And yet Bobbs, the. accomplished_.BoBBS, has been oyerlooked. An outrage, 
Sir— an outra^ 1 

Then as to History, Take a hundred people from aU parts of Europe indis- 
criminately, and examine them as to their knowledge of the leading CSnoniclers 
of the passing times, and we will warrant you that nine-ten^s of them will 
point to Cobbs as ike Historian of the period. And yet we find no mention 
of CJoBBS, the erudite Cobbs I This should not he I 

Come now to Eiction. At once the Author of Aunt Lucy^s Needleoase will 
to eyeryone. A man who could write such a novel may well he buried 
with Tha cee ba y and Dickens. Surely those who know his works would 
willingly give him a grave in Westminster Abbey. And yet Dobbs, ^e fancifol 
Dobbs, m absolut^y ignored ! Oh, shame ! shame 1 

Turning to the l^ma, matters are even worse. It might have been sup- 
posed that his g^lorious, albeit unpublished, Tragedy of JPigius JPorcus thi, 
y&rmmy would have saved him the indignity,— hut no, Fobbs is passed over 
like the rest I purely this is a scandal, a disgrace I If anyone deserves well of 
his country, it is Pobbs, ihe constructive Fobbs. And yet Fobbs is entirely 
foi^tten I Oh, the pity o’ it, the pity o’ it ! 

^tod now, having stated our grievance, we append our names, not for puhE 
calami, hut as a guarantee of good faith* 

{$ igned ) Benjamut Bobbs, Chabxes Cobbs, 

Datid Dobbs, and Fbedeeigk Fobbs. 

' Tke J^idterfly CUib, New Chrub Streety S, W, 


GORDON IN THE GAP. 

Into the hole that’opened in the Forum 
When Mabcus Cubtius rode, armed cap-a-pie, 
Down went below that crack young cockalorum ; 

Rome’s cMefest opulence his horse and he. 

The gulf closed o’er them ; that heroic chap 
So sacrificed himself, hut stopped the gap. 

Oh, what a friend at need in just the nick 
Of time ! ” the Populus Romanus cried ; 

“ How big a breach, repaired with what a brick ! ” 
Sang the Q,uirites out on every side. 

And all the Senate voted him a trump, 

For daring down that dreadful gulf to jump. 

They were content. His self-devotion cost 
Them not an as ; they nothing had to pay : 

A hero by bis leap was all they lost. 

Because he gratis threw his life away; 

All of Ms own accord, and at Ms sole 
Expense, he threw himself into a hole. 

Hot quite as Cubtius to a certam doom 
Went Gobdon, for, hemmed in by savage foes. 
Though he is in a hole, too, at Kha,rtoum, 

The hole did not at once above Mm close ; 

And Yah ! ” the people to their Rulers shout, 

“ Why don’t you send the means to help him out ? ” 

CuETius not only dared to die, but died 
Outright, to serve Ms country at a pinch. 

Gobdon has fate as gallantly defied. 

And win no more from any danger fl.inch. 

Do we too want the generous and the brave 
To pay for all — and so the nation save ? 

THE FIRST STAGE AND THE LAST. 

Old Style. 

PiAY — ^A Standard Comedy. Scene — K Room fur- 
nished with two or three chairs and a table. Doors c,, 
L,, and B. Enter the Principals^ and real acting com- 
mences. Laughter. Appreciative Audience delighted, 
and go away in the best possible spirits. 

Hew Style. 

Rerival of Standard Comedy. Scene— Heavy set ar- 
ranged to represent the interior of a mansion durmg the 
latter portion of the last century. Stone mantelpiece, built 
up at back of Stage. Re^d maroLe statues pulars where 

required for decoration. Furniture, china, and bnc-a^ 
brae genuine. Old Masters (real) hanging to ^e w^« 
Carpet secured from Hampton Court Palace. Tapestry 
from the Gobelins Manufactory. Early morning. !^u- 
don cries of the period represented ofE by descendants oi 
original criers. Maid-Servant of ^ the period comes mto 
room yawning, and arranges furniture. She prush^ out 
the room with broom of the period. Old-f asMoued Foot- 
man in undress livery (copied from Hogabm) j®^® 
housemaid. They open spinnet (real, borrowed from the 
South Kensington Museum), and play the am of a gavom 
of the period. Baker interrupts concert mth perieetiy- 
correct loaf. Other Servants enter, carrying trunks oi 
the period. They extinguish torches. They slmw one 
another newspapers of the period. A Military band oi 
the period is heard to pass, playing Eighteenth-Century 
tunes. Company of night-brawlers rush in (copied irom 
Hooabth), and are expelled by Watchmen of the wnod. 
Fresh Servants enter, m various costumes, suggestmg a 
household of untold wealth, and put things to-nghts. 


Little Chimney-Sweep of the period sweeps 

chimney, and disappears. It is now fuR daylight. JSiacK 
boy in turban, followed by poodle, crosses Stage, 
cup of chocolate for Ms Mistiress. Yalet comes tom 
opposite side, bearing the Mjwt^rlHbft-and'C'ahe. Enter a 
Professor of FiddRiig, a Clergyman in ban^, a swaggerer 
withjpatch over his eye, a tailor, &c., each 5^6ss 
tom artistic authormes, they converse m d^b-siiow, 
and exeunt y shown out by Yalet. Then enter > 

Appreciative Audience waits for real acting to ^egm, ana; 
having waited in vain, exeunt Appreciative Audience m 
the worst possible humour. 

Wbcat Ouoht to be Done with the 
Statue?— An Invincible writes, “Remove it. 
Cambbon suggests, “ Cremate it.” 
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EXTRACTED EROM I 

THE BIABY OF TOBY, M.P. ^ 

JEotise ^ Commons i Monday^ April 28. — “Don’t tnowliow you 
bear it, Toby,” said Onslow just now, “but I find Parliamentary 
Kfe very exhausting. There ’s the Tizer first thing in the momin!^. 
Must read something, you know. Gfet up facts, catch drift of public 
opinion, and that sort of thing. Tizer wonderful paper, though 
takes a good deal out of you unless you ’re in training. Always 
after reading leader take quiet stroll through advertisements, public- 
houses to let, or barmen wanting places, which puts me right, ^ Saves 
strain on mind. In addition to morning paper, got two Qr^tions in 
charge. There ’s Habcoubt’s Hosegays and the Yote of Thanks to 
Army of Soudan, Settled nosegay business ; must look up precedents 
of Yotes of Thanks, Bather think the Army would like it. Must 
have heard of me sometimes. Grallant fellows, glad to do them any 
little service, but, egad! mental strain tremendous. Can’t keep up 
the pace long. Shall knock off Tizer for day or two.” 

Another really useful evening. Seven cheerful nights we had on 
Lord John Mannees’ Amendment to Franchise Bill. Conservatives 
so greedy for ParHamentary Reform, can’t get enough of it.^ ^ 
Raikes to-night brings up Lord J ohn’s Amendment slightly disguised, 
and agreeably proposes to commence debate “da novo,” as Loed 
Mayoe says. 

“ Yery weU,” says Gladstone ; “ seems we can’t help that, but 
you shall have all the talk yourselves.’’ 

Wild indignation on Conservative side. CWtwre m most bar- 
barous shape ! ” cries Randolph, preserving grave face. 

“ What ! ” gagps Edwahd Claeke, hol<mg on to rail of beimhes 
before him. “ M^an to say you aren’t going to make any spe^es r 
Can’t be true. Thought and said many bad things of you. Won t 
believe this.” ^ . , 

True, nevertheless, with slight exception, Habcottet, in speech 
j^teen minutes’ long, protests that he will remain silent. S^en 
times over, in almost precisely identical words, states actual position 
already defined by the Pbemteb. Then Gladstone gets up, and, also 
confining himself to quarter of an hour, repeats ^at he will not play 
game of Opposition, and will stubbornly hold his tOn^e. w Con- 
servatives have it ail to themselves, and drearily keep the mill gomg. 

^ Success of evening Ton Collins,^ who unfurls umbrella, 
sitting down under it, carefully parnng coat-tails so as not furthCT 
to crush garment, occupied an hour ana quarter in reciting speech 
prepared mr Second Rea!tog, , . n 

Susiness done. — ^Hone. ‘*^How long I how long I cnes Olahdt^ 
Gladstone, throwing up his hands, with despairing gesture, towards 
gaslit roof. 


am THH LOBBY . M “ X 


^ Ttiesday . — ^Duke of Maklboeough favoured House of Lords with 
his company. Took the Oath without slightest compunction. Met 
him later coming out of Robing-Room, whistling “ Mari>Tooh s^en 
m-i-en guerre^'* 

“With whom?” I asked. 

“ Ah ! that depends,” his Grace answered. “Never be in a hurry 
in these matters, Toby, My case, I know, is a little jjecnliar. Quite 
a rush on Conservative side to get me as recmit. Liberals equally 
auxious ; so I wait. Think of forming Fourth Par^ in Lords. 
People believe Randolph’s got all the family cleverness. Mean to 
show they’re mistaken. Wemyss shall be my Wolff, and Bea- 
BOUENE my lamb — I mean my Gorst. True Beabouene not brought 
up to Law, but naturally has a pettifogging manner. As for Wemtss, 
shall have trouble with {him, i know. Will want to boss the con- 
cern ; but be ’ll get over that in time. Not as fortunate as Randolph 
in my materials. His opportunity unique ; but must do the best 
with what I have got. Mean to make Salisbuey sit up, and Gean- 

VILLE ^owl.” 

Fresh trouble for the Ministry, domestic rather than foreign. 
Appears there’s a revolt in the kitchen and butler’s pantry. 
Peemiee’s young footman wants to know why Home-Secbetaey’s 
yonng man shomd have been mentioned in Parliament whilst he 
remams comparatively obscure ? Fitzmadbice’s second housemaid 
has giveu a month’s notice that nnless Lord Edhond will bring in a 
reference to her next time he answers Ashmead-Babtlett, she will 
leave. 

“ I’m sure his Lordship wouldn’t have no difficulty,” said Mabt 
Ann, addressing the meeting. “Nex time he says, ‘Praps the 
Hon. Member w3l give notice of that question,’ what ’s easier than to 
go on to say, ‘ as I deeply regret to mention my second housemaid 
has give rt^e notice.’ ” 

This all comes of Haecodet’s persistent humour iu auswering 
Onslow on the Nosegay Question. Ministers had qnite enough on 
their minds without this. 

Business efowe.— Two Clauses of Cattle Diseases Bill agreed to. 

Wednesday, — “How wonderful axe the resources of Science!” 
Lyon Playeaib exclaimed, gazing reflectively at Faeqtthaeson 
seated below the Gangway. “No one regarding Faeq,tthaeson, 
noting the thoughtful droop of his moustache, the massive forehead, 
home of high intellect, would suspect that he had a cow in Ms waist- 
coat pocket. I once brought down to illustrate my lecture on Oleo- 
margarine a few sample pots of grease ; but I never went the whole 
hog as Faeqdhaeson does.” 

Quite true, though a little startling at first hearing. Faecitjhaeson 
seconffing Cameeon’s Motion for Second Reading or Cremation Bill, 
moidentSly produced cow out of Ms waistcoat pocket. All that was 
mortal went into small phial, size of little finger. 
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“Looks just like frosted silver,” said tke 
and looking fondly in tke quarter where the cow s tail ought to have 

Most interesting sitting. Sort of ^ Mcht wi’ Bu^-” 

PiATTArn himself apologised to House for not hringmg down few 
“ objects.” Has remarkable fine specimen of a Mother-in-law, which 
House might like to have seen in a bottle ; also a sheep or two, a pig, 
and a specimen (very rare) of an elephant. Even without these, 
lecture admirable. Marvel of clearness of statement, here and there 

*^^SBBrkfgem^fbeiS Declares lie ’s no oWection what- 
ever to Grand Ceoss being buried in the ground, if he likes it. nor 
himself, prefers being cremated. -l 

“ There are a good many people,” says Gibson, cheerfuILy, 
the Duke of Yaiambeosa. downwards, who womd cherish opportunity 
of carrying Labbt about in small glass bottle in waistcoat pocket. 

Home Secbetaet full of humour. In fact. House as merry as if 
discussing most cheerful topic in the world. 

“ It me one touch of nature, don’t you know, that makes the whole 
world cousins or aunts or something of the kind,” says to. Ch^s- 
TOPHEK Sykes, perfuming the place with a shake of Ms poeket- 
handkercliiftf. “ Been told undertakers always most jovial parties. 


handkercMef . * Been told undertakers always . 

Gad ! I nearly smiled myself when Hi^ooiTET talked about Commis- 
sioners of Sewers disappearing in chariot of fire. Didn’t see it at the 
moment. Then other fellows had finished laughing; thought it 
would he a hore to smile by myself, so gave it up. But doosed near it. 

3usiness dotie, — Cremation Bill thrown out by 149 votes against 
79. “The Bill an un-umed increment on the number already 
rejected tMs Session,” says Ohaeles Russell. 

“ How do you do?” I said, giving a paw to Glad- 
STOISE, as he stood behind the Speaker’s Chair, chatting light- 
heartedly with one or two Members. Chaplik,^ after thundering 
around his Amendment to the Franchise BiU, had just bethought him 
of the part of prudent General, andj amid roars of laughter, had 
announced that he wouldn’t go to Division. 

“ So near is Tra^dy to Farce,” said Petee, whose kind heart had 
been really thrOlea by Chaplik’s deep voice and awesome looks as he 
addressed the BLou.se. 

Hadn’t spoken to my Chief for some days. Glad of opportunity. 

“ My good friend, Toby,” said Gladstone, addressing Gentlemen 
near, “ais how do I do. That is a question which naturally 
divides itself under two heads. There is the How and the Doj not to 
mention my own personality referred to in the You, wMch, if time 
were not short and business pressing, might suggest a third course. 
Then I have to ask myself, whether I shall first address ny reply 
to the inquiry, How, or to the assumption Do. Do what ? I might 
inquire of my excellent friend Tobt. That would appear to be 
necessary before, with due sense of public duty and care for public 
interests, I should commit myself to a statement on the first part of 
Ms question. Again, there is the assumption that my young friend- 
young in years, but old in my acquaintiuice and fixed in my esteem 
— ^may be using this phrase m its colloquial sense, simply inquiring 
after the state of my health. That may he so. I do not too 
confidently assume it ; but supposing it to be the case,— and my 
friend will correct me if I am wrong— I may say that the change in 
the weather wMch we have reoentiy noted with satisfaction and 
pleasnare (of course I allude to the alteration in the direction of the 
wind from Easterly to South-Westerly, change wMch sometimes 
is not unacoompanied hy extreme humidity in the atmosphere) 
is a variation of atmospherical conditions that cannot fail to he 
acceptable to persons who, like myself, have just passed through a 
period of indisposition arising from relaxation of the muscles of the 
throat, I have now given the best answer in my power, in the fewest 
possible words, and 1 trust that I have made myself clear. If not, 
and my friend will put down his question for an early day, I will 
consult with Earl GeaNtvule, and if any more extended reply can 
be made, I need hardly say how gratifying it would be to me to place 
further information at the disposal of one so widely and deservedly 
est^med.” 

“ Then you ’re pretty well,” I said, gasping for breath, and findiag 
myself alone with Mm, the others havmg gr^ually slunk away. 

“Tl^k you, y^^’ said Gladstone. 

Bnmmss done * — ^FrancMse Bill got into Committee. 

Mriday . — ^Rather a miscellaneous evening, A good deal of talk up 
to midnij^t and then a Utile work. Raikes making up stories about 
Hereford Heetion; pulls up Pullet, .Senior Member, and reads 
^laopp lesscfli to. Reld, Junior. listenea to with respect as authority 
upcm Flections where corrupt practices alleged ; but style not lively. 
As kma b-Bartlett pervades proceedings. Begins with Egypt, is 


great on Mormn^ Sittings, halts at Hereford, and delivers.monoIogue 
on Madagascar.^ 

“ The man with the Muck Rake,” Lord Edmund Fitzmaueipe calls 
lament^ deplorable tendency of efforts to revive tt^dcs of 
f controversy. . . 

Hastkeas done * — Oattde Diseases Bill passed through Oomnuttee. 


ALL-IN-THE-BLUE BOOKS; 

OR, The Pej&ois of It, 

Yesterday the promised Egyptian Despatches were laid on the 
table of the Houses of Parliament. They comprise a great many 
papers relating to the recent action of Her Majesty’s Government in 
regard to the Sondan, several, dated April 1st, having a special value 
as bearing on the subject. 

They commence with some well-considered recommendations from 
Sir E. B-r-nu, as to the wisest course to have been pursued at a 
period now passed. Concluding his despatch, Sir E. B-R-Na says 

“And now you have my opinion on the matter; and I have 
nothing further to add beyond — ^that’s all J’ve got to say about it.” 

In reply to tMs, on the following day, Lord Gr-nv-lle writes 

“Yours to hand ; and I think you may safely assume I am only 
expressing the distinct, decisive, and unanimous feeling of Her 
Majesty’s Government, when I say that I do wish you would have 
the goodness in future to keep your opinions to yourself.” 

A little later in the afternoon on the same day, Lord Gr-nv-lle 
adds : — 

“ Ho offence hy my last, of course ; but you must surely see that 
you, who are on the spot, are much less likely to have an apprecia- 
tive understanding of what is going on at Cairo than Her Majesty’s 
Government, who enjoy the enormous advantage of contemplating 
the situation from Downing Street. At the same time, you might 
perhaps as well communicate to them General Gordon’s views of 
their recent conduct (this, of course, in cipher), in order that, should 
any disagreeable questions on the subject, which Her Majesty’s 
Government do not for a moment anticipate, be asked hereafter in 
Parliament, they may be prepared with a sufficient, cheerful, and 
suitable reply. Meantime, I may venture to add that they would be 
pleased to hear from you whether you consider it real^ as pleasant 
a walk from Khartoum to the Equator in July as Her Majesty’s 
Government, acting on the advice of experts, have in their recent 
communications officially assumed it to be.” 

Receiving no reply whatever to this despatch. Lord Gr-btv-llb, at 
2 A.M. the next morning, changed the subject, and telegraphed as 
follows : — 

“ Have been thinking about Gordon. Do let Mm. know that even 
if he hasn’t a chance of ever getting back again, his disappearance 
win have added immensely to his Mgh reputation. Pray impress tMs 
upon Mm. Tell him also that no other man could have produced the 
extraordinary impression he created on Ms arrival in the Soudan, or 
exercised the fascination he then possessed over the minds of a con- 
siderable portion of Her Majesty’s Government, checking, apparently, 
for the moment, not only the advance of the Mahdi, but what was 
far more serious, that of the Opposition.” 

To this, in a reply dated the next day. Sir E. B-r-no tele- 
graphs 

“ I have heard nothing from Gordon for the past five weeks, but 
the last message I received from Mm was to the effect that Her 
Majesty’s Government were ‘ a nice lot.’ ” 

To tMs complimentai^message Lord Gr-nv-lle replies in a lengthy 
but cordial and appreciative despatch, which appears, however, never 
to have been delivered at all, and the general correspondence closes 
somewhat abruptly with the brief series of telegraphic communica- 
tions hereunder subjoined : — 

Jlfr. JSg-rUn to Lord •Gr-nv-lle* 

Telegraphic,'] ' Cairo, April 30, 3 A.M. 

It’s all up. Mahdi riding on sixteen camels abreast. Rebels 
carrying everytMng I Berber gone. Shen^ sacked. Korusko razed. 
Wady Haifa blown up. Dongola knocked down. Khartoum quite 
disappeared. Gordon rather indignant. What had I better do ? | 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Mr, Eg-rt-n* 

Telegraphic,] London^ May 1, 3 p.m. 

Inform Gordon at once, in cipher, that if^ with this knowledge^ he 
continues at Khartoum, he should state to us the cause and intention 
with which he continues, | 

Mr* Eg-rt-n to Lord Gr-nv-lle* 

Telegraphic,’] Cairo, May 2, 3 p.M. 

AH right. Anything else as funny [to communicate if I get a 
chance ? 

Lord Gr-m-lh to Mr, Eg-rt-n* 

Telegraphic,] London, May 3, 3 A.M. 

Yes. I think this is even better. You can add expressions "both of 
respect and gratitude for his gallant and self-sacrificing conduct, and 
\for the good 'he has achieved, 

^ ... „i„ — , 

A CiRCULATiNO titpRARY.--rThe Hamilton Collection of bobke row 
being sold and dispersed. 


|a no tms m €oxKtzfbutioxiii. 


Ml., Printed Matter, or drawings, be returned, naleef' aeeompaiiied 
popiee of MS. ehonld be kept by the SendMi. 
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“SHEEKY” AND WATEE; OE, A SHADE SEVEEE. 

{A Legend of the EaymarJset.) 


“ Peat, Sir, and what may he the painting on the Curtain ? ” 

‘^That,” I replied to the in^vidnal in his old-fashioned cloak who 
sat beside me in the Second Circle, “ that is a scene from the School 
for ScandaV^ 

*“ IJpon my word yon asto^h me. I should know the play well, 
and yet I fail to recognise it ; but when the critics of the Kt are 
driven into the Gallery, nothing should cause surprise.” 

At this moment the Curtain rose. We had a Street in Bath. The 
houses were built of Bath bricks. There was a sound of a horn, and 
it was evident that it was supposed that the Bath Coach had just 
arrived. To carry out this idea, some of the passengers were seen to 
walk o:ff, others were taken home in Bath chairs by Bath chairmen. 
There was a good deal of bustle on the Stage, but no talking. Then 
an ostler busied himself with a stable, and an apple-woman tried to 
sell apples. The other shops, to complete the illusion, should have 
sold Bath chaps, Bath buns, Bath towels, and so forth. 'Eo doubt 
these were round the comer, off the Stage. A bill-sticker posted up 
a play-bUl. A lamp-lighter c^ied across the Stage his ladder. 

‘‘ Why, what ’ s all this ? ” cried my mysterious companion. ‘ ‘ Hang 
me! but I think they have changed the Comedy mto a ballet of 
action ! Hay, I am wrong. Here come Fag and Thomas, They 
were played by Lee Lewes and Feaeon' in ’seventy-five.” 

Then for a few minutes we had the dialogue of the play. My com- 



Messrs. Bancroft and Pinero adulterating some fine old “ Sherry.” 
{After Gilray — some way,') 


panion complained bitterly that his attention was distracted by the ■ 
business of the supers who represented the Bath townspeople, 

“Hang that circulating librarian and his books!” ne exclaimed. 
“ Can’t he shut up his shop and have done with it ! But what have 
we here? Why, as I live, Sir Lucius and Mistress Lucul But 
Sir Lucius dressed like that I More like a doctor ! Ho ! ’Gad it is 
Sir Lucius I They have misunderstood their cue. We ou^ht to see 
nothing of them together until the Second Act, 'and then it should 
be on me Horth Parade.” 

But I explained that while “strictly preserving the text” (I 
quoted from the play-bill) “ it had been found possible, by means of 
a few transpositions of the dialogue and some variation of the locality, 
to avoid shifting the scenes in view of the audience.” And, I added, 
“ that Mr. Baetceoet and Mr. Pineeo were jointly responsible for 
this arrangement of the Comedy.” 

“ Hang their impudence ! ” exclaimed my companion. “ Why 
shouldn’t the scenes be changed in the sight of the audience? 
and as for the transposition of the dialogue, I believe it is only trans- 
posed to make the scene long enough for the performance of all that 
super tomfoolery!” I begged my companion to be more quiet, 
though, strange to say, his outspoken remarks seemed to attract no 
sort of attention from the people around us. 

When the Act concluded with a procession of a Bath chair headed 
}w a torch-bearing footman, and a serenade sung seeming'ly by Sir 
X^cius O' Trigger (I think I recognised his voice) behind me scenes, 
the indignation of my companion knew no bounds, and he declared 
that “ they had begun by making the play into a ballet, and ended 
by converting it into an opera ! ” 

My strange fellow-playgoer, was not too well pleased with the 
scene of “ Mrs, Malaprop's Lodgings ” in the Second Act. He 
objected that there were too many chafrs and sofas, saying that these 
articles of furniture tempted the Ladies of the Company “to^move 


rourid from seat to seat like horses in a circus.” When the Curtain 
lell he was extremely angry. 

far have we got on ? ’’ he asked, indignantly. “ The 
chief objection to the Comedy when it was produced was that it was 



Street in Bath. The Figures will Work,” — ^yes, but not Tkty, 


too long, and yet here we have amass of unnecessary details, which irri- 
tate the mind, and distract the attention. Who wanted, for instance, 
to see that Hegro page bringing in the tea of Mrs. Malaprop f ” 

Bnt he was loud in his praises of Mrs. Stirling, and said that she 
was better than Mrs. Green, the original representative of the part. 
This rather surprised me, as althon^ old-fashioned in ^pearance, 
my companion seemed to be a man in the prime of life. I could not 
understand how he had been able to be present at the initial per- 
formance of the Comedy more than a hundred years ago, as he 
declared he had. 

“ It was damned by the acting of Mr. Lee in the character of Sir 
Lucius O’ Trigger, And yet,” he added, with a smile, “ do you know, 
I ’m certain I liked poor Mr. Lee better than I do Mr. Bishop ! As a 
Dublin man I never saw two milder Irishmen in the whole course of 
my experience.” 

And then he beg^ complaining of the acting generally, saying 
I that the representative of Julia would have been better suited with 
I the rSle of Ladg Macbeth^ “ a part admirably adapted to her voice 
and person,” and that “ Simplicity,'^ the maid, was only a “mode- 
1 lately satisfactory souhretteJ* 

t He was not over-pleased with the Scene of the Third Act described 
in the playbill as “A Hoorn in an Inn.” How did such a Scene 
as that get there, he wanted to know. As Shakspeaee placed 
the Witches on the heath, would anyone be warranted in making 
their interview take place in a hootn at a fair of the period, just, 



The Tea-Boom in Bath Assembly-Booms. “ Please not to touch the figures.” 

forsooth, to illustrate the manners and customs of that time? 
Certainly not. He wanted to know why Captain Jack was having 
his head powdered, and what authority Mr. Banceopt and Mr. 
Pinero had for sitting Faulkland down to breakfast. 

- “ I confess,” he said, as the Curtain fell for the third time, “ that 
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Why I ” he exclaimed, “ as I live they 
have cut out one of the best Scenes in the 
piece !— I mean where Jack disowns his 
own father, calls himself Mr, Saundersm^ 
and says tnat the sword he is taldngwith 
him with which to fight his duel, is intend^ 
as a bauble for Lydia ! Oh, I protest it is 
too bad ! But perhaps they know that the 
G-entleman cast for the part is not sufl- 
ciently ToUicksome for the situation ! ” 

My friend had become so indknant that 
I was guite delighted when the Curtain fell 
for the last time, and we were thus able to 
leave the theatre. 

“lam glad it is over, he said when we 
had got into the street again. “ But it was 
very trying. W’hat made the success of 
the piece when it was first produced was its 
bustle, livelLaess, and constant change of 
scene. As to * heightening the effect of the 
Author’s play without encumbering its 
action ’ (to q^uote the playbill), that is all 
nonsense. The constant ^ business ’ of the 
supernumeraries carried on while the prin- 
cipals are talking, distracts the attention 
to such a degree that it is quite impossible 
to follow the dialogue. But there, it is 
over ! ’ I had to suffer this heavy inflictioD 
to regain the perfect Elysiunn and I have 
undergone my punishment. But oh, it was 
hard to bear— very hard to bear ! ” 

“T^y, who are you?” I asked, not 
understanding the latter part of his speech. 

The form of my companion gradually 
faded away, but I heard his voice answering, 
“ Richajri) Brinsley Sbdbrtdan I ” 

WHO WAS HIS HATTER? 

Me. Banceoet wrote last week to the 
papers to explain why the TJpper-box-dress- 
ciccle Pittites and Oalleryites hissed on the 
first night of The Rivals, They had been 
rained on and were shelterless, Mr. Ban- 
croft explained why he couldn’t give them 
shelter, because, whole making the shelter, 
he had been compelled to pay, as he alleges 
he was forced to do, £600 for letting a mere 
iron pole fall on somebody’s hat. Yet Mr. 
Bancroft makes no allusion to the head 
beneath the hat in (Question ; and the ex- 
cellent way in which its owner managed his 
business share in the transaction certainly 
looks as if it had received no sort of 
damage. Why, then, £600 for a hat ? Is 


THE HONEYMOON. 

Wife [after a liUle “ fojf ”). “ But you Love mb, Dear (amy)— * ‘ still ? ” 
EmUnd[^^Oros 9 oU thing “Oh Lor*, yes, thb Stiller the better T* 

I am as much disappointed with the G-entlemen as with the Ladies. Certainly Mr. Bancroft 
is capable as Fauikland^ and xdays remarkably well, but I am sure the Author never intended 
Tmmy AhsoMe to be a mincing, posturing Macaroni, nor JBdb Acres to appear as a grimacing, 

I capering, and half-witted coxmtiy lout.” 

The next two Acts wer^ i>assed in “ the Tea-room of the Hew Rooms.” Again my companion 
declared that the Comedy was being changed into a ballet of action. He was not in the 
least impr^sed with the supers playing at cards, and the grace of the Master of the 
Ceremonies, i- a' e 

“ It is indeed ridiculous that all these inddents should be jumbled up together in the Hew 
Booms,” he observed after we had had the meeting of Miss and her lover, the quarrel-scene 
with FmlM and and and the writing of Boh Acres'^ letter ; “ and if Mr. Bancroft and 
Mr. Pinero are indeed re^ 9 nsihle for the ^ strict preservation of the text,’ I wonder they allow 
by the representatives of Sir Anthony and * Fighting Bob.’” 

I could not but admit that my companion had some reason for Ms complaint, although, no 
i®ub^ the interpolations may have been sancfioned by toadition. His indignation, however, 
wtoi we got to the last Act, sho'tog King’s-Mead-Fields, 


the best style, and quite royally, contrived 
to get the matter treated as a crown case 
reserved. TMs would have added, no doubt, 
to the costs. The matter is brimfull of 
interest. , 

As Clear as Crystal. 

This is an age of ExMbitions. We have 
collections of Hiis, that, and t’other every- 
where. But perhaps one of the best is at 
the same time one of the oldest. The 
Crystal Palace at Sydenham by its fom 
recalls the Palace- of Crystal of 1851, the 
father of all ExMbitions. The family tra- 
dition has been preserved. At this moment 
“Our one sight for foreigners” is filled 
with an admirable collection of the toea* 
sures of the modem world— glass fr om 
Austria, f umiture from Holland, and 
things Etrom everywhere. In a word, ‘ ^e 
International Exhibition of 1884 ” is ben^ 
held at Sydenham, and heartiLy deserv^ 
snccess. If Londoners have the slightest 
claim to discrimination and tastq, it will 
attain it. 

Hihilism of the Worst Haturb*'^ 
Doing nothing for Gordon. 
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GOOD MANKEES ; OR, THE ART OE BEING 
AGREEABLE. 

No. 17. 

Toj^ics of Conversation , — If you tappen to liaYe been “well 
educated,” or what is accepted generally in society as well educated, 
that is, brought up at one of the great Public Schools of Eton, Win- 
chester, Westminster, or Harrow, it will be poHte on your part to 
assume that the company generally, in which you may chance to find 
yourself, have participated in the same educational advantages as 
yourself, and, therefore^ it will be well to introduce as early as pos- 
sible into the conversation, anecdotes of the particular school that 
has the honour to claim you as one of its alumni, [N.B.— 
alumnus^ statu pupUlaH are good terms, as also are Alma mater ^ 
Academic^ and curriculum. Avoid the use of such dlang as “ War- 
sitjr,” which is q^uite old-fashioned, and chiefllyin vogue with non- 
University men, who wish it to be thought that they were “ up ” at 
either Oxford or Cambridge.] 

Stories of your “ OU School f — ^Let all these stories depend for 
their point and humour on an intimate acquaintance with the school- 
boy-slang of your time, and on a thorough knowledge of the persons 
and places wHoh you are compelled to mention, and with which you, 
of course, will be perfectly familiar. Should you find among the 
comply only one who has been to your school (before or after 
you, it doesn^t matter), address all your conversation directly to him, 
and let it be all about Beowit Major, or Thompson Minor, or SiaiiH 
Minimus ; recount how, when JoiTBS was Captain of the Boats, or 
Beown Captain of Oppidans, or when one of the Masters known as 
“ Old Cinger took the Upper Fifth during the illness of Stubbs, 
how Q-eipfin Minimus was swished when Snipein Major was the 
refd culprit, and much other equally charming and generally enter- 
teining matter, from which your companions, if they cannot join in 
it, may at least derive much pleasure and considerable profit. 
^Anecdotes and Impromptus , — ^Keep a commonplaoe-book by you. 
The more commonplace it is the better. Do not wait to enter therein 
only witty things, tons mots, joux-de-mots, caramlohs, humorous 
stories, and so forth, or you wiH be a long time making even a small 


collection, but ^ut down everything, you can remember token you 
come home at night. For this purpose carry a small note-book for 
quietly making Tnems whenever the opportunity offers ; good wrist- 
hands will do, only mind that your mems do not result in hiero- 
: ^lyphics which, two hours af terwards, you yourself will find to be 
hopelessly unintelligible, so that you be puzeiiug yourself just 


before going to bed, and perhaps disturbing your rest in racking 
your memory to know what on earth .you meant by these marks on 
your wristband, or jerky syllables in your jotting-book. 

I^reparation . — ^While dressing, whether to go out to dinner or 
not, make a role of always learning one or more of these stories 
in your commonplace-book, and, invariably, one good repartee. Con- 
versation, mind, is an art ; with a partner, as at whist, you can get 
on brilliantly. But without one, yon must, as it were, “take 
dummy,” and play iato your own hand. If you learn one story and 
one repartee by heart per night, at the end of one year you will have 
acquired a stock of three hundred and sixty five stories, and the 


induce you to stop, or your reputation will be ruined. Go ! fly ! and 
then everyone will be wishing you had remained, and will be longing 
to meet you again. ’^xit-^Avqid that same company for some time, and 
donH accept that host^s invitation until you have mastered flve good 
stories, and flve repartees. When you have two good stories and two 
repartees, observe the same rule. Never outstay your welcome jest. 
To this rule there is absolutely no exception. 

Never go to two? parties in the same week when there is a pro- 
bability of meeting the same people over again : but you may occa- 
sionally acceijt two invitations to the same house iu the same week 
(when there is a four days’ interval, which to you means four new 
stories, and four additional repartees), since you may be pretty sure of 
not having the same audience on both occasions. RecoUeot, — absence 
makes the heart grow fonder. Nlay yourself well, and turn your- 


are married, on your wire and lamiiy at home, bnouid you nappen 
to he a bachelor, don’t stay in che% vous, but go and keep your hand 
in at your Club. 
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OUR ROYAL ACADEMY GUY'D. 

{Contmued from Last Kv/mber.) 

^ . t. 3 -t. j fn +TiP «« Offipml Cataloffue.” to which we only refer when in doubt as to the Artist’s name. 

The pictures are here described p^itlre does not teU its own story, so much the worse for the picture. Our 

As a rule, we gire the nnmbe-M^ tendedt and?o?Xate to the Artist what he ought to have meant. 








‘ Three Shies a Penny ! Missed Again ! ” 
John Pectie, E.A. 


\ p 


Ho. 263. “How then! Up yon go!” 

Ho mere child’s play. A good 
- Hick-sample of uie Artist. G. 
E. Hicks. 









Ho. 28. “ Girl with Old ' '‘V 

Ffimp*^ As Claudian would *^<^81 ‘I'l 
say, “How Long! How Long I ■ !i1 

How Enwm L okg, R.A.^’ 

Ho. 278, “ Simple Qymon 

astonished at the First View of a 
Dress-Improver,^'* Sir Pbede- } f il-r 

BioE Leiohton, P.jR:.A. Por ■; 

further particnlars, see Pamphlet. 

Ho, 346. “ Sea-Mews for Sea- \ 

Morses, The Artist has been i 

inspired by his own sea-mnse, and \ 

no reference to Catalogue is ■' 

necessary to aseertedn that . 

gtk is the work of J. C. Hook, /v I 

Ho. 354. “ Jn the Mighlands; h T^T ~~ „ * 

mishy and. Rwhy,** “Can’t Nos. 448 and 449. The Hangers 

I get any further?” he mnr- 

to l^lf, as ^ W ISy jkrt!-“ lomeM 

mea4t,eli,yr. Marcus Stone f 
ail the Artist’s force. Heid’s Stone A ? 

Entire. Geokoe Iliin, * 

Ho. 372. “Does the Ghost walhf or, Treasury Morning at the 


>f/ ^ 


Ho. 364. “ In the Highlands.” 
{See description in Gata^ 
logue,) 




mi 




Hos. 448 and 449. The Hangers have put the numbers in wrong 
order ; that is, if the pictures tell their own story. "We have 
replaced them. 449 is first. They meet : the old style— of embrace. 
(448). They part ! — “ Somebody ’s coming ! ” Isn’t this what you 
meant, eh, Mr. Marcus Stone ? or, in Academical language, Marcus 
Stone, A. ? 


■ evidently the form of Mr. iRYnrGk 

but it IS not np to the usual 
“form” of JoHH Everett Mil- 

Ho. 395. “ The Three Old 

Maids of Sea,** John Brett, A. 

Ho, 433. “.4 Sparh-- going 

out** Do you remember, a few 
years ago, the effective Picture of 
a young Lady playing an organ 
to her young man ? Tes. Well, 
this is the very natural result. 
Here ’s the young Lady not a day 
older, and here’s her young man 
just the same age as he was then. 
But this is not the way to point a 
’S'' f moral, however much tlm tale 

; may he adorned hy Frank 

ve put the numbers in wrong Dicksee A 

Maurice Greieeenhagen. 

k Academical language, Marcus j. ^o. ”s"e! 

Waller. 

Ho. 647. After the Mop-era* s Over,** Joseph Farq-UHARson. 




Lyceum Theatre,** Mr. Henry Irving[ taken at the moment of his Ho. 650. “ Modern Galatea and Statue of Fygmalionf The 
putting his hand in his pocket to defray the salary list. It is i statue has lost its head ou seeing Galatea, [This is an old picture ; 




iLe&Gr^^mtastweeFsGatalogtie, Buthis- Ho. 351 . Haugh^ Child frightened ^ ^ II j > 

’? 1?J ^ ^7 Bogie. P. G, Cotauan. ITo. 4. (1) IrritaWe Frenchman waiting for Shoeblaek, 

• e«tdi<meofhereyea.” G. A. Storey, A. who 18 (2) Otherwise engaged. Wtir C. Hordey. 
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been in tbe Frencb Salon, and engraved, nasnt it? It so, why 
here ?] Jan Tan Beers. 

Xo. t>98. Regardless of Rheumatics next Morn- 
ing'^ If remonstrated with, they wonld only have 
mentioned the name of the Artist, which is (F. S.) 

"W aleer ^ 

Xo. 716. “ Rough and Reddy^'' R. J. Gordon. 

No. 746. “ The Great Ram in the Tune of 

Me Adam* E^ichard Ansdell, B.A. 







^«o. 851. “ The First of April before FoonJ^ Elderly Gentleman 
{loquitur)* ‘‘Hang the servants! they will have 
their joke ! they ^ve pulled the cloth off the table, 
j they ’ve hung the hearth-rug over the hack of my 
chair, they’ve (Hsarranged my papers, they’ve left 
only one quill in the inkstand, and no writing- 
paper or blotting-paper! It’s too bad! What 
shall I do ? ” Hnighton Warren. 

No. 866. “ Argument on the Battle-field,^^ Is 
it a shell or not r Anyhow, where ’s the kernel ? 
R. Caton Woodyiele. 




No. 650. “ Modem Galatea and Statue of 
Pygmalion.” (See description in Catalogue.) 


Xo. 9. Mrs. Claudian ” (com- 
panion to the well-known adver- 
tisement). George McCulloch. 



Xo. 89. “ Catch him alive 0 ! ” {See last 
week's Catalogue. Illustrated in this.) 


GEMS OF THE FIRST WATER FROM THE PICCADILLY WATER-WORKS. 

Xo. 332. 3Ionaco* By Arthur Sevr:e^, R.I. Two figures, a seated on a cushion ; another on a chair. The latter with a Lyre by 
Lady and Gentleman, on the terrace behind the Casino — ^perhaps i her side : — First Classic Maiden {candidly), Onite right to put it 
represents Trente et Quarante (she ’s Trente, of course) — consulting ! down. You can’t play the Lyre a bit. Second Classic Maiden* Xo, 


whether they can raise enough 
between them to go hack and 
gamble. What are the odds in 
their favour? Evidently, Severn 
to two. 

Xo. 399. In “ .4 Yotdh in 
the Flames of First Lovef 
Henry J. Stocr, R.I., has 
illustrated the poetry of 
Burns. “ This way lies mad- 
ness.” 

Xo. 485. By C. W. Wyxlie, 
who calls it Down with the 
FbhP^ This sounds revolu- 
tionary.* On^ close examin- 
ation the picture will he 
found not to bear this con- 
struction. 

Xo. 571. By Miss Edith 
Martineau. The Repartee, A 
classic and cheerful young Lady 





Adoration of Hang-low Saxon Art at the Piccadilly Water- Works. 


— but you can, 

Xo. 610. By George Clau- 
sen, R.I, “JPor Men must 
work^ and {some) Women must 
talhl* Observe the Talking 
Woman. She’s giving it ’em. 
“ Hoe, indeed ! ” says she. 

Xo. 806. By John Charl- 
ton. Hunting man talking with 
a pretty girl. The Artist calls it 
“At Few Minutes to Spare 
Wrong : it is evidently “ The 
Meet,^ 

Xo. 823. By Mrs. Still- 
man. Sudden faintness. Lady 
lifting a curtain and coming 
out, but not coming out 
strong. 

Xo. 957, By James Hardy, 
R.I. “ What'* 8 your Little 
Game f ” 


UNHAPPY THOUGHTS. 

{For Nervous Equestrians in London.) 

At Starting, — ^The saddle doesn’t seem to he quite tightly'on. Dare 
say it is. If saddle slips round, where should I he ? Sounds like a 
riddle. Wish the horse wouldn’t look about him so much. Which is 
the most slippery— the Macadam, the stones, the asphalt, or the wood ? 
If he tumbles down, which way^lxall I tumble ? Remember Assheton 
Smith attributes Ms good hunting-seat to Ms having always ridden 
iu London with Ms feet out of the stirrups. Should like to try it, if 


ke to try it, if 


horse could he relied on not to take advantage of the opportunity. 

The Street* — ^Hope that baker won’t slam the lid of Ms hand-cart. 
Where’s that beastly bicycle co min g ? (“ Gently— gently then — 
gent-ly ! ”) Wish bicycles wouldn’t come up silently behind, and then 


1 h^eve Hansom cabs don’t care where they go. 

Querns.— Why isn’t tan laid down all round Regent’s Park? 
Why aren’t there roads fox Equestrians in Kensington Gardens 
under the heautifnlly shady trees as there are in the Bois f And 
another Gate to the Park through Kensington Gardens o^t on to 
Bayswater side. What a ride it would he then I 

In a Square* — ^Why wOl butchers drive at such a pace, and come 
round comers just shaving the pavement I Here I Hi ! What ’s 
that Gorman band going to do ? 

Rotten Row, — ^Equestiians are very selfish. They’re had-mannered, 
too : or ignorant — or both. Why are these two Ladies coming towards 
me on their wrong side ? Who to give way ? Why should I if I ’m 
in the right ? Then on that narrow bit of soft stuff round the Park, 


intended for Equestrians, why will they— Ladies especially— persist m 
riding on the wrong side ? Rule* If you ’re ^oing slow and they ’re 
coming fast, give way to Ladies, soowl at their cavalier, but don’t 
yield an inch to groom. If you ’re cantering on your right side and 
they’re going slowly on their wrong ride, you keep on your way 
and don’t budge an inch. Consideration, If we collide, who ’s to 
prove I was in the right ? Rule, Only do it when you are quite in 
the right, and a Policeman is watching. Wish they wouldn’t practise 
military signalling with flags in Hyde Park. 

In the Street,-— Why can’t the Life Guards go from Fulham, to 
Knightshridge without a band playMg ? They must know that some 
horses axe nervous : I mean that mine is. If band is necessary, why 
brass instruments and drums? Why not only fiddles and flutes? 
Much prettier and far more appropriate in piping times of peace. 
Rattlii^ carts ought not to he allowed. Wish that organman would 
stop^ fie doesn’t understand me. What ’s Italian for “ Stop ” ?^ He 
only grins, and Muches Ms cap. Washerwomen’s carts that jingle 
as 2 they were ooming^ to pieces ought not to follow anyone on horse- 
back (myself in particular) at a slow jog-trot. ^ Most irritating. 
Hansom cabdrivers, who are generally credited with something of a 
horsey character, ought to Imow better than to drive rapidly within 
two inches of your knee. , -r, , 

By Cumberland Gate,-- Won*i that ’bus-driver see that I’m holding 
up my hand for Mm to stop ? Is that cart coming right into my 
horse’s tail? Why don’t the Police Ah !— safe at last I 

On Railway Bridge and near Underground^ RaQways, — ^Why isn’t 
there some invention for rendering trains noiseless and smokeless ? 

Why aren’t the London streets generally broader, with a good tan- 
road everywhere for Equestrians? 





A DISENCHANTMENT. 

Crrandpapa . ** WsAit Bob nr love with Miss Fontalba, the Comic Aotbess at the Pabthenon 

Bol {firing up), ‘‘Yes, GeahbpaI And if yod*vb got a Wobd to sat against that Lady, it had bbtteh not be said in 

MY PEESENCE, THAT 's ALL I ** 

Grandpapa. **/ sat A WoKD AGAiirsT hek ! TTht, bless tode heaet, mt deae Boy! I was Head ovee Eaes in love 

WITH HER MrSSLF—WBSN I WAS TOUR AQEI'* 


“A HEALTH TO SOUTH KENSINGTON!” 

{Bdng some Rough Notes from the Music of the (gening Cermmy.) 

Beavo, Iramsmno ! Qmte tte best thing in Exhibitions that has 
yet been seen. Bravo, the Executive Committee ! BravissimOy H,K.H. 
the Prince of Waxes and Mr. Somers Yine ! The Yine that has so 
greatly iionrished during the last two years— a wag would add, quite 
what might be expected of a good Yine connected with equally good 
Somers. But to business— for this is trifling. 

To commence then : It was a happy thou^t of the “ Authorities ” 
to usher in the Show with an “ Exhibition, kindly supplied by those 
taitog part in the inaugural ceremony, the more especially as the 
chief actors in that ceremony “ entered into the spirit of the thing” 
with the utmost heartiness. 

The^ season-ticket holders and the speeially invited guests were 
the^ in their hundreds and thousands. Apparently marshalled into 
their places by more than half the entire pdice force of the Metro- 
polisj were all sorts and conditions of men, from the humble and 
uyeried waiter for copy for the evening papers (who accommodated 


title) ^^^sembled waited ^r the approaching procession. 

Occasionally strains of distant music were hear^,,ana it aflorded 
some amusement to those who watched to guess at the tones to which 
th(^ strains belonged. It Tto triumphantly discovered that this 
bar belonged to “ The Zost Chordy*^ and that to the ** Turkish i 
Then “ God Sam the Queen I ” was played, and some 
Indies entered, and took their places on the platform. For a 
jiaoment, as one of the new-comers was elderly, it was imagined that 
f ^ Buke ” had arrived ; hut the rumour was quickly discr^ted, 
eonfldmit^ expected hjr all present that His Boyal High- 
UM wooid certainly be (flothed in his military scarlet, out of oom- 
pjment to tim grand old waxwork figures in tiie Western (^lery so 


nobly standing, ready to create merriment, in the long-discarded 
uniforms of the British Army of the olden time, and having evidently 
so much to do with health— uni form health, of course. But the ancient 
dame was identified with a Grand Duchess with an unpronounceable 
name, and the excitement subsided. A few minutes later the distant 
hand again played the National Anthem, and the dots was shortly 
afterwards occupied by the volunteer exhibitors to whom allusion 
has already been made. As the coUectiou was unique, to render it 
historical the following details are subjoined ; — 

Name of Exhibitor. Nature of Exhibit, 

H.E.H. the Duke of Cambridge. “Frock-coat suit” {as adver- 
tised), hold fancy - bordered 
handkercbief, and Ribbon of 
the Garter. I 

The Loed Matoe of London . White necktie, fancy tweed 
' ' trousers, scarlet dressiug-gown 

fur^ and^son^^ massive gold 
cables. 

Q3he Sheriffs. .... Evening-dress and scarlet dress- 
ing-gown (superior quality), 
and smaller gold cables. 

The Rt. Hon. YT. E. Gladstone, ftuaint/old hat (maker^s address, 

“ Greenwich,” — no doubt ^ a 
relic of some bygone Parlia- 
mentary election), rather valu- 
able family umbrella, and 
collars. 

MiisURxrs Pasha .... Sad expression, weU-wom* fez, 

and “ The Masher’s Overcoat” 
(as advertised). 

The Rt. Hon. Sir W. Haecouet. A very interesting pair of boots. 
The Duke of Buckingham . . National costume— the English 

undertaker. 


Q3he Sheriffs. 


The Rt. Hon. YT. E. Gladstone. 


Musueus Pasha . 


The Rt. Hon. Sir W. Haecouet. 
The Duke of Buckingham . 


THE INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
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Perhaps the most remarkable personages in the above group were i 
the Loed Mayor and the Sheriffs, who looked in their scarlet robes 
(all the rest of the compan;^ wore morning dress) as if they had been 
vainly attemptog to obtain permission to stod as figures in a 
Chamber of Horrors. They created so much merriment that Sir 
Robert Waltee Garden, who was seated immediately beneath 
them, at once assumed, with his fine feeling of camaraderie^ a quaint 
old hat and a white woollen shawl worn across the shoulders to cause 
a diversion in their favour. The clever ruse was most successful, 
and the venerable and kind-hearted Alderman^ immediately shared 
with his colleagues the popular ridicule. 

The Duke of Bxiceinghaw now read a long Address, composed prin- 
cipally of advertisements and words commencing with the e^hth 
letter of the Alphabet, which his Cfrace took much trouble to pro- 
perly aspirate. It is only just to observe that this trouble was nearly 
invariably rewarded with success. Having finis hed rather abruptly, 
he startled the Duke of Caioridge (who had been going quietly to 
sleep) into a response. The illustrious Field-Marshal leisurely pro- 
duced some sheets of foolscap, and commenced reading with apparent 
difficulty a reply. He was immediately hailed with a distant howl 
of “ Speak up I to which request he accorded, by practical assent, 
a more or less gracious reply. His Royal Highness stumbled now 
and then over the sentences, and on one occasion came to an absolute 
full stop while he peered, with an expression of “ Hang it ah I what 
on earth is this word ? at the mysterious hieroglyphics inscribed on 
the paper before him. Where at this supreme moment was Mr. 
SoiTEES YrsE, or at ah events the Superintendent of the Literary 
Department ? However, ah difficulties were at length surmounted, 
and, with a hearty decl^tion “ that the Exhibition was open,” the 
ceremony concluded. Then the Duke of Bitceingham seemingly 
pointed out to His Royal Highness the beauties of two employes of 
some Photographic Company grouped over a doorway, and the im- 
mense throng was once more (like the machinery) in motion. Two 
hours later the general Public were admitted, and inspection of Ihe 
other exhibits became impossible. Au revoir I 


LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

♦ About Other People’s Busiijess, 

Dear G-ee-Cdtee— -I jeeah G-. 0., G-eorge Grossmith, 

Yoxr can’t get away from the Savoy— (but you could if you 
would, as you are off the Stage for about an hour, and have only to 
put on an ulster, and cross the road, to “ come as you are” to the 
Globe Theatre)— and so I write to tell you about DtcJc,^ which has 
been out for some time. It is a Hew and Original Comic Opera, at 
least so say Messrs. Murray and Jakobovtski (isn’t that a bootiful 
name?!), its Author and Composer respectively, and I am bound 
to believe them. So are you. The advertisements announce it as a 
hig success, I went to see Dick just to oblige you. How do I like 
it? Well— how would yaw like it, if you had seen it? First, you 
would be immensely pleased with the title Dick^ as the hero is Dick 
Whittington, You would be charmed with Miss Camille Dubois as 
Dick, who is a sort of Prince out of a (Mety Extravaganza, ‘ ‘ with nods 
and becks and wreathed smiles ” to make up for any want of strength 
in vocalisation; though what Miss Dubois has to sing she does very 
nicely, and would do still better, you would say, without this straining 
after a ‘ ‘ chic” style, which results in beingmore chic-a-leeryibssi chic. 

But what would strike you as novel is the action, and the stage- 
business of the characters in every chorus. For instance, the girls in 
the Girls’ School are always bobbmg, or noddi^, or curtseying to one 
another during the choruses and symphonies, i on ’ve never seen this 
sort of thing at the Savoy or at the Op§ra Gomique, have yon ? They 
wouldn’t do that sort oi thing there, would they r Then there ’s a 
Chorus of Aldermen in their robes. You’ve never seen anything 
like that, have you ? Hot Peers, but Aldermen. What a chance 
Sir Arthur Sullivah would have, if W. S. Gilbert would only 
introduce this style of thing now ana then, eh ? 

You would throw bouquets to Mr. Shine, who is really capital as the | 
Alderman Fitsmarren, When he enters, he comes forward and sings a 
song, telling the audience how he came to be an Alderman I Ah, my I 
dear George, isn’t this what you wonld like to do ? A proud and 
happy man would W. S. Gilbert be now, had it only struck him to i 
brmg you on, in any one of his pieces, as a celebrity with a comic 
song, telling them how you had risen to that position! What 
chances Sir Arthur would have had if W. S. G. had only OTen 
you one such song as tins, telling them how you became a First 
Lord of the Admiralty, or a Chancellor, or a Judge, as the case might 
be ! But it ’s no use regretting. 

You would have interrupted the Comic Opera for at least two 
minutes to applaud Mr, Charles LtaMiEs a sort of Pirate, in which 
character he sings a song with chorus of his followers, also a sort of 
Pirates, all doing mysterious press-gang action. Isn’t this a noveliy, 
eh ? Oh, you ’d pick up a lot of hints here I You would really enjoy 
Dickh song, the School-girls’ Chorus, and Miss Ethel Pierson’s 
effective rendering of AUcds song. Should you occasionally show an 


inclination to nod your approbation of the dialogue, I should have 

the pleasure of waking you to 
notice the business of the finale, 
which I have not seen so effec- 
tively done since it was tried in a 
silly Operatic Burlesque, called 
The Fresh Waterman, at the 
\ ^ j Opera Comique. 

Nk - brings down the Curtain 

^ hearty encore, well-merited 
^7 the spirited action of the entire 
1 company, led by Mr. Shine, 

. though I ’m afraid you would 

had to “cut it” long before 
ilais finale in order to return in 
' I time* for your arduous duties as 

‘ Prince Poppet, ox whoteYer it is 

* / ■ / ' 1 ' ^ Q-PPcaring as, at the Savoy ; 

I . the Carte would be waiting at the 

to take you back again, — and 
f the sooner Dick's Author and 

Composer “ cut it ” too the better 
shorter 

the Acts the longer the run. This 
C'V is worth noting. 

Kicking up a Shine. With the Second Act, whatever 

your opinion might be on seeing 
it, I was much pleased. It doesn’t drag, it goes briskly, the 


'*/:/' 1 
J 


Kicking up a Shine, 
it, I was much pleased. 


it, I was much pleased. It doesn’t drag, it goes briskly, the 
music, if commonplace (except the cigarette song and chorus, which 
is very effective and origin^ in every way) is pleasing, and the 
three Dervishes are amusing, with their dance and gymnastics. You 



Cigarette per esser felice. 


never saw Patience, I suppose ? Ho ; well, then, you do not know 
that in that eccentric Opera three young men (who were they ? I for- 
get) became .Esthetes, sang a trio, and danced the symphony. ^ It 
was very good ; but oh^if they had oidy had the advantage of haying 
studied this trio of Dancing Derviiies before they did theirs! 
Then they wonld have seen how each one could have sung his verse in 
the centre and danced to the side, and how the man at the side could 
dance into the centre to sing his verse, and so on. What a trio that 
one in Patience might have been, had Sullivan and Gilbert and 
their three young men, whose names I cannot remember, only seen 
the “ business ” of this trio in Dick ! 


Miss Gladys HompreysIs a magnificent Princess (you haven’t got 
such an aristocratic name at the Savoy as Gladys Homebeys): and if 
Signor Yerdi had only witnessed the performance of the little black 
boys with drum and dance before he wrote Aiida, he might have made 
Ms ten little nigger hoys so much better. ^ 

You must put on a cloak, you can easily cover over your Prime 
Poppet or Fairy BrilliantMs dress (whatever it is,)— and run 
round to see Dick, It will freshen you up— although 1 know yon 
will say that “ the Globe Managers haven’t taken the Shine out of 
your Company.” So like you. Bless you. Yours ever. Hibbs. 


P.S. — ^By the way, during the couple of hours yon have to ^are at 
night just go and see the Empire. C'est magnifigue,—hxit T fancy 
you won’t consider it a very amusing entertainment,- not a “ side^ 
spliUeringen,'’ as Germans (under certain chrenmatanoes) would 
say. I am told they give M. Paulus ninety pounds a week for Ms 
two or three French songs, and I am also informed that he gets more 
than this in Paris. If so, why doesn’t he stay in Paris ? How- 
ever, — ^though of course you receive three times as much for singing 
only half a song, yet if me Empire doesn’t do an enormous business, 
Petrus, whoever he may be, will have to suffer in order to pay 
Paulus, Yours again, H. 






THE CELEBRATED SCENE BETWEEN BRUTUS AND CASSIUS. 

{As recerUly played ly those Eminent Comedians, Lord Randolph Chmchill and Lord Salislury.) 

Cassius. ** Do you confess so much? Giye mb youe Hand/* 

[And they were ** only pertending,'^ after all ! 


A Close Time poe Whiskey.— In reply to a depntatidn from 
MidlotMan, the other day, Mr. Gladstone said— 

** In Scotland the people had long enjoyed the benefits of Sunday closing, 
and as soon as possible, without doubt or hesitation, the Govemment would 
press forward into law the Irish Sunday Closing Bill.” 

It would be interesting to know whether the' severe Sabbatarianism 
of Scotland has been conducive to sobriety, and if the “whuskey” 
consumed on that day is less than any other. Possibly these statis- 
tics would be difficult to arrive at. 

So Mr. Beoadhuest^s Eesohation for the legalisation of Marriage 
with a Deceased Wife^s Sister was carried by a majority of 238 to 
127 ! This is an example of what the House of Commons can do if 
it likes to exerdse its Commons* Sense. Those who are against the 
Measure argue as if Marriage with a Deceased Wife’s Sister were to 
be made compulsory I We beg to inform the Lords that this is not so. 


Bonnet -B niLDiNa. — ^The versatile and amusing “Madqe” in 
Truth thus describes the new “ Artichoke Bonnet ” : — 

^ ‘‘The whole of the crown is covered with leaves made of moss-coloured 
©ik, exa^yiike those of the Jerusalem artichoke, and overlapping each 
other in the same way. . . . Frills of dark moss- coloured velvet cover the 
brim, and a bunch of buttercups and ‘what ’s-o’ -clocks * form the trim- 
ming. Kie strings are of moss-green terry,” 

The latter, of conrse, by kind permission of Mr. Edwaed Teeey 
of the Gaiety Theatre. (Soi^, ^^JFarswell, my Moss-grem Terry J ”) 
W\ saw several of these bonnets in fasliionahle drcles, or rather 
eai^bcUng fashionable heads ; the other day, therefore we can assure 
00 r fair readers that the above description is not merely a flight of 
; * hut a literal fact. This novel head-dress is now 

loatled the ‘f Hearty Joke Bomet,” hut it is only the clever Bon- 
neteer— if ehs gets her hill paid— knows where the laugh comes in. 
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SSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


BXmACTED EEOM 

THE HIARr OF TOBY, M.P. 


setting* forth title of proposed Act, passed without dehate or division. 
**.^d thejr call us Obstructives!^’ said Chapiut, Made up for 
it in Committee. Moved Amendments on* every word as far as we ’ve 
got, ChabjLEs M^Lahek, who has got some useful returns lately, 


TT n -nr j nr a tt a ‘^0 move foT One showing when Debate will close, supposing 

^^use of Commons^ 3 fondau^ Ma ^ 5.— So ymi see, Toby, said there is an Amendment on every word and two Amendments per 
Sir Statpoio), “we’ve got rid of Baitdolph at last. Always sure sittino* are disposed of 

crisis wp^d come. Often yrjen he ’s been standmg at the comer “ oh, we’uVve it in plenty of time,” he said, when suggestion 
^te, Jibing at me, felt my blood boil. Longed to be at him ; ^ offered that Bill would be through before Ketom :^ted. ‘^BeHeve 
Cmss ^d SmxH could do to keep me down in seat. Glad now to printers haye, in oons^uence of remonstrance, put on another boy ; 
re&rt that I pr^eiwed command oyer myself.” if messed, could manage short Return like that before end of July.” 

“ Yes ” said W. _H. Smith, ruhhmg his hands nerrously, always <5ati;ni)ish Bentinck, in his ingenuous way, lets eat out of bag. 
felt we took the right course. ‘Give him rope enough’ ever my (Jrand Cboss and the rest gravely protest passionate desire to see 

Tl*T1 ^ ^ *1 i _ l> _ i 1 i I 


maxim.'" 

“Quite true,” adds Grand Ceoss, pleasantly polishing his spec- 
tacles, “ though must say that once or twice, looking in after dinner 


Bill passed. Only want a few Amendments. 

“Don’t know what Gentlemen here want,” says Cavendish. 
“ What I want is to see the Bill thrown out.” 


pd findmg him ou lus legs, ‘ viewing both Front Benches with stect Cavendish seized by coat-tails, and, after violent struggle, pulled 
impartiality,’ as he impudentlv said, I felt mclmed to go for him. i^ack into seat. “ Wa^ matter?” he gasped, giving an extra r^ple 
Coidd have settled him in single round when my blood was up. But to his hair. “ Haven’t said anything, have I ? ” 
as HoEracoTE says, best as it is. Might have given me per^nally a ^^jat with Sir Peel and Tony Lumpkin on the Front Bench,” 
lift; hut everythmg for the Party, say I ; no washing of dirty linen sighed Sir Staefoed, “ and Bandolph below the Gaugway, the life of 
on floor 01 House. joyjT i j Leader of Conservative Opposition not altogether free from anxiety.” 

I suppose he reaUy knocked over for good ? ” I asked. At Evening Sitting, Deceased Wife’s Sister Question on again. 

“Oh, dear m^e, yes,” says Sir Staitobi), uneasily glauemg over his BEOAnHUBar^s Motiou, declaring reUef urgent, carried by rattling 


j arms up sleeve. maj'ority. Speech of the evening, Pat O’Beieh's: characteristieally 

On dear nm, yes, echoed Ceoss and omitm. delivered in the morning. Beeesfoed Hope solemnlv sawing the 

Just then E^olph lounged m commimmg mth moustache, air at table, talking stale nonsense ; nobody Hstening; ‘House impa- 
Bxteaordm^ effect upon viotonous party. Sir S. Nobxhcotb sud- tient for Division. Sir Pat quells the turmoil with wave of hand, 
denlyfpr^Bwlimp, and brow clouded with look of agonised apprehen- and proceeds to make “political recantation.” “The first in my 
Sion. W.H. Smith, strange pallor ste^g over ruddy countenance, Hfe,» he adds, in tone of deep emotion, as if lateness in beginning 
looked staight over at oppoate wall as if he sawa coekroaoh crawlmg rather to he regretted. “ The religion of which I have the honour of 
1 Ceoss abruptly absorbed in study of Orders. being a humble member,” Sir Pat says, with a gracious wave of his 

It ’s all very weBfor them to ta^, you know, Tobt,” Sir &af- hand, Speedi fuU of historic quotations, personal reminiscences, 
FOED tremulously whispered; hut he s a^inble fellow, and th^gh and topographical references to ‘‘the large manufacturing districts 
of cou^ we ’ve ^ot him (mwn now,^ nobody knows T^at imght hap- Qf Lancashire and Yorkshire, where mills prevaO, and masses con- 
pmi. He might instruct Goest to imj^ach us ; or he might order gxegate.” Sir Pat sat down after ten minutes’ oration. Ho one auite 
Wolff to take me up on his hack and carry me clean out of the sure from which side he had “ recanted,” hut quite clear that Henet 
House. Hice sight would he — meastride Wolff shack, and both i tthri Eichth is at the bottom of opposition to reform of existing 
of us with our spectacles on I Wish he ’d go away somewhere, and Marriage Laws. 

leave us in peace.” ^ ^ , Business dowa.— Eesolution against prohibition of Marriage with 

Bustmss -Amy Y<^s m Supply. Jootph Gillis spent very Deceased Wife’s Sister carried by 238 votes against 127. 

buUying Hahtinoton, and msistmg upon replies. Wednesday.-^^ Got a time-table in your pocket, Toby ? ” said 
H^T]^(iton with hands lu pocket on Treasupr ig^^jpyDoxpH ; “ or do you happen to know what time the train starts 
Bench wml^ J. G., with thumb m armhole of waistcoat, judiciously |qj. Xusculum ? ” 
cross-examined him. Give a plateful of chicken bones to have had «< What are you off ? ” 

at that moment HAEmeiON’s opinion of Joey B. Yes ; \ ’m sick of this little game, and mean to leave them to it 

Tuesday, — ^At last in Committee on Franchise Bill. First Clause, for a bit.” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

“ Oh, how d’ye do. Sir Brdin ? Akd so yod 're leaying EngIiAstd eor 

GOOD, AND WE SHALL NEYER SEE YOU AGAIN ! ” 

** ITothing of the kind I Who says so ? ” 

“Oh, I SAW IT IN ONE OF THE PAPERS. BUT THE PAPERS DON’X ALWAYS 
TELL THE TeTJTH, I ’M SORRY TO SAY ! ** 

“ Groing as TARaLGor went, or as Cicero ? Is it preparation for war, or 
leisured peace ? ” 

“ It ’s just weariness. I liored to death, with the acrimony of Salisbury, 
the feebleness of ISForthcote, the flabbiness of the Front Bench, and all the mis- 
erable HtHe scheming of ambitious mediocrity. I like a game of polities ; but let 
us play up out in the open; say what we mean, ^d do what we say. This 
manceuYnng and secret letter-writing, this communication of confidential corre- 
spondehcoj and this stabbing in the back all roun^ sickens me, I T1 try Tus- 
culum a bit. Thanks for your kind reference to Tarouin. I think I ’ll be^in 
with the other Party* What do you think of my using up my leisure by writing 
anew Essay, De Claris Oratoribus, giying a short account of the eminent orators 
of the House of Commons, from HicE:s-Beach to Ashmead-Bartlett ? ” 


G-ot about that I’m going to deliver speech on Navy 
Estimates. Shall probably not come on tUl about Tea 
or half-past ; won’t be a seat to be bad then if you don’t 
ticket it at Prayer Time. Here, take this and study it. 
Hive you clear notion how Navy ’s gone down since I 
was Secretary to Admiralty.” 

Thrust into my paw paper with rows of figures. Sat 
up half the night trying to make them out ; but bowls 
disturbed neignbourbood, so bad to give it up. Came 
downto-d^; got seat without difliculty. “Where’s the 
crowd?” I asked Lord Henry at Six o’ Clock, when 
W. H. Smith addressing Seven Members, including 
Chairman of Committees and myself. 

“ Ob, it’ll be here shortly,” said Henry, turning up i 
his trousers. “ 15 ever understand,” he continued, “ why 
these demd tailors make one’s trousers so long in the leg. I 
Told my man wouldn’t have ’em below the ankle, and here 
they are nearly down to third button of boots. Like to 
feel the cool air about my ankles, especially when going 
to make big speech.” 

Waited on. Things got worse; Six Members worn 
away to Four. At Half -past Eight collapse imminent. - 
Henry Lennox ambling about the House and the Lob- 
bies, delivering slips containing bis printed figures, as 
i£ they were tracts. “ Groing to speak presently, you 
.know,” be observed with pleasant smile. “Oh, ah! 
Yes,” said Member addressed, and hurried ofi. 

At Half-past Eight Cbairmau called on Lord Henry. 
Henry wouldn’t see him. G-oing to put the vote ; all 
over iu a moment, and opportunity gone. So Lord Henry, 
rising and surveying empty bencnes with ghastly smile 
(meant to indicate that if he had a preference this was 
the kind of thing he liked), went on, and in hearing of 
Five Members showed conclusively why the Bellero^ 
phones boiler had burst, or was going to burst ; forget 
which; and how, owing to his (Lord Henry Lennox’ e) 
advioe being neglected, the gunwale of the Audacious 
was scarcely ever di^. 

Business i?one.“-Navy Estimates. Long speaking and 
short voting. 

Fridaj/ two Bills referred to Grand Committee 
at Mornm^ Sitting. At Evening Sitting, House promptly 
Counted Out. Fact is. Conservative Opposition a little 
off their heads ; letting thmgs go anyhow. Eandolph 
has graciously permitted himself to be sootbed. Sams- 
BURY gives him at once large slice of demand, promises 
rest by-and-by. Great meeting of Party to-day. Ran- 
dolph and Staepord publicly kissed each other, and so 
it ’s all right. 

“ Till next week or next month,” says Chaplin, who 
doesn’t like turn things have taken. 


ODE TO THE HANGING COMMITTEE. 
By One of the SMedf 

Raise the gallows up on high, 

Make them firm and very strong, 


Standing up against the sky, 
Let the drop be duly long : 


1 the other Party* What do you think of my using up my leisure by writing I >ye a picture painted well 

w Essay, l)e Claris Oraioril^, givmg a short aoootmt of the eminent orators Near the nflifinp they ’ve ’hung me, 

te House of Commons, from HicSs-Beach to Ashmead-Baktieii ? ” Say ho-w can a fellow sell 

)orry to hear Randolph ’^oing. House won’t be the same without him. But tbft -nktron panrinf rpa ? 

V » ^Surairattjj''H«’inoltoJnlYoiiir«niiwhi. IuU« iptt, lilS, tav, pit, P 

fellows makes one’s blood boil,” says Love Jones Parry, “Here they’ve I’ve a friend the Critics praise, 

PubHo-bouses shut up on Sunday in Scotland, and now want to close them on Who can doubt that they are right ? 

othar days. If they don’t mind they ’ll have Scotland as disturbed as Ireland.” Paints far better than R. A.’s, 

Much ill-feeling occasioned by Cameron’s bold declaration (after aU only a He ’s hung nearly out of sight : 

{juotatiou from Obr-Ewing) that Diambarton is the most drunken place in Scot- And dozens wiU join me in singing this ditty, ' 

tod. “ Suppose it ’s his ^tive place,” says Ramsay, “ or he ’s got some friends “ Gro hang up the whole of the Hanging Committee I ” 

mere, or he’s ^peculatiiig m woperty in the town. Mean attempt to play upon 

ignowmo© and cra^ up ms own town. I know twenty places that ’U y 

^ tek ^raighi^ih Dumbarfeon, and Cameron will hear from them, too, before -Mt. p-rr/^Tr lAo-o o 

;iaiewii^>soat.» ^*»^»<fo-.-Seot<^PermissiyeBin Wnoti^rnkssMe. 

' for prayers to-day. Henry Lennox let me in for it. Grounds— so they are quite young Roses—of Mr. W. 

i Look bore, Toby,” says he, yesterday afternoon ; “ you know a lot, but you’re Rxjmsey, of Waltham Cross. Mn Punch has presented 

iTOxatayelT a yonoig Member of the House. I ’m juvenile myself in appearance, them to. several young Ladies of his acquaintance, and 

& fact IS, between you and me, I ’ve been here some years. Take my advice, retained some wherewith to deck his classic brow and to 

you want a seat to-morrow, you must come down for prayers, and secure it. wreathe the bowl at his symposium. 

m ease can (Jonteihulions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless «n.n,.rani«* 

' ■ ' iqf a S^amiped a^ Directed Enrelepe or Dorer. Copies of MS. should bo kept by the Senders. 


I H you want a seat to-morrow, you must come down for prayers, and secure it. 
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The Bill of the Alhambra. 


LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other People’s Business. 

Mt dear Mr. Morton, 

You are so engaged with the Leicester Square* Empire, on 
which the Sun never sets (which is a lucky thing for the Empire), 

that you have not been 
{" j traverse the nar- I 

LL space that separates; 

V ■ V you from Holland; I 

/X if ' • should say, Mr. TTill i a m ] 

^ — \\\ 'V\ Holland, long since! 
if if ’> \\ known as the People’s! 

fs lAl if • ^ ’ ■ . Caterer, and now the 

/ 'fj ' { ' supervisor of the A lham- 

w ' bra Show. Well, — 2/ you 

i jj ! Jh|^ ' liad been able to look in 

[JJ : A is '^gr there with me, you would 

?:n-3TVT7=r, ' ^ave been delighted with 

V . ' the subdued and peculiar 
' ' X‘ decoration (for 

^ i ^ ' yo^ must be glad of some 

sau et f u- ^ rest for your eye away 
I K‘ jr ■ from* the gorgeous glitter 

i ni- fe :--'" of your own bright parti- 

cular place), you would 
have been pleased to see 
^ jW ^ audience which seemed 

JM V fn every part of the 

house, except a portion of 
" the (Mlery, and, above 
The Bill of the Alhambra. all, you would have been 

immensely pleased with 
The Beggar Student^ wMcb is abont as well acted, as well snng, as 
well danced, and as brilliantly put on the Stage as anything of this 
sort can he. 

What yon, with your fine dramatic instinct, your knowledge of 
popular t^te, and re^ love of fun (for ’twas you who brought out 
Genevieve with its inimitable Gendarmes^ and its charming Ofien- 
baehian mnsic, wasn’t it ? at the Philharmonic, eh ?) would especially 
applaud^ and ^ b^ entbu- 

^ot^ trifle the Lad^ 

tainment, is the^hero, and 

and sweet songster, Miss ^ 

Marion Ho^d.^Mt^Fred 

^^ort of ^s^ con|in^^ 

M A RTV. ^ WtT.T.TA M- flj -wllO ^ ^ 

gives her lines with great The Beggar Student engaged with Ollendorf. 
distinctness, — a praise- 
worthy quality at these big places, where the talk goes for less 
than it does at most other Theatres. 

Fond of Opera as you are, you would, perhaps, after reading in the 

E jgramme that you were to be treated to the^ “ Celebrated Rosa 
oupe ” in the Second Act, be at first disappointed at not seeing 
The Canterbury Pilgrims^ Colomia^ Faust and Marguerite^ con- 
ducted by Mr. Carl Rosa,— for surely this is the Rosa Troupe par 
excellence^ — enter in procession, hntyonr eyes would soon be spark Jmg 
with delight, your feet would be moving in sympathetic action with 
the first-rate ballet-mnsic, composed by our friend Mens. Jacobi, 
and played as only Mons. Jacobi’s Orchestra can play it, as yon 
recognise the graceful, sprightly ‘‘little Rosa,” with her merry 
companions, Anna, Kattle, and a Master Abrahams, who, I shrewdly 
gness, from his name, must be of Hebraic extraction, though you 
would not find it out from his make-im, for he is disguised as a 
Lady of uncertain ag-e, and the lot 01 ’em are as startling and 
amusing as they possibly can be, without yul^rity. Then, you 
would he iu ecstasies about Miles. Pertoldi and Palladino, and, in 






fact, you would have^so thoroughly enjoyed yourself, that I should 
have had great diffioultv in getting you to return to your duties at 
the Empire. You would he pleased to notice, too, how clfeverly Mr. 
Leslie indicates his capability of imitating the squeaks of mechani- 
cal doUs, and the twang of a guitar. “It needs no Frenchman,” 
yon wonld exclaim, “ to do this sort of thing ; ” and particularly 
when it can be worked into the piece naturally, and become part of 
the eccentric business of 
the character, just as Mr. ^ 

E. B. Ward’s accompany- 
ing his songs on his own ^ 

fingers was one of the great ^ 

attractions in Gunn's / 

Toole couldn’t catch the '"j' 

It ’s a “ good book ” this \V 

of Mr. Bbatty-Eangs- , , 'j 

ton’s, and I hope he’U 
make as good a one on the 

The grand Military B^- 
let-music, which I suppose 
was written by Mons. 

Jacobi, is an admirable 
fimsb to an en^rtainment 

ally^like, be^use^there is * . 

melody and continuous 
action, which is never once 
interrupted for the intro- ' 

dnetion of any element Keeping ’em Pianissimo • or, Three-fingered 
foreign to the nature of Jack Obi. 

the piece, and conse- 
quently, as you would emphatically'® say,‘'[it''neyer flags— except 
when they wave them in the MiMtary Ballet— and is never dull. 

Being jdrst-rate at the Empire, eh ? Got a new dancer, I hear ? 
Of course, whatever class of visitors may come, Birectors cannot 
complain of wanting More-ton. 

Toujours d vous^ as M. Jacobi wouldnH say, as he pretends not to 
understand French. Hebbs, 

CALLS TO THE BAR. 

The Bar Convivial is said to be quite as overcrowded a profession 
as the Bar Legal, But one would hardly think so after reading the 
following advertisement from the Daily Telegraph : — 

B ARMAIBS (two, young, active, about 48) WAKTEB immediately, 

for , Edinburgh. Hours 10*30 - a.m. until 11*16 p.m. Board and 

lodging out. Photo and references, &o. 

Possibly in Scotland, where so much “whuskey” is consumed, 
they require barmaids of gravity and experience. But if this 
advertiser considers a Hebe of “ about 48 ” to he young, we imagine 
he would account one of eighty to be middle-aged. It is marveUons, 
too, to think that women verging on half a century could officiate in 
a public bar for well nigh thirteen hours daily. But they are a 
wiry lot in Scotland, and doubtless innumerable Baristresses will 
apply for the appointment. 


BUSKIR r. RUSKIH. 

The London Correspondent of the Sussex Daify News seems to 
have mixed matters up and puzzled himself. He is angry with 
Mr. Wilson Barrett, and says— 

“ But why does he call his eulogist * John Bushin ’ ? This is the way 
the name is printed in the Telegraph to-day. One might say at once that 
the mistake was a printer’s error, but for the fact that buskin xs a theatrical 
term. Perhaps Mr. Rusein’s enthusiasm for Claudian may be a little 
cooled by this abuse of his illustrious name.” 

This Gentleman evidently does not read his newspapers carefully, 
or he would have seen that J ohn Bushin’s opinion was on Faw 
Clawdian^ and quoted from the Mall Fall Gazette^ while John 
Ruskin’s opinion was on Claudian, and appeared in the Fall Mall 
Gazette. Surely both these Gentlemen have a right to their opinions, 
and should even John Tusexn wish to say an3rthing on the question, 
we fail to see that anybody has a right to complain. 


Appropriate.— Comhill, with its network of overhead wires, is 
now called Birdcage Walk. 
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THE MODERN ARS AMANDI. 

(Sy FuncJihcs Kaso,) 

CAXTO II. 

The Coming of Ccpid. 

Hott would jou have him come» this Protean god 
Bilk bond, steel fetter, rosy chain, or rod, 
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S’o interludes of arrowy play to test 
The starched and snowy mail of the male breast. 

Do eagles hawk for butterflies ? l^o doubt, 

In those green days ere Jnxii. was out,” 

The lawny level and the sharp-fought “ se'tt ” 

Saw more than spheres shoot o’er the tense-drawn net ; 

Saw untrained glances, and unguarded smiles, 

Artless inveiglements, and simple wiles. 

Do you remember, Julia, when the musk 
Of June’s glad roses fillea the verdant dusk 
Of all that “ dear old garden ” down in Devon ? 

What time a eai^et-danee was instant heaven, 

And some mad boating frolic rarer sport 
Than the concentred ^amoxtr of the Court, — 

Do you remember, dare you recollect, 

Ere you had learned to reason, weigh, reflect, 
like an unmoony shrewd she-^«wi/e^, how 
You pulled the curls upon a bosdsh brow, 

And swore, sweet girlish gusher, that their gold 
Was more than Midas-touch eonld make ? 

But hold I 

Ah ingenue of seventeenr— so much ? — 

M%hf not appraise the value of that touch. 

Now you know better, nor artillery waste 
In tender thoughtlessness, or amorous haste. 

That dear old garden ” ? Pooh ! a slow, dull spot. 

Where you so ‘‘spooned,” and Rupert talked such^ ‘rot ” 

(Rupert’s own word, boys will talk slang,) — absurd I 
When the Wbrld-caHed, you met it '“ like- a bird ” — 

(Rupert ag^ !) And Rupert Oh ! he ’s gone 
As—something small and shoppy— to Ceylon ; 

AhA you a^ angling for' a Peei^they say so — ' ’ ' ' 

And listening to the tips of PuNCOEQUs IIaso, 

So Cupid comes to you. That old mad fun 
Was not the work of Aphrodite’s son. 

0£ course ! Methinks 1 see the urchin now, 

Demure, ^d meaning business ; on his brow 
serried lines, and cpol eyeSj clerkly, clear, 
it be, a pen, behind his ear ? 
hihtB'p:l|settL^^ Receive bi-m so, 

jto# fethfm ta^e hie gleam and glow l .ajtti-jj ujujj vj-vicjjs. — ^ju-osl or me unrisimas uarttsfasi^wp^duce®*^ 


?» M GoBtafbttt}oii», ^etUei *8,, Printed Matter, er Dratrinm, be retomed. nnleM 

fcy % Stamped and Dupeeted Envelop* or Cover. Copiet of ICft. ibonld be kept by the Sondeirew ^ 


To lackadaisical Louise. Chide not. 

The goose-quiU that signs cheques sans halt or blot 
Is better than a feather from his wings, 

That scrawls in violet ink of such vain things, 

As cots and kisses, since, for all bards’ pother, 

You can’t live in the one nor on the other. 

Hear Cupid’s confidences thereanent, 

Cupid the champion, here, of Cent.-per-oent., 

The sworn appraiser, not of golden locks 

And silvery laughter, but of Shares and Stocks': — 

Cuped’s Confession. 

I dwelt in a cottage, a cottage ornee^ 

With two newly-meshed doves for a year and a day ; 

Tor a year and a day, tiH the newly-meshed doves 
Stooped from “ bliss” to — Cabanas and ten-button gloves. 
Aye me, the chill lapse ! So a river may run 
To the icy-bound ITorth from the land of the Sun, 

WTien the fuel that fed the sigh-furnaces failed, 

Amandus so cooled, and Amanda so paled. 

Thy moustache curled as trimly, Amandus, but oh I 
With how much less of sweetness the lips curled below. 
Amanda’s blue eyes, stiU twin amethyst spheres. 

Looked so much less bewitching their lids red with tears. 

I was there. Could I help them with vow or with verse, 

As she drew the last coin from her satin-lined purse, 
Leaving more gold without than within ? I was there — 

At the window— when Butcher descended from prayer 
To imperative rude objurgation ; and when 
Poor Amanda first learned that “ the sweetest of men ” 
Could be bitter of speech ! I was there, though outside. 
When Amandus first used naughty words to his bride. 

I ’d no gold. Could I mend with a rose or a dart 
That terrible fracture, a flaw in the heart ? 

Could I bid shallow Passion, once stagnant, flow on. 

When the fountain was choked, and all current was gone ? 
Could I help them who floated in rapture’s mad round, 
Breast to breast, whilst the footway was flowery, but found. 
When occasion arose to endure or console. 

That he had not a heart, and she had not a soul ? 

Could I aid those who Poverty hailed without fear,— 

At a pretty safe distance, but when he drew near, 

And displayed rather more of the wolf than the dove. 
Making calls upon courage as well as mere love, 

Poxuid not rosy bliss, but abandonment utter, 

In “ Love in a Cottage ’’—without bread-and-butter ? 

AU are not Julias,” lisps a rosy maid 
To PuNCHius prattling in his cedar’s shade ; . 

“ Some few of us love Cupid as of old, 

Before he tipped his tiny darts with gold.” 

True, watchet-eyed be^mderer of sage brains, 

And PuNCHTUs writes for all. If other gains 
‘ Than golden ones inspire the maiden’s breast, 

And lure her through love’s labyrinthine quest ; 

If —foolish ehild !— six feet of manhood straight 
And an unwrinkled skin — and heart — ^have weight 
More than joint bulk of coronet and pocket, 

Linked mtn a soul that ’s burning to its socket ; — 

Why, then, — dear me 1 — ^the ever verdant sage 
Combines the Augustan and Arcadian age 
In his orb-wide experience ; yet to teach 
Maxims of Arcady in Mayfair speech 
Seems like attempting with swift steel-cased shot 
To gain admittance to Sabrina’s grot. 

Lend Punch your pocket-mirror, gay-lipped Crace ! 

Ah! lily-fingers seek the well-known place 
With unsopHstioated speed. What fun ! 

{Julia would vow she never carried one) 

vr n - -1 t • i i i i •» » 


{Julia would vow she never carried one) 
iTow look within. Lips cool and cheeks a-blush ! 

Teach those to glow, let these forget to flush 
If you ’d compete with Julia. But, bright elf, 

If you seek love, not lovers, he yourself. 

So front the tricksy god, so meet his eye 

With radiant hope, too nonest to be shy, ^ ^ - 

Own you have heard hf Mm, heafd, oh ! a lot, ' ^ 

^d wish to ‘know him, as what -girl would not ? ' ' '* - ' 

You ’ll find the Protean one put off his wig,. . 

His clerkly airs, Ms looks austere and big, 

His chic, his coolness, and Ms cynic slang, 

And he the boy whose limpid laughter rang ' < ’ 

In Paphos till e’en frolic Aphrodite > 

• WoMd chide the urchin for a flight too flighty: . / ^ * 

Art-fodl Cards.— M ost of the Christmas Cards 
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A VETERAN! 

The Elder Sister, “ Were toit ever in an Engagement, Major ? ” Son ofifars,*’ ** Well, I— ah- 

Zittle Ethel enfant terrihW), “Ah, but Sister Lohie 's been *ngaged more ’n Seven Times ! ! ’* 


Play; good acting can “make” a bad Play. Advertisement can 
make something of a Play. As, also, can historically correct cos- 
tumes, hric’-d-hrac, or a dance. A Play has been sometimes made for 
a mere song. Everyone went to hear Robson sing “ Villtkins and 
his Dinah^ as The Wandering Minstrel, We are credibly informed 
that Mrs. John Wood’s inimitable singing of “ My Heart is true to 
Foll!^^ makes the Milliner's Bill at the Court Theatre. This latter 
song was, we believe, introduced without the sanction of the Author 
of the piece, who, at all events, did not ask the permission of the 
Author and Composer of the song. We presume, therefore, that the 
Author of the piece knew nothing about it. Had we in one of our 
numerous little pieces wanted to introduce a song written by Messrs. 
Hiebebt and Suxlivan, we should have asked their permission to do 
so ; but if our little vaudeville wasn’t strong enough in itself, we 
shouldoiot have consented to have had our Play made for us by the 
work of somebody^else. 

So much for “ How Plays are Made.” The Public, in fact, “makes 
a Play,” and a Dramatic Author may say; — 

“ That this first night 
* Will either make it, or undo it q^uite.” 

Mr. W. S. Gtilbert, with his genius for Topsy-Turvyism, says that 
he always “ writes the Last Act first.” Q;uite so ; and then, probably, 
he puts it first, and so gets it all wrong again. Mr. Sms is able to 
say, that, from positive shyness, he has refused six commissions, as 
the result of having written one Play is absolute “ prostration ” I Is 
life worth living, Mr. Sms ? Mr. Pinero, in giving his idea of “ How 
Plays axe Made,” gives us an insight into the privacy of his dramatic 
' life, and tells us how he finds himself, either in an anguish of tears, 
or in fits of laughter. He does not tell us how he suffers, or enioys 
himself, under the supervision of Mr. Bancroit of the Playmarket, 
or how he writhes, or smiles, when “ produced under the direction of 
Mr. Hare,” at the St. James’s. It was Mr. Pinero who tried to get 
scent of the Hay-market over the footlights of the St. James’s, -^e 
has done some funny things in Ms short time— and haymaking and 
playmaking are much the same to Mr. Pinero. 

But how are Plays written ?— how are they composed ? is what the 


P. M, G,'$ young and honest inquirer really wants to know, though 
this is precisely what he doesn’t say in so many words. 

Here is Our Own Receipt from oxtr Flay ’-Book: — ^First catch your 
Play ; that is, your plot. Settle its locality. This done, go there and 
imhne yourself with the atmosphere of the place. If at Venice, in 
the Thirteenth Century, go to Venice, and be a Venetian. Take 
your costume with you. Dress up as your own character, and walk 
I about, — the night-time is preferable for these operations,— acting the 
leading situations of your own Drama. If Act the First is in Rome, 

f o to Rome for the local colour. If Act Two is in Yorkshire, go to 
urkshire, and acq.uire the dialect. If Act Three is in J ericho,— go to 
I Jericho. Messrs. Augustus Harris and Pettitt, who are engaged ' 
I on a Drama for Drury Lane next season, which is to be all about 
! General Gordon, have already started for Kh^toum, and will be 
I soon riding towards that place to the inspiring air of “ The Camels 
\ are Coming," After this, they are going on to the Mahdi, and may 
' make if worth the while of the Mahdi, or Osman Digma, or both,^ to 
return with them for a leading part, — they are accustomed to leading 
parts,— in the new Drama. This is how to compose a Drama. As 
for the dialogue, that can be written at Rehearsal. Give the Actors | 
the situations, and let them say what naturally occurs to them. You ' 
(as Author) will note it down on the spot, and crystallise it. Then it 
will sparkle. 

To secure an effective finish to each Act, chuck all your characters 
on at haphazard, arrange and rearrange their posiuons, as if you 
were turning a kaleidoscope, until you have got one tableau that 
strikes you. Fix it : and then try back, and lead up to the particular 
and telling situation on wHch your Curtain will descend. 

We shan’t give any more hints. These are quite enough for begin- 
ners, and am^e, as satisfying the inquiring mind of the P. M* 0*$ 
Young Man, who seems to exclaim, as the naive and gushing Young 
Lady did on being introduced to the Laureate : “ Dear me ! I wonder 
how you manage to think of all these clever things ! ” Lord Laureate 
would find it difficult to give a receipt for making a poem ; and, to be 
exact in our language, he has not made Ms poems, but his poems 
have made him. As to how our own Plays are manufactured, — that 
is, and will continue to he, a profound secret. 





, 

117- Playing: at Jimil)o.” Merry old Gtranny 
; amnfflng tlie oMldren by biding among tbe sacks, 

< and Isben eoming ont on all fonrs. if.B.—One of 
tbe very best pictures in tbe Q-. Q-. Eegard tbe 
village in tbe dGdance. Cbarming ! Of course it ’s 
Bold, as it is a Boi^bt’nn. 


No. 192. Scene in Underground Bailwaj 
Station. Last train gone. “Wbicb 


vay Tbis r ” sbe inquired, indicating 
tbe direction witb a movement of ber 
bead. “ Ab, then I must -walk tbrougb 
tbe tuimel.^* If an engine sbould come 
along, it ’s safe to give ber a 'warning by 
becoming a (J. M‘Neile) 'Wbistler. 


No. 199. “Batting.^’ J. T. Nettlesbip. 

No, 2. JB^ore ihe Arrival of the Christy 
Minstrels?^ CJaaixs placed foi entertainment. 
Hayiois Williams. 

No. 7. After letting the Cat out of the 

Miss Floba M. Eeid. 

No, 18. ** The Funny Bear*^ Children * — 
“ Oh, we can’t come in, because he won’t move 
from the doorstep,” Mrs. Avtwa Tadema. 
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EXTEACTS mOHL ‘^GETTIXa EOTJXD AMEEICA.” 

By Benedick Eamlet^ Esq., of the Lyceum. 

Edited by Joseph Hit-ofe. 

This remarkable book, by our most distinguished English Actor, 
has been anticiijated with some curiosity. It will amply repay 
perusal. Full of deep philosophy, brilliant in logic, unapproacneoL 
in diction, it will serve to increase the already world-wide fame of 
its Author, and the takings at the Lyceum. A few extracts w^ 
show the nature of this marvellous work. That it is one of the most 
remarkable books ever published, is seen from the fact that it is sup- 
plied with Ttco Prefaces / We give them both. By some error of 
the Printer, the two are printed at the beginning of the First Yolume 
instead of (as was obviously intended) one for tne First Yolume and 
the other for the Second. We trust this oversight will be corrected 
in subsequent Editions. 

Preface Number One. To the English Public. — ^The intense interest 
and excitement which our American tour caused you,was apparent 
from the frequent telegrams which I received from England. My 
impressions of a country never before visited by an European cannot, 

I trust, fail to increase your interest in me, especially as you know 
that I have always valued the enormous and wonderful mtelligence, 
&c., (S:c., of England equally with the boundless hospitality and, &c., 
&c., of America. Could I say anything nicer? If 1 could, I 
would like a shot. 

Preface Number Two. To the American Public. — My friend, 
Mr. J. Eat-ope, tells me you will be Battered to hear how much I 
valued your unexpected kindness. I therefore say it at once. You 
are a marvellously intelligent people. Other travellers may have 
remarked this before, but — as I tell Mr. Hat-opf — it has never 
before been remarked by me. 

My own share in this work is small. To my'friend belongs the 
credit, and I may add the trouble, of writing it. If anything offends 
you, put it down to him. Hoping that by a careful attention to 
business, and the art of saying nothing unpleasant, I may merit a | 
continuance of your kind patronage, I conclude by observing that if { 
this book doesn’t sell in America, 1 imaU indeed be surprised. 

lyf-R. B. HahIiEt at Hohe. i 

Chapters 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, and 8.-~Mr. Hahiet’s Town-house is 
close to the Bank. Consequently it is got up with East-end or Oriental 
luxury. A monastic gloom is cast over the staircase by windows of 
coloured glass (which cost £50 a sgtuare inch). There sits the Cele- 
brated Actor at his jewelled escritoire, while letters pour in from 
every part of the world^ demanding his aut(graph, a lock of his hair, 
or a bit of his conversation “ as supplied to Dukes, Earls, Marquises, 
and Ihe Aristocracy of England.” 

In one corner is a collection of costly curios (including Mr. Hamlet’s 
secret recipe for a stage-stride) piled to the ceiling ; in another are 
dramatic treasures, suon as the identical burnt cork used by EuMimD 
Kean when he played Othello. But this is not the only residence 
of Mr. Hamlet : he has recently purchased a suburban residence at 
Goose Green. And now, perhaps, we had better really get on to 
America. 

Mt First Ln^jRViEWEE. 

Chapter 10.— AH the Liverpool streets were blocked with dense 
crowds of admirers when the Britannic steamed off. The local 
Authorities were therefore happily unable to serve Mr. Hamlet with 
a summons for obstructing the highway. It was pretty some days 
later to see the Hew York interviewers, anchored on buoys half way 
across the Atlantic, as they simultaneously made a dash for the 
vessel. Several, we regretted to observe, were crushed to death in 
their efforts to get in at the Port-holes. Still, there was a large 
crowd in the State Cabin, and the noise of sharpening of pencils was 
deafening. 

Mr. Hamlet entered. With easy nonchalance he began laying 
about him with a large horsewhip, and then sank into a velvet lounge. 

Gentlemen/’ he began; “I am Benedick Hamlet I TeU your 

E ublic that I already admire America immensely. I beHeve it wiH 
,eave in sight in tluee days, but I can teH that it is a magnificent 
land even now. So are its people. Soaxeyo^/ WiH that satisfy you? 
What, more soap ? Then 1 wiH fetch Miss Ellen Mebet I ” And 
so saymg, the gmted Actor disappeared up the companion hatchway. 

“ He had no mannerisms ! ” said one Heporter. 

“ Oh, none whatever ! ” sighed a second, as he examined a large 
wale on his left arm. 

“And he can walk straight!” said a third, “and talk like a 
Christian ! Marvellous / ” 

A WOED-PiCTUEE. 

Chapter 12. {Extracted from the “ New York Eigh-FherP ) — 
This, then, was Miss Ellen Mebex I A glorious creature I Lustrous 
azure eyelids combined vrith an aquHine nose and matchless 
profile to produce the effect of a concatenation of superb grace 
and lissom majesty. Hot beautiful by ordinary canons, she yet con- 


trived to give the impression of a being half Yenus de Milo, half 
Madonna. Her golden hair circled her alabaster brow like an aureole. 
She was a bom Actress I 

Mt Fikst Hioht. 

Chapter 15. — The theatre was crammed ! One hundred individuals? 
unable to gain admittance, had committed suicide ^ Seats in the 
gutter outside the doors were selling at fifty doHars a-pieee ! 

“ Do your audiences ever applaud ? ” said Mr. Hamlet nervously 
to a Heporter. “ Because if they don’t ” — and he produced a rapier 
dexterously from the calf of his leg— “I’H let ’em know what I 
expect ! ” 

The success was grand ! As Mr. Hamlet was sitting afterwards 
in his own room, with all the chief speculators in tickets pourmg 
unnumbered dollars into his lap, he observed, “ Your Publio is a 
remarkably intelligent one. It rewards genius heavily. For iustanoe, 
I should prefer that these dollars were paper. TeH jour PuhHo that 
Miss E. M. and I are quite satisfied vrith them. Q.uite I ” 

And he stroUed off to deHver what was universally characterised 
as a “ consummate after-dinner oration ” at a “ smaH and early ” 
gathering of some thousands of admirers, at the Lotus Club, Broadway, 

A Candid Ceikcism. 

Chapter 27. — “ What do you think of our country, Sir ? ” asked 
the chief pork-packer of Chic^o. 

“ Magnificent I ” said Mr. Hamlet, as he rattled the last night’s 
twenty thousand dollars in his trousers-pocket. “That tornado 
yesterday was grand. We don’t have anything like that in England. 
Then your manners are so refined. I was in WaH Street the other 
day. What a sight ! Purity and innocence reigned around. Some 
of the child-like operators were playing at a game which I am told 
is very like ‘ Puss in the Comer’ in the old country, only you caH 
it ‘ A Comer in Pork,’ I think. You are a superbly and uniquely 
great people, Sir, a ” 

“ Wal, that ’s pretty satisfactory. You ’ve got a tarnation rainy 
dav to-day, Sirree ! ” 

“Hainy]’ said Mr. Hamlet. “Is it indeed? I didn’t notice 
it. Even your rain here is superb— it never wets one,— ;it ’s far better 
than our English fine weather. Ho, I don’t mind anything I say being 
printed— in fact I may add that I intend it,” 

Hiaoaea.— An Aepeeciative M tt jjonnaire. 

Chapters 32 and 33. — ^W e were off to see Hiagara. At the railway 
bookstall Miss E. Meeet noticed a lovely volume, price 500 doUars. 

“ Oh,” said she, “it’s too much. Take the nasty book away. I 
can’t afford it.” Curiously enough, half-an-hour afterwards she 
found the very book she coveted placed on her table in the saloon 
carriage I 

Who can describe Hiagara? We were standing looking at the 
scene from the American side. 

“This is magnificent!” said Mr. Hamlet. “It is, indeed, as I 
believe others have remarked before, grand. What a roar ! Here is 
the sublimity of Hature. For the subHmiby of Art you must visit the 
Lyceum— or, at present, the Boston Theatre, This cataract is another 
crowning proof of the grand intelHgence of the American people I ” 
Last Woeds. 

Chapter 156. — “Yes, I’m coming hack” — shouted Mr. Hamlet, 
with his head protmding ffrom the funnel of the homeward-bound 
steamer at Hew York, and speaking through a trumpet to the 
Tnilli ona assembled at the wharf, — “Catch me forgetting you! I 
carry back with me the pleasantest recollections of my mp, and I 
s ha ll bank a good many of them when I get back to London. Bless 
you aH! Read my book— it vriH be canHd and impartial, but you 
won’t mind that ! My impressions of America have been delightful 
—hut may I say that one of the nicest of them is the impression 
indelibly stamped on your magnificent coinage? Adieu and au 
revoir ! ” 


Cease, Rude Boreas!” 

The House of Commons evidently thought the Channel Tunnel 
too much of a bore, so they have taken the proper course vrith aH 
great bores, and have shut it up. Before the workings are entirely 
filled in, let us hope Sir Edwaed Watkin will once more descend, 
vrith a bottle of champagne, and drink the health of Mr, Cham- 
BEELAIN. 


Hot a Case oe LiaHT Peoeits.— “A Losee,” writing to acon- 
tempjorary last week, complains that the cause of three fires, occurring 
within a comparatively short period in the same establmhment— an 
establishment popularly supposed to be capable of providing every- 
thing at the shortest notice — had not been promptly discovered, 
nowadays, when in nearly eve:^ quarter of Town we find houses 
of business (seemingly MetropoHtan adaptations of the little YiHage 
AH-Sorts Shops) very similar to the one sustaining the disasters 
referred to, a pesriodical issue of the Works of Bums should cause no 
surprise. 
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AN INDIGNANT DISCLAIMER. 

Uamma, *‘Now, Billy, you mdstn^t be Shy, yod knowT* Billy, ‘‘I’sE not Shy— I *se MvdeI 


GOOD MANNEES ^ OB, THE AET OE BEING 
AGEEEABLE. 

No Y. 

is most true tKat Yanity is the cause of most of our 
follies, Yauity is the love of admiratiou, however it may' he 
expressed. \Yheu you have sung, do not wait for applause^ hut 
at ouoe proceed with antfther song, and so. on until yOtir stock'is 
exhausted, ^ The same iTile will apply to recitations, poses plastiques, 
conjuring, imitations of birds, aha any other accomplishments with 
which you may from time to time entertain your friends and 
acquaintances, according to the advice previously given- 
Tarmt Us Femmes du Jlfo/ide.— Yanity leads men to wish to 
appear successful among women. Bo not make so great an error. 
!Pon’t “wish ;^\he successful. Then you have a right to appear 
what you are; it hei^ of the essence -of snobbishness to appear 
what you are not. Xou know your own powers of fascination? 
Yes. Then fascinate. And having “mashed” them all round, or 
as many of them as it will serve you to “mash” for one evening, 
strut about the drawing-room with your .thumbs in the armholes 
of your wmtcoat, or both underneath your coat, flaunting its tails 
defiantly in the air, as much as to say, “Hal Ha! I am cock 


of the walk here! Fegardez mon air vainqueurP^ This is 
legitimate triumph; you, so to speak, annex so many of the fair 
sex, and assume over them a protectorate which insures them 
ag^st annoyance or iusiulb. > When you enter a room, silently but 


“Jouareminel minell mine forever!!!” And so on with every 
ene of Ihem- J)o not boast of pour success afterwardsj hut you 
may walk about the room as above described, to the admiration of 
allh^mrs. 

Of TitUd Fnendi» — you happen to know (as, of course, you 
w^ham»entoknow) several Bties, Marquises, Yiscounts, Duchesses, 
mad ; 0 'th^ grades of the aristocracy, neglect no opportunity of 
lugigiag tueix names and full titles, if possible, into the conversation. 


Mind, it is only the Snob or the Democratic Communistic Eadioal who 
can possibly object to hearing you speak of these distiuguished 
persons ; while the truly-loyal, the well-bred, and better-informed 
wiU he delighted, no matter how frequently you may allude to your 
distinguished aristocratic circle of friends. 

Let your anecdotes invariably commence with “ I was talking | 

with Salisb 1 mean, with the Marq^uis of Salisbtjet, K.G-., the 

other day, aUd I was pointing out to him how wrong he was, &c., 
Ac., and old Sarxtm:, I mean Lord' Salisbttet, at once replied, 

‘ Johnnie, old man, you’re always right, biit you know that,’ 
&c., &c.” ' 

Or when with relatives, at a family or friendly gathering, down 
Hoxton or Camberwell way, you will delight them, —for they will 
shine with the reflected light that comes through you,— by saying, 
“I was stopping a few days with the Duke of Blbcote at his 
place down at Castletoff in ’Toffshire, when the dear Duchess came 
up to me and asked me if I’d seen Jimmy— that’s the second hoy. 
Lord James Fitziton— and I couldn’t help telling her,” Ac. j 

Or, if you want to introduce a little variety, so as not to 
seem proud, by mentioning a commoner, take care that the name 
be associated with some distinctive place whieli gives a kind of 
hereditary aristocratic title, as for example, “ I was dining the 
other night with Neb Wallop— not the Indian Wallops of Bawbee, 
but one of the Wallops of Moke, you know— and he told me,” 
•Ac., Ac. ' 

Or, if you have once* been invited to some public gathering 
which was graced by the presence of Eoyalty, when on your card 
of invitation was put “ To have the honour of meeting 
Ac., Ac., you can say casually to your friends and relatives, “Ah! 
apropos of that affair” (whatever they may be talking about, it 
doesn’t in the least matter), “there’s something more than meets 
the eye— I could teU you, omy I am not at liberty to do so, — some- 
thing,— hut it mustn’t go beyond this table. Well— the other evening 
I was talking to— at least it is better to say I was in company with 
the Pr— I should say a certain Illustrious Personage, — ^when he 
happened to ask my opinion, which I gave him and found it was 
exactly contrary to his. Of course I couldn’t retract.” This hae a 
smack of true Republican sentiment about it which will raise you 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

Enter Mr, CHiesterjield Cfrandison Potts. ‘‘How D do, my deae Mrs. Pettifee? I 'te come to congeatijlate you on yode 
PEEFOEMANCE OF THE LaDY OF LtONS^ AT MeS. ToMKYNS’S. It WAS SIMPLY PERFECT J ” 

JOistinguished Zadij ATnateitr. “Oh, fae feom perfect, I feae! To be perfect, alas! the paet of Pavline eequiees that 
one should be Youm AND LOVELY, YOU KNOW 1 ” 

Mr. C. &. Potts (icJto piques himself on his old-fasMo 7 ied courtesy). “My dear Lady, yod aee A ZiriNQ Proof to tee contrary J*' 


^^TEMPOEA MUTANTXJE." 

** Sir Chaeles Lilke, "who ias been. tTie guest of the Queen, left "Windsor 
Castle yesterday morning upon the conclusion of his visit to the Palace, and 
returned to London.”—jD<?% Paper, November 29, 

Scene — The Interior of Her Majesty s Boudoir for the transaction of 
Public Business. Desh eoverei with 7iumoerIess Official Docu- 
ments, Despatch-Boxes, §*c. Present — The Queen and Sir 
Charles Hilke. 

Mer Majesty. It gives me tlie greatest satisfaction, Sir Charles, 
to repeat to jon in person my very hearty thanks for the many visits 
yon nave paid to the dwellings of the Poor in London, 

Sir Chmdes {lomng). I can assure you, Madam, that had not 
your Majesty made the suggestion, my own sense of duty would 
have caused me to undertake the task. ' 

Her Majesty [smiling]. Ton know it is a tradition in our family 
to do our best for the sick and destituce. My children are never so 
happy as when they axe assisting to estahlish Homes or Hospitals. 
And now, before you conclude a visit which I trust has been a very 
pleasant one to both of us — (Sir Charles hoyjs low ) — ^let me see if i 
clearly understand what you have said. -It is your opinion that 
legislation directed to ameliorate the condition of the Pooi>— (Sir 
Charles hows, and murmurs beneath his breath, “ The Pro- 
is the safest mode of protecting our present Consti- 
tiifeioir; that, in fact, kindness — charity and real interest—shown to 
b^^srs and those* who are forced 4p live witfi cfiMnals— if not, 
to criinmals thsanselves—is ® best, if nOtthe only, method 
in the bud* "fianot this -Sie sense of what 
you have said to me ? ^ ^ 

Sir Charles (m a deprecating ^<»»e)r^ea;fesM.y, Madam ; although 
I scarcely msitmred to- use the vmy expressions* your Majesty 

haseiuciDuslFS^bES!^ ‘ ' — * 
Hat Maje^ d I 1^ Charles, you were 


fond of plain-speaking, I have a very good memory, and fancy that 
no one could ever accuse you of not having the courage of your 
opinions. [Handing Sir Charles a copy of a popular periodical.) Ton 
will see that you have not been forgotten this week by Mr. Punch. 
Let me tell you, Sir Charles, that there are not very many of my 
subjects who can boast of having figured as the hero of an entirely 
complimentary Cartoon. But I thmk, as usual, Mr. Punch has 
shown wise discrimination— you deserve the distinction, I suppose 
you are very conversant with his pages ? * 

Sir Charles. ,I know every line Mr. Punch has written by heart, 
Madam. I see that your Majesty has been studying Volume Sixty- 
two. [Boohing through the leaves of a booh lying on the table.) Lear 
me, how time fiies ; this was actually puhlisned eleven years ago I 
{^Suddenly starting and regarding Cartoon for March ZOth, 1872, 
intently. 

Her Majesty [smiling). I can guess the picture that has attracted 
your attention. It was produced just after a sil^ thoughtless hoy 
had pointed an empty pistol at my carriage, and Mr. Punch, with his 
customary ingenuity, had turned the incident to account. There was 
a certain young enthusiast in those days who, full of good intentions, 
had hot quite attained to years of discretion. This young enthusiast, 
in his zeal for reform, and hatred of shams, attacked good and bad 
together, without' showmg much discrimination. Mr. Punch 
pictured this young enthusiast aiming a blow at the Throne itself, 
andexcusiug Ms conduct on the score “that there was nothing m 
it ! ” Ah ! that picture appeared eleven years ago, and I feel certain 
that that young enthusiast must have taken the lesson to heart. 
Yes, I am told by Ms colleagues, that he is one of the hardest 
worjdng Ministers of the Crown— able, straightforward, loyal — asmuch 
a friend to Ms Sovereign as to her People I [Smiling.) Are you still 
looking at that Cartoon, whjch seems so strange to us nowadays ? 

Sir CJCdrUs fbowing' to the ground, with the Volume in his hand). 
No,', Madam, when I came to that Cartoon, I thought it time to torn 
019^' a new kaf ! \_8cene closes in upon a very pleasant picture. 
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in the estimation of your hearers. But— and this is what I always like in the 
Pr— I mean, the Ilinstrions Personage, —so mnch,— he simply took my hand 
and said, ‘ On my word, I never saw it in that light before. I ’m very mnch 

obliged to yon. I ’h mention it to the Q,tt well, if I say it was tele- 

graced to Osborne in less than half-an-honr, you ’ll understand me.” 

" this sort, you will never"? 


grapnea to usoome in less tnan nau-an-nonr, you 'u unuersi^a me.” 

well stocked with personal anecdotes of this sort, you will never want for a 
dinner, and will be in the greatest re<][uest among those whose lives you will 
brighten with such simple stories as those of which fair and sufficient examples 
have just been given. 

Information, — ^Be ready with an answer to every inquiry. Take it for 
granted that no one in the company is better informed than yourself, and 
though you may not happen to be invariably right, yet you will do well to 
assume, hypothetically, that you always are, so that if anyone has the boldness 
to interrupt you, and assert that you are wrong, the onus prohandivnH rest with 
Mm, when, if he cannot prove Ms assertion, he will only have earned for himself 
the refutation of a meddling fellow who ventures to talk on subjects of wMch 
he is ignorant, while you will have gained the respectful sympathy and the 
esteem of the entire company. Whether it is a question of dates, or facts, or 
private conversation unknown to the world generally, you must be invariably 
ready to set them all right. 

There are certain tbjngs wMch everyone ought to know : and you should be 
able to answer at once if applied to, — ^as, for instance, some Lady interested in 
Art asks “Who was Ajs^OEUci. ? ” “When did Fua. Aitgelico 

live?” “Who was the celebrated Duchess of G-AXN'SBOEOtrGH ? ” “Who was 
^AiNSBOEOPGH ? ” “ What was the Yenus of Medici ? ” “ Who was Medici ? ” 
“ What was the Yenus of Mho ? ” “ Who was Mo ? ” “When did Praxiteles 
live ? was he a puph of Apelles ? ” As to ordinary subjects, you must be able 
to explain what was “ the Gordian Knot,” who were “ AmpMtryon,” “ Eestor,” 
‘ ‘ The Stagyrite,” and so forth. In answering any inquiries as to these celebrities, 
remember that anybody might be able to give a more prosaically correct 
account of each one, but that the necessity of replying is the mother of inven- 
tion ; and invention belongs to GeMus. You will prefer to sMne as a GeMus. 
And mind — never hesitate^ and never entirely retract. 

Then, at the present moment, you must be able, with bread, or oranges, 
or kmves and forks, to describe exactly the position of Bacninh, explain why 
the French are fighting in Tonquin, point out the situation of the Soudan, 
Cairo, Ehartoum, Berber, the mle, Constantinople, and the PyrarMds. Be 
ready to explain what is the distinction between Asia Minor and Asia Major. 
Come out boldly with your information ; don’t hesitate, or pause ; say precisely 
what the Government ought to do, how many men have been sent, how many 
ought to be sent, and then clearly expose the policy of Eussia in Afghanistan, 
and state succinctly and lucidly the action of Local Boards, Yestries, and 


INTERNATIONAL "'GOOD HEALTH 
EXHIBITION 

Made of Eimsclf ly Our Special Commissioner, 





'Wp ' 






‘Good Health !» 




“ Tour Health, Stranger ! ” 








' ' “ ’Sant^', M’sieu^' ’’ ' “ Prosit, m ! ’’ 


Government, and you may safely bet that in any ordinary society there wiH 
not be anyone better informed on the subjects above mentioned than yourself , 
or if there should be such a one present, he will begin to doubt his own accu- 
racy, and after one sharp rebuff, wMch you will adminster to him straight, he 
will not dare to pit Ms knowledge against your assertion. Should he^ do so, 
and insist on Ms being right and you wrong, stick to what you have said, nau 
your colours to the mast, unless you discover, hy an adroit question as to his 
sources ofinformation, what position he holds, as, should he be the Attoejstet- 
Geiteeal, the Lord CMef Justice, Colonel Btjenabt, or Lord Wolselbt, you 
win only have to withdraw one or two of your statements, under cover of an 
attack on something or somebody else, and yield, with gracefM deference, — hut 
still with sMlfully-^implied douht of his facts,— one who in Ms superior official 
capaci^ ought to know— but who, as you may convey to your audience by a 
side wink, or weH-judged nod, evidently does not. In a word, when you meet a 
notable antagonist on any ground with wMch you have professed ^yourself 
entirely familiar, — ^merely, out of kindness to your company, zsidicausd conver- 
sationis, — act upon the Government motto, “ Eescue and Eetire.” 

Authorities, Explanations, Instruction in Conversation, — There is^ an admi- 
rable little book called The Child^s (hMe to Knowledge, Keep this on your 
dressing-table: tear out the leaves carefully, and carry them about with you; 
study them on every opportunity during the day. {Mote, — Somebody might 
profitably bring out The Old JBoy^s Guide to Knowledge ; or, the Middle-aged 
MarCs Memin&r, Most useful.) Learn at least one question and answer 
per diem : tMs, with the good story and repartee, will occupy you sufficiency, 
and within six weeks you will pass for one of the most learned and the wittiest 
men of your time. I will guarantee it. 

Assume safely that the majority are ignorant. Try them everywhere at 
haphazard. You have a dish of almonds and raisins before you. Ask anyone 
what is an almond, where do they come from, and for any information ab 9 ut 
bitter almonds. If they go in for Mgh Art and crockery, ask them how china 
is made ? what is biscuit china, what is porcelain, and what is delf ? If you 
can tell them at once all about raisins and give dates, explain the process of 
painring, of engraving, and the manufacture of cotton, you will be considered 
an exceprionally well-informed person. 

Mote, — ^What is everybody’s business is nobody’s business, and what every- 
body knows, Nobody knows. 

The Health ExMbition is already a great attraction. TMs makes the Eoad 
very crowded, and, in consequence, there are several unattractive ExMbitions of 
Temper. 






“ Sanita, Signore I ” 


“ Sanidad, Senor ! ’ 




« , !»» » « Goo’ -bye ! ” 

* Our S. C. speaks Eussian fiuently under ordinary circum- 
stances, but at the moment found a toculty in expressing Ms 
sentiments in that language. 

“ SiE BtoET lEViHa tMs was the startling heading 
to a paragraph in the Times last week, wMch went on 
thus “ Among the passengers, &c., &e» was Sir Hehet 
Ievihg, Governor of British Guiana.” Capital sell! T7e 
certainly thought Our Only Tragedian had been knighted 
on his return from the Ghreat Republic. 


Hjp ! Bjp ! E.A. ! — The next thing that Sir Robert 
Peel proposes will doubtless be a Commission to inquire 
into tne conduct of the .Royal Academy of Arts, and what 
becomes of the stream of silver shillings that flows into 
their coffers every day from mom to nignt. 
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FANCY DRESS AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY; OR, MEN OF MARK IN COSTUMES FROM THEIR OWN DESIGNS. 





m \S)m r^4 ; 


SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

^ SXmA.CTBB PEOM 

THE DIAHY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Mome of Commons j Monday^ May 12.-;-“ Ho spectacle in the 
world egnal to House of Commons on a big night/’ says Captain 
GrossET, looking round at Five o’Clock. “I’ve seen a few of ’em, 
but not many to beat this.” 

Hot a vacant place anywhere— even the Gangway used as seats. 
Side-galleries crowded.^ Speaker’s Grallery and Strangers’ Gallery 
filled with throng beaming with satisfaction at recollection of crowd 
outside that couldn’t get in. For once Distinguished Strangers’ 
Gallery— usually occupied by friends and relations of HJLEEiN’GTOisr, 
Redmoio), and T. P. O’Coitk'OE— put to proper use. 

“ A splendid House,” I said to Sir Michaix Beach. 

“Yes,” said he; “very gratifying, very ^tifying indeed. 
RAimoEPH says I ’m prosy ; remarks made in other guarters about 
lugubrious manner and sing-song intonation. These prejudices I 
know generally lead to House clearing out when I rise ; but acknow- 
ledgment at last made, and very handsomely, too. Good thing for 
Gladstone that he follows me. I expect many wOl remain to near 
him/’ Sir Michael, rising at Half-past Five, plodded on for hour 
and twenty minutes. At Six o’ Clocks Sir Geoege Baleoue and 
Mr. Alderman Laweenge discovered sleeping side by side behind 
the Treasury Bench, right in face of impassioned orator. 

“ Just Hke Babes in the Wood,” says Caine. “ Let’s cover ’em 
with leaves. Plenty of Blue-Books about, wiH tear up easily.” 

Presently, Lawbence woke with a start. Been dreaming he was 
at first banguet of new Cojporation. Baron of beef served up. 
Thought there was something familiar in aspect. Hew Lobd Mayoe 
jocularly announced it was “ the Last of the Aldermen.” Shout of 
execration at Jbarbarity woke Alderman— to discover Conservatives 
vociferously cheering as Hjcks-Beach, pointing across table to 
Gladstone, guoted Gobdon’s words about “leaving to you the 
indelible disgrace” of abandoning the garrisons. 

Gladstone unmistakably rilea. Generally when at white heat of 


Tuesday . — Wasn’t wrong about the wrinkle in Foestee’s coat 


sition, ^d their Motion for the Adjournment. To-night his speech 
disappointing. Did not seem to get grip of subject. Certainly, 
had not his usual hold on audience. Foestee and Goscecen 


of his coat, that invaxiablv presage an attack on a Ministry that has 
presumed for two years to^get bn without him. 

Bustness done.—Yote of Censure Humber Two moved. 


the day, Foestee calmly collared it, just as he shoulders Dr. Lyons 
out of his corner seat. Government case looking little worse than 
usual. Foestee more venomous. Attacked Gladstone persoiudly ; 
more than hinted that he said and affected to believe anything that 
suited his purpose ; sneered at consciences of Gentlemen below Gang- 
way. Honest BEaetington couldn’t stand^ this. Went for candid 
friend, hit out straight from shoulder, whilst Liberals uproariously 
cheered and Conservatives sat ominously silent. ^ 

“ Hang it I ” said Hewdegatb, a fine old-fashioned English gentle- 
I man, “ Foestee useful to our fellows. Puts case in stronger way 
I than most of them, and should he encouraged. But don’t like to see 
! a fellow bite at hand of old friend and Leader, because old friend 
I and Leader manages to carry on Government without him.” 

Gdschen made it worse still for Foestee, speaking an hour or two 
later with equal force against Government policy, but no small back- 
biting at old colleagues. Contrast a little hard on Foestee. 

Hewcastle-on-Tyne contributed two best speeches in Debate. 
Joseph (uot Joey B., but J. C.), rolled out, with his deep Horthum- 
brian burr, a string of perfectly-constructed sentences in antique 
style of Cloth-of-Gold oratory. Regarded as a sustained effort of 
high eloquence, this rarely been equalled. Q-uite in accordance with 
dramatic turn of Debate to have John Mobley following Mm, 
Moved by excitement of moment, crowded House, the great issue 
dependent, and strong antagonism to colleague’s views, ^ John^ at 
last succeeded in throwing off feeling of restraint. Delivered dashing 
I speech, full of epigram, point, and argument. Having once broken 
tne ice, John Mobley wiU. fall into Parliamentary manner, and be 
a leader in Debate. • . ' * - 

Wednesday Morning . — ^Division taken at Two o’Clock, Iri^ 
Members prepared little surprise. G};ave out were going to rote for 
Government. Conservatives in despair. Had hoped otherwise^ [With 
Pamellite Yote might even defeat Government, or reduce Majority 
to dangerous point. When House cleared for Division, Irish Memltos 
remained seated, compact and Mghly respectable body, some thirty 
strong. Other Members lingered in Doorway to see what would 
happen. At la^. moment, Paenell rose, all the hop vdth him. 
Stepped down Gangway, and turned shaiply off to the right, heading 
for Opposition Lobby. 

A twopenny dramatic effect we could have very vrell done witn- 
out,” growled Rowland Winn. “ (^ad od th^ vote,^ of course. 
But why ,couldn?t they have given it in ordinary wi’&out eon- 
rairaMr meetings at midnight,* deMbca^My jmrMtding lying reports 
of their intention, and then this hailing about tul last moment. 





Smells like a trick, as Sir Peel would say, and won’t do ns any 
good.” 

“ Capital P* I said to Faskell, as we walked across Palace Yard 
togeflier. “Exqnisite Irisk knmonr ! So really; fnnny I ” 

Think so?’’ said Pajeisell. Can’t claim authorship, and 
perhaps therefore don’t see it.” 


“ A little dangerous, wasn’t it ? Might have upset the G-ovem- 
ment, and then what would heoome of the Eeform Bill you are so 
anxioim for, you know ? ” 

“How that is a joke,” said Paenell. “That’s real humour. 
Always heard you were a funny dog. Yes, I ’m most anxious for 
Franchise BOl to pass. Haven’t I said so r You see, haven’t got 
enough to deal with now, with the thirty hoys. Want a score or so 


revolts, cahals, and fcially upsetting of my authority. Oh ! yes, 
most anxious for passing of Eeform Bill. That’s why we played 
this trick on the Government to-night.” Bmimss done, — Second 
Vote of Censure rejected by 303 votes against 275. 

“ That fetches ’em down a peg, doesn’t it, Tobx ? ” said Biao)OLPH. 

“ Several. Heard a good deal of the Kilmainham Compact. Could 
you tell me anything of the Treaty on the Terrace P ” 

“ I could, but I won’t,” he said, looking, for so amiable a nobleman, 
reaBy angry. 

2%«r5doy.--EAin>OLPH away to-night. Room for Tools Mao- 
IvEsa, Esq., M.P. Toots has recently confined his letters to himself to 
matters relating to finance, more ei^eoialLy in respect of foreign 
duties. Sees clearly Chactcelloe of IxcHEauEE’s hopelessly wrong 
and determined to put him straight. Toots was not at I)r, Biimbee’s 
for nothing. use telling Mm that two and two don’t make five, 
nor in diluting the truth of the axiom “ Seven fromnine you cannoi, 
so carry one.” Began at Q,ue$tion , Time with our commercial 
negotiations with Spain, also in, perilous condition ; passed over to 
Egypt ; inquired into affairs in ihe Soudan ; gave notice to move, 
rejection of Merchant Shipping BiR ; had an Amendment to hhnself 
on question of duties on foreign importation ; and, popping up quite 
mexpectedly when House finally got into Conunittee, made over 
again speech delivered three hours earlier. 

” “ Terrible fdlow is Toots when once he starts. And yet no one to 
tok at him would imagine Ms head carried so much information,” 


I said to Chilbees, who was beginning to fret under the perpetual 
incursion of the irrepressible Member for Birkenhead. 

“Yes, there’s a good deal there,” Chilbees agreed. “BUt 
don’t you think it gets a little mixed and seems a trifie incomprehen- 
sible when turned out ? ” , i . 

Naturally with Toots in possession House empty. Nothing par- 
ticular going on. Glabstoe’E might have had quiet evening at home. 
Did in truth go out to dinner, but could not resist temptation to come 
back and make speecbjon Budget affairs. Stafeobb Noethcote also 
dropped in in same casual way, and between them they had a good 
time for a hour or so, during which business was further delayed. 
Mr. Toots proposed to arbitrate on differences, but House really 
couldn’t stand any more of him, and howled so angrily that he 
abruptly sat down. 

“Tell you, what Toby,” says he. “I’m not the person to he 
bullied. If they go on in this way I shall bring down my <fid friend, 
the Game CHiCKEasr. 'W'ith Mm waiting outside ia the Lobby they h 
think twice before they bowl at me.” 

Business done . — Budget Resolutions agreed to. 

Friday . — ^A sad dull day, lighted up only at close by appear^ce 
of Mr. Chetstophee Syees bringing in Bill to amend Acts of Par- 
liament relating to Oysters, Crabs, Lobsters, Cockles, and Periwinkles, 
At Morning Sitting, Franchise Bill, but no progress. In the evenmg 
the Irish Members brought up case of some distingmshed patriots 
whose arrangements for shooting a few of their neighbours were 
interfered with hy arrest. Case tried over again before jury of 
twelve Members of the House of Commons, most of them asleep* 

Business done. — ^None. 


FIOTJEES OF FTJlSr. 

How resembles Art-healing the Carioatnre ? 

In design by distortion producing a Cure. 

MuBGrtrjLTDTESS.— The neglectbf the London streets in wet weather | 
hy the Apthorities. , 

Aitything foe a Change.— The Gentleman who waived his right 
now waves Ms left. 


^ In. no case can Contributions, whether ins., Printed Hatter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 

by a Stamped and Directed' Envelope or Cover. Copies of US, should be kept by the Senders. 
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FRAGMENT OF BAS-RELIEF RECENTLY UNEARTHED BY DR. SLYMAN. 

Supposed to sepbeseite the Olympic G-ames, Cibca 1890. 


HIGHLY SUGGESTIVE. 

That what Lord Tehetsoh gracefully describes as Mr. S. E. 
Bawso2t’s able and thoughtful essay on The Trincess,^^ should have 
brought down a fairly^ sharp rejoinder from the noble Poet, has 
afforded much keen satisfaction to his many ardent admirers, and 
his letter, published by a contemporary last week, has naturally been 
hailed in certain quarters with somettog like positive enthusiasm, j 
Under the circumstances, the following postscriptunij apparently 
written at a subsequent date, as a sort of supplementary afterthought, 
but not published at the time, may be now read with interest. 

Deae Sir, Farringford, April 1. 

A EEW words more on the subject of plagiarism and sug- 
gestion in poetic composition. The more I think of it the more I 
apprehend the full and complete force of the unfairness of the 
charge. Let me repeat it— I have not got my best lines by poring, 
as implied, over back numbers of sixpenny magazines ; no : nor by 
continuai^ ransacking the “Poeffs Corners” in obscure provincial 
papers. Homer, or even Shelley, with whom I am less familiar, 
may have done tJiis,— not I. 

But let one give some still further instances, culled haphazard 
from that observant period of my life, in which I was in the habit, 
as I have already stated, of chronicling, in four or five dozen words 
or more, whatever came home to me, with the full force of my own 
natural experience. 

I quote at random ; but this from The Lotos Eaters to begin : — 

‘‘ This mountiDg waye -will roll us shoreward soon.” 

Bathing, and getting out of my depth, with a party 
of congenial friends at Margate, when Margate was quite the wildest 
spot in England, some years ago. Hone of us could swim ; the wave 
was really mowwiewy, and so I made the remark byway of encourage- 
ment to my struggling companions. 

Or take this again, from the same poem : — 

** Is there any peace 

In ever climbing up the climbing wave ? ” 

Suggestion* — ^An extremely rough and disagreeable passage I had 
between Doyer and Calais, I positively experienced myself that 
there was no sort of peace in the process whatever, and I think the 
very question, as it now appears in The Lotos Eaters^ I addressed 
once or twice, at the time, to the steward. 

To turn to a favourite theme— the Moon : — 


Suggestion * — ^Hothing more or less than an after-dinner skate with 
my dress-coat tightly buttoned ! I tried this on mg own pond^ and 
saw with my own eyes., as I gloomed and glanced, my own 
“ swallows ” skimming behind me ! 

But I will not bore you with a thousaud other instances that 
spring to my mind, ready with a fiash to prove that the Poet, as far 
as I know Mm, does not go to books for his fancies. 

"Why, even the line “ There ^s many a black, black eye,” occurred 
to me as, when quite a young man, I happened to pass a party of 
roughs returning from a famous prizefight ; while the simple phrase, 
“And with no language but a cry,” was brought home to me, 
through his daily but plaintive announcement of Ms presence, by the 
local milkman. Yet when I printed tMs, some critic informed me 
that language that was “a cry ” was peculiar to certain wild beasts 
at the Pegent’s Park Zoological Gardens, and graciously added that 
“Mr. T. should not go to Hature, hut to Ms tradesmen, for his 
suggestions.” And I had gone to my tradesman ! After tMs, dear 
Sir, what can I say more but that I am Yours, &c., 

Tennysoh. 


BITTY OH A BRAG. 


The roadside gardens blowing 
Are fiush with fiowers of 
May ; 

Apace the grass is growing : 
Let horses hope for hay. 

The Gents, each other chajEng, 
Their sides look like to split, 
So loudly they are laughing 
At one another’s wit. 

With buttercups inlaid, 

Baisies upon the greenery, 


Like gold and silver braid 
And buttons, deck the scenery. 

Their hues delight your eye 
And charm your ideality ; 
Jokes whilst your friends let fiy, 
With playful personality. 

But dull to you and drear 
Is their liveliest inanity ; 
You’re a fellow without an ear 
Eor the music of Gents’ hu- 
manity. 


** At midnight the moon eometh, 

And looketh down alone.’’ 

Suggestion * — Opening my window late to see if the front gate is 
all right. I haye often, when doing this, seen the moon “ looking 
down,” and, what is more strange, “looking down alone.” Some- 
times I have seen a policeman too looking down the area, hut I have 
naturally suppressed him as not necessary to the context. 

But h^e is a natural image got Horn an unexpected source : — 

“ I dip, I slide, I glodm, I glance, 

Among my skimming swallows,” 


SPORTIHG IHTELLIGENCE. 

{From Our Own City Sporting Trophet*) 

I FEAR that a Junior Clerk in a large ready-money City establish- 
ment, having luckily got a very straight tip from the first cousin of 
a celebrated jockey, wnose name begins with an A, has borrowed a 
considerable sum of money Horn his employers’ till, wMch he fuUy 
intends to return out of Ms large winnings directly he receives them. 


My Own Prophecy is based upon a casual remark of the Secretary 
for the Colonies— who ought to know something about tbe Berby, 
anybody 'does— to the effect that it required a man to be very Wide- 
awake to spot the Winner. From this I draw the natural conclusion 
that he wiH be found in your H. A. T. Verlum sap* 

Carel Courteous. 


VOL. issxn* 
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T HE MODERN ARS AMANDI. 

[Bij Fimchiiis Naso.) 

CANTO m. 

“ The Men.** All-comprehensive term, most wide 
Of jreneralisations, in the tide 












Of female prattle ever bobbing up, 

Like mimic icebergs in a claret cup, 

Or in Egomet’s smart social “pars.” 

The Men ! A galaxy of twin-orbed stars 
Gleams round ^eat ruxCHrus as he nibs his pen 
To sparkle to the Sparklers on “ the Men.” 

The subject, to the softer sex ’s view, 

Is zenith, nadir, and horizon too. 

These be the Greeks, to be or crushed or charmed, 
’Gainst whom our Amazons would fain be armed. 
Odd iish, the modern males, of greed not great 
For Matrimony’s old and simple bait : 

A sigh and a soft hand, a dimply smile, 

A sleeve-worn heart, a nal’vely obvious whe, 

A lip-curve tremulous, or a tearful look, 

T\rill scarce avail to lure them near the hook. 

So Lalages and Bonnibels might win, 

But souls susceptible to chic and “tin ” 

Not so are taken. When soft Ovid sang 
^Esthetic argot and athletic slang 
Were strange to female hps. Men had not heard 
That Atalanta “ romped in like a bird ; ” 

We are not told that^‘ burning SiLPPHO’s ” talk 


we are not tola tnat * burning OiLPPHO’s ” talk 
Was crammed with idioms ht for Che3nie Walk ; 

No plunger yet had taught the bard’s Corinna 
To “ put the pot on ” or to “ spot a winnah.” 

Nor yet had any green and giSish reader 

Learned barrack slang and club-room ohafE from “ Weeper.” 

Well, tcmmra mvtantxir. Now, as then, 

The female problem ’s how to “ fetch ” the men. 

The fisherman who, armed with net or rod, 

Laid the same bait for gudgeon as for cod, 

Might miss his finny s^il. What would you catch. 

Arch Anglers ? Would you make the Season’s match 
Or take a social “ Lion ” by the mane ? 

Well then, remember Hhis—AU mm are vain. 

The mightiest often most so. Here ’s firm ground 
Amidst the quicksands, shifting and unsound, 

Of the male nature. Clajbcb, your corn-flower eyes, 

Without much wisdom may bewitch the wise, 
worshipping their wisdom— in sweet show. 

(The gentune cult might be too hard, you know)— 

Not as Nell does it ; Nell ’s so prompt to gush, 

The readiest vanity, constrained to blush 
By overt adulation, may fight shy ; 

But oh, ihe' adoring lift of a soft eye 
Suffus^ with ^ent homage I be sure, 

Looked simple Desd&nona on the Moor ; 

.And every uLeyer or heroic fellow 
w BOti. or. less of an OtMh 
AO [s a soldier-star, ' 


He takes yen down to dinner. As you hook 

Tour arm in his that rapt adoring look 

Comes to your finer orbs which one may mark 

In Mary Ar-istee sauntering in the Park 

With her six foot of scarlet. Or suppose 

The brightest light that ever sudden rose 

On Science’s horizon asks your hand 

For the first dance, . With smile most sagely bland 

He ’ll sidewise bend his massive brow which store 

Of Tyndall “ twisters ” and Darwinian lore 

Freights to top-heaviness, to catch the shy 

Low query from your lips. How lights bis eye 

With smile complacent when your Ups let fall 

In polysyllables them Uttle all 

Of TYmes-learnt terminology. You lift 

Arch eyes. “ Those hunters of the river-drift, — 

Pray have you seen their bones ? ” — a shudder small — 

“ And do they reallg topsy-turvy all 

Chronology completely, and upset 

Mosaic mj^h ? Sounds wicked ; yes, — and yet 

I should so like to know. They cramp us girls ” — 

A sigh— “ iu crude conventions.” Science twirls 
A dubious moustache. He “ fears to bore,” 

“ But if you realli/ care.” “ Oh ! you adore 
All— aU that sort of thing. Bathybius, now 
What does it mean, exactly ? ” 

Solemn brow 

Of Science, tangled m<m of modish Amt 
Cover alike conceit. ’Tis girldom’s part 
To move that master-passion in its lair 
’Neath the bald pate or the full flowing hair. 

Ask Eros else. The urchin-god will smile, 

And sing a bantering ballad, in this style : 

JEis version of the text seers are so sweet on, 

The old Mataiotes Mataioteton J 

Cupid’s Carol. 

We, I and Venus, sway all things between us, 

Buie both the hearts and the heads of humanity. 

Some, though, have neither. How hold them in tether ? 
With thine invisible bridle, oh Vanity ! 

Hearts ? Though no few men, and some among women, 
Bear valves of leather in bosoms of granite, I 

Know how to tickle the cold, hard, or fickle ; 

All win respond to thy feather-tonch, Vanity ! 

Heads ? There is many a vacuous zany 
Lacks enough brain e’en to suffer insanity ; 

Yet me will follow. A cranium boUow 
Forms fitting home for thy vapours, 0 Vanity ! 

Ask you the motive of ofieriugs votive, 

From Coldness to me. Cynic’s gush, Pride’s urbanity ? 

Why Churl and Stupid alike cringe to Cupid, 

Fawn upon Venus ? ’Tis Vanity, Vanity 1 
Pity ’s akin to love, the proverb says : 

Less closely than the well-gorged greed of praise. 
Known by that name ? Nay, Sirens, not at all, 

“ Yearning for sympathy ” the wise it call, 

And yon are wise. The cynic club-trained youth, 
Who mocks at sentiment and yawns at trutn, 

Is a shy fish, and little apt to rise 
To tremulous lips or soft appealing eyes. 

Yon will not witch him with a pretty pose, 
Twitterings by moonlight, twaddlings o’er a rose ; 

No Romeo he, his coldly critic sneer 
Appraises passion like an auctioneer. 

And yet beneath that morgue — ^preserved perchance 
Like fish in ice, — for all his sceptic glance, 

And keen self-conscious wariness of mien, 

Vamty lives and thrives, as quick and green 
As in the soldier’s or the savanfs soul ; 

He’s bound, by devious ways, to the same goal. 

Nay, tell it not in Clubdom’s Gath, Ids heart — 

If he ’E permit one so to name that part— 

Hangs obvious on Ms sleete in such plain sort 
As makes it quarry clear for Cupid’s sport. 

Vain of Ms khowingness^ the verdant sage, 


Is catight by chic and coolness, ana the veiled 
Suggestion ef the fire that never failed 
To soften save when flaunted. ‘ ‘ Sylvia ? Oh ! 
A jolly girl ; no nonsense, don’t you baow, ’ 
And understands a fellow,” — synon^ 

For the warm gusher’s “ sympathy ” vdih Mm.; : , 
And this deep fount of “ sympathy” oncetapp^; 
The wariest' bird.is. ^fely lured and trapped*. - . 
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SARAH MAC-BERNHARDT. 

The Parisian Correspondent of the Thnes, or one of its Correspon- 
dents, who evidently hatters himself on knowing a thing or tw'o 
about the Drama, sent a glowing account, last Thursday, of Saeah 
Beejstharbt’s Zadt^ Macbeth in M. Maechepih’s version of Shaks- 
peaee’s Play. Of course she can do the Sleep-walking Scene ; cela 
va sans dire^ in fact, the less said the better. Ristoei was 
immense when she played that scene alone, but a failure, here, 
when the entire Drama was performed. The fact is, if the whole 
Play is given, there is very little for Lady Macbeth to do, and if the 
piece is produced for the sake of the heroine, it ought to conclude 
with her Sleep-walking Scene, and when she has gone off, after 
making the most of her stertorous breathing, and her gasping and 
gurgling, and her turning up her eyes till nothing but the ghastly 
whites are visible (a very clever, but monotonous trick of Madame 
Sahah^s), then ought to rush on Macbeth (for whom no one will care 
twopence), who, before he can utter two words, must be encountered 
by the Physician and distraught Gentlewoman, who will at once 
exclaim, “ Mourante ! elle est mourante J ’’ and before poor Monsieur 
Macbeth can slap his forehead twice, and exclaim Mon JDieuI 
mouranU! Ma femme Lady Saeah MAcBEEira:AEi)T should 
stagger in, give one last convulsive struggle, one last good turn which 
doesn^t deserve another, and then fall down— whop— with her head to 
the footlights and* her toes up the Stage. This is what our Erench 
version would be, and, on second thoughts, we will have ours ready 
and out next week, just to show what ought to be done, and give Mr. 
Mahchepin r auteur de “ Blasphhnes ” a lesson in adaptiug our own 


Immortal William. Wbo over here at all events wants Shaxspeabe 
in French ? And if we don’t happen to have a Lady Macbeth by us 
just at the moment, we will be quite content to wait till we get one 
in English. Let Saeah B. take a few Ollendorffan lessons, and play 
Lady Macbeth in the English as he is spoke. 

TURFISH ATROCITIES. 

Deae Me. Pijech, 

I obieve to see a paragraph, too frequently, in the papers, 
headed “Horses struck out of their Engagements.” How, I can 
imagine a horse in his engagement requires oecasionaRy, for the sake 
I of discipline, to be struck. But a man who would lift his hand to a 
horse out of his engagement, save in the way of kindness, is not 
worthy of the name of British Trainer, I trust you wiR use your 
uuboimded influence with the Jockey Club and the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals to hinder a repetition of this bar- 
barous brutaRty. Yours sorrowfully, 

MildmUh Farh, Sensitive Plant, 

I Rhaetoxjm Competition.— There is a rush to get the Mahdi over 
i here. This, says Mr, Cooe, of Cook’s Excursionists, is the way to 
relieve Gobdon. Mr. Gaze is on to it. Madame Ttjssaxo) would take 
him in wax at so much a pound. Baenum and Fabini have started 
I incog, to secure him, and both hope for success if Mr. Augustus 
Haeets has not already nobbled him. A real prophet at Drury Lane 
I —spelt of course differently. By the way. Ho one must trust any tip 
for the Derby from the Mahdi. 
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THERE AND BACK. 

T h e ke axe very few things managed better in France than in 
^land nowadays. Amwig ihfa axe the open places for public 
^ple eah-tos, the feeding generally, and the Eail- 
^<^tlmigcan he better for travellers than 
buffet at Calais and Amiens, nothing mnoh worse than the buffet 
t Jloyer,--^r at any other Station with which we are acanainted, 
breakfast, end that other Station ^ere the 
Flying Scotc^ian stops to take Inncheon. But even these are 

appetising fasHon as are the 

ma the ont-oMoor Me of Paris London is gradually attempting 
Healtheries (late Fisheries) VeningExhttMom 
^{fresco coffee and cigars, and “ sitting 
out up to ten or eleven o’clock, is somA slioTif. 


jc UA uAACAx uucatres rarisians nave stiiL 

gr^t deal to learn. As to the pS 
xeconstructed for the 
the better. Dirty, tawdry, and stuffy, it is 
the gi®ce, Ze Train de Flaisir, is about 

stupid t^g 1 ve seen for some tune. The mise-en-scene 
disagace a barn, ^d the acting of the popular favourites is 

^ H~atleastsoitwastVnight I wSrf 

^ themselves far more than 
■sstoiX a W ,the adv^isement of a 


m one se.^ “ multitedrof 

<fe te. and so may be said to be bound to obta^ a7«C 

“ ^eeptio:^y good. Considering the 
ftfy, the au^ty M excellent, and, taien as a whole ora UMe 

t w of the^iZhn^ 

t« HoiS Zd pictures were in Burling- 

feStf Ji"bLg: SK,lis’'Afei I 


off the crowd of admirers, the Critics would be in ecstasies, ai^ d 
me price would be thousands, in pounds instead of francs, and the 
Painters all Millais-onaires. 

One of the great merits of the pictures in the Salon is that they 
mostly tell their own story, l^^o need to turn to the Catalogue to 
ascertain their mea nin g, as a rule. There is some rubbish, but not 
much, m proportion to the stuff in -the Piccadilly Show. There is 
soiuewhat too great a display of the unnecessary nude, and of what 
Mr. Q-iadstone might term “ bloodguiltiness ” on many of the can- 
vasses, which leaves a night-mareisn impression after a first visit ; 
but, on a second, you know what to avoid. 

what is Hyde Park, for riding and driving, compared with the 
Bois ? Something might be done by including Kensington Cardens, 
if y^f i^to sentiers witb a point of rendezvousj some- 
® 1 Here a first-class restaurant might be 

^tablished, and a military band could play at certain hours. 
Fancy what our meet of Four-in-hands would be at the Cascade, 
and what a real show they ’d make in the Bois, to break off right 
Sc de T fiisur different stables after passing under the 

Wood pavement is being laid down everywhere. But though 
stones make formidable barricades, they don’t catch ffre, and another 
cremation of Paris with her own pavement. 

The crossings are as dangerous and as badly guarded as ever. The 
police are conspicuous by their absence. This we manage incom- 
pwably better m London, at the West End at aU events. After all, 
there s no place like Paris for a holiday, when weather is just such 
as we ’ve been having lately. 

THE AUSTRALIANS r. M.C.C. MAT 22. 

Crace, Grace d lui and the first-rate team, we owe the 
recent toumph at Lord’s. “ But ’twas a splendid victory ’’—and we 
drop into verse, singing . 

Aistrahans came doTsn like a wolf on the fold. 

SpoPFonxH, they batted and bowled,— 

But the M. 0. C. met ’em, their story is told. 

fft ^^^“Snccess of the Australians, on this oooasion» 
Midwinter, the presence of the splendid eexly ; 
Summer. There is something in this, but not everything. | 
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A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 

HEAH TOTTE MASTEE EXTEACTS TeETH WITHOUT PAINJ** , 

* * Without Patik’ ? Oh ho, Sie 1 Hrs Ohaegb is Fite Shillihs 1 


A WOFDERFFL WINDOW AT ROYAT. 

The Prince of WiiES-is haTing a good time of it at Eoyat, 'He 
has a military hand ,sent eyery day, — the Bail^ News told ns last 
week, — ** tojplay under his windows ” — and to stop' when .ordered, we 
hope. ^ His Royal Higtoe^ is there for fresh air, not fresh airs 6om 
wind-instruments. hTothing like peace and (juiet; and of course a 
real good military brass hand playing all day under his windows, is 
just the thing for anyone in search of rest and refreshnlent. From 
his windows— His Royal Highne^ is supposed to he always at his 
windows apparently, or heir-apparently— he can command a view 
of ChrmontP - ' . ‘ ' 

Hooray for Royalty !* He was horn to “ command^’’ and why not 
‘‘ command ” views ? But then why only stand at his window, and 
limit himself to commanding a view of Clermont ? He could, of 
course, command a regular Panorama, and &om the window at Royat 
His Royal Highness could command views of Clermont, Richmond, 
Oxford, Portsmouth, Calais, Biarritz, Yienna, Constotinople, the 
Overland Route to India and Back by Petersburg,, &c., &Q,, 
while the military hand helow should play 'appropriate’' ‘airS. for every 
change of scene. What a delightful time ! Le Vo^ade^-autour de 
ma Ghambre was nothing to these possible views which the Prince 
can command ” jErom his window at Royat.. And when "all ^s done, 
when he has eonunaiadt^d all he wants fo see, he dines at dix, smokes 
the fragrant Hav^^ah, and, is .in bed (tW iVe«?a’sgLyg) at ten, 

“JEarly to hfid, and early to rise, ‘ 

Bless us I how’q^uickly the pleasant J&ne 

“ The Bootof says the Bmtg News^ insists on early hours;’^ and, 
of course, HisRoyal Highness atlthis window can command ihe Boctor 
to change his views too. There ?s another thh^g the Prince 'pan see 
from tins wonderMjrindowjat Royat,," and that is *‘the Mountains 
rising.’^ This sounds revolutiona^, and our Prince won^t like it. 
We are sure that hi^i presence wlll.nmedwdely stop any rising of 
these. Mountains^some relation to /‘the Mountain”' of- the first 
Revolution perhaps, ^nd that whilo ffia Rqyal Highness is there, 
perfect tranquillify wiHlie the order Of the day and night. 


OUR DERBY SELECTION. 

{By a Prophet never at a Lossi) 

Hateho been desired to approach the great subject of declaring 
the Absolute W^er of “ the Blue Ribbon of the Turf ” with a “per- 
fectly vipgm mind,” I have much pleasure in complying with the 
request. I can honestly say that I am quite unprejudiced. Until 
this moment, I have never read the names of the Probable Starters, 
although, of course, rumours (not always from a very trustworthy 
source) have reached me from time to time of the doings of the 
“ Epsom cracks.” Thus, it may be fairly said (as no doubt some, if 
not all, of these rumours were absolutely false) that I have no special 
knowledge qualifying me for announcing the name of the norse 
that will be first to pass the winning-post on the 28th of May. This 
being the case, I must put entire reliance upon my powers of pro- 
phecy, although, as I have hinted, I have received some assistance 
in^givingthe pedigrees and performances of the horses at the hands of 
good-natured Mends. 

To commence : Looking at the Betting List, I come upon Hor- 
vester, I am not a sporting man, but I fancy that this clever 
cob was placed for the St. Leger a few years ago, and I am told 
has been improving ever since. His enemies declare him a “ roarer ” 
from the form of Bs running in the “ Grand Prix ” of 1881, but then 
it must be remembered he had scarcely recovered from the voyage 
between London and Boulogne, which has, when all is said and done, as 
much sea in it as river. However, Harvester has certainly a chance. 

The Mends of Queen Adelaide must have had great interest to 
cause the rule forbidding fillies over seven years old entering for the 
Berby being relaxed in ner favour, l^o doubt the mare is as pretty 
a bit of fiesh and bone as has been seen for many a long year, and 
could we but forget her performance in the Cambridgeshire, when 
she finished in rear of Mue Gown, Silvio, and Hermit, we might 
augur well for her success on Wednesday. As it is, she has a chance, 
hut only a chance. 

Hextwe come to Talisman, the representative of 'the House of 
Rothschild. If all I hear about mm be true, this magi^cent 
specimen of horsefiesh is already the sire of four Berhy winners. 
Surely what the descendants have done so -frequently the ancestor 
should, have no difficulty in performing ? And yet, remembering 
what clever animals will he coloured in “Borling’s Correct Card,” 
one can only spare to Talisman a chance. 

Ho doubt SL Medard and SU Gatien (each in her respective line) 
are grand creatures. As stable companions they must have often 
be^ tried the one against the other, and probably those at “ Head 
Q,uarters ” could tell us which was the better mare. I understand that 
Medard has frequently won the Criterion Stakes, and it is an open 
secret that St, Gatien has had nearly every Selling Handicap at 
disposal. This mayor may not be true ; hut, admitting its aoeuraoy, 
on account of the uncertainty to which I have already referred, it is 
impossible to credit either of the above mares with more than a 
chance. 

Had not Richmond won the Waterloo Plate in 1880, 1 should feel 
disposed to consider his likelihood of “ starring ” at Epsom a small 
one. But rememheriug the magnificent finish of that brilliant 
j event, when he gaHanuy heat Harrow by three sets to two, it is 
1 impossible to ignore entirely Ms prospects of success. He then, too, 

I has a chance. 

I now come to Took Ranza, the hero of the Elcho ^ Challenge 
I Yase at Wimbledon for no less than seven seasons. It is reported 
that the gallant steed is over-trained, but those who know the 
wisdom of Mr. Justice Chittt in all Ms preparations, will feel 
certain that the horse has not been sacrificed to any Putney fad. My 
confidence is only shaken by the fact that wh^ they met at the 
Westminster Aquarium, XocA Rdnza was easilyl beaten both by 
Cook and Robeets. For all tMs, the grand old steeplechaser must 
be honoured with at least a chance. 

Lastly, I come to Borneo and Bedouin, who together have done 
wonders, I am informed, at Henley and elsewhere. The first, it will 
be remembered, won easily against Surrey in a single i n n i n gs at 
Lord’s, and the latter, it will not he forgotten, was equally successful 
against I Zingari at the Oval. Still, what may be done with impu- 
nity in London cannot always he easily repeated on the Epsom 
Bowns. Besides, Borneo has never quite succeeded in getting over 
the dead cMm that years ago stayed her progress when she was 
rounding ‘ the Heeffies off the Isle of Wight* And yet, to be quite 
fair, a chance must be accorded to each of them. 

And now, having noted the prospects of success of the favourites 
in detail, I deal with them in the aggregate. It will he seen th^ I 
am not prepared to give an adverse vote in a single instance. The 
race ^ go to the best horse, and the best horse is sure to be found m 
' The Field, 

for wMch I therefore plump with the greatest possible heartiness. 

JSpsom, ’ {Signed) SiMPLidTr. 

The Eve of the Berhy, 1884^ 
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RECIPROCAL. 

Cl&ncal Q&nl “Ky Friend, how much shall I ” 

Cahhy, “'Well, Sir, my bare Fare’s Eiqhteenpence. Bxtt as it’s ‘ Friends ’—what shall we say ?— Half- a-orown ! 1 


THE MAT MAETTE. 

A Lay of the Art Season, 

I NEWER was artistic, and I often used to l)oast, 

That I knew no more of pictures and of sculpture than a post ; 

But it happens that the Lady who has stolen all my heart, 

Is remarkable for Culture, and especially for Art. 

And she visits us in London in this merry month of May, 

T^en the Galleries axe open, and she takes me round all day, 

Till my head and eyes are weary, and I ’d like to lay my bones— 
Where I nevermore might listen to her raptures on Bttrne- Jones. 

I^ve tried to be artistic, for she thought me quite a brute, 

When I ded to get refreshment, from that weary Listitute ; 

^jd I’m picking up their jargon, you can learn it all in time, 

Though I caught it hot for saying Mr. Frith was “ qnite sublime.” 

^en she hade me worship Whistler, which was really quite absurd, 
Though I found him when I met him an amusing sort of bird ; j 
But his picture at the Grosvenor, that did stagger me a bit, 

For it looked just like the phantom of a Lady m a fit. 

^en I muddle up the Painters in so terrible a way, 

And attribute cows by Cooper to the efforts of Mttxats ; 

Wlme I hate myself for making wheu I hear her gentle groan, 

As I vow that “ B,v£h at MeaUUme ” is the work of Marcus Stone. 

^eu she wished I was an Artist, and I said of course I ’d try. 

Which avowal made her frantic, though I ’m sure I don’t know why; 
I nmst leam some Art to please her, \^y to wm her I ’d be willmg— 
10 take photograpbio portauits ; case included, price oue shilling I 


!Ito Bard for the Bookmakers . — k second Pindar ? l^’o ! 
Anolher OasuN. 

The Plague of all Parties.— L ate hours. 


AMBITIOUS GREElSrWICH. | 

Greenwich wants a Corporation all to itself, and “ Why should j 
Greenwich wait ? ” I 

Her claims are various and irresistible. In the first place, Green- 
wich contributes more than any other portion of the Metropolis, 
always excepting the hospitable City, to the Corporations of Londoners 
in general. She offers to the gaze of astonished mankind a splendid 
three-decked ‘ ‘ Ship,” safely anchored on terra firma^ and yet with the 
steam always up, and her victualling department well snwlied, and 
her various course^ whether hard a-port or changed from East India 
produce to West India sherry, always apijroved of. She can also 
show to country cousins and inquiring foreigners all that is left of j 
Nelson’s immortal victory, namely the “ Trafalgar,” and if any sea- * 
faring landsman wants a well-found Yacht” for a few hours, 
there he wifi always find one, with a beautiful view of the river at 
high, and a lovely view of the mud at low, water. 

it also boasts of two Parliamentary Eepresentatives perhaps un- 
equalled in the whole House for usefulness. The consequence is 
that Greenwich is never troubled with de Worms nor Bored with its 
spirited distiller, 

Greenwich also supplies Gentlemen and Ladies with the finest fish 
dinners in the world. The courses begin at ajw hour you like to 
mention, and are continued until exhausted Nature cries ** Hold, 
enough ! ” “ Custom cannot stale their infinite variety,” and aU for 
the small charge of thirty shillings, including sparkling Polly Naris. 

With such claims, Greenwich repeats the question, Why should 
Greenwich wait ? ” and pauses in vain for a reply. 

If Greenwich succeed ia her ambitious desire, it is said that her 
first Mayor wiU be C. C, Woodracon, Esq., one of the best-known 
literary men in the City of London. 


FRESERVATION OF SIGHT, 

The sitht of a Statesman between seventy and eighty continues 
so keen that he can see without ^e help of speotacfes, siSciently 
well to sput the smallest hairs. 
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SSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED PROM 


THE DIAEr OE TOBY, M.P. 

Eouse of Commons. Monday^ May 19.—“ I have been attacked! ” 
The O’Beten ^ieked just now, “ and surely two words of explana- 
tion might be permitted me.” , . , 


P V OBR^JBY DAY ^ MGCKDtyo 7*0 

kUP07» LAWSON'S (WAT£/? COLOU] FfCTURJE 

“ Hot because I was tired, Toby,” Chahbeexain said. “Pact is, 
I could have gone on for another hour. Eather fancy I discovered 
I si^ of desire that I should do so. But it ’s well not to spoil a good 
tmng. Always leave off when you find your audience wants more. 
That^s my maxim.” 

I ^Business done , — Second Eeading Merchant Shipping BiE moved. 

! Tuesday,— (jT2i:n.dL. Ceoss in a bad way. Persistently and success- 


This is too delicious. Makes me doubt Tbeveltan’s judgment fully shouldered out of political power by Eandolph, hopelessly 


prevalence of felonious practices amongst certain officials in Ireland.” night. 

A good many officials m Ireland. This would smite at them all. \ I hear a twinkle,” said Sir Pat, this afternoon, cocking his left 
Motion needn^t necessarily come on ; might stand on Paper for ear by way of warning. This beats Grand Ceoss by subtle distinc- 
weeks. Officials in Ireland indignant ; but what of that ? Clerk, tion easier to feel than to explain. There is a notion of vibration 
however, refused to accept Motion, so The O’Beient^ brought about a twinkle ; can imagine a supematurally delicate organisation 
grievance under notice of the Assembly he is constantly insulting, conscious of faintest soxmd. It is pretty, romantic, fairylike. 
Incidentally, in course of prolix speech, accused Sir Thomas Mat of Bottom doubtless heard the twinkle of the blue bells moved by 
being in collusion with other Members to his (The O’Bbibn’s) disad- the wind as he sat with Titania among the wood violets and prim- 
vantage. Gladstone interposed, amid general cheering ; appealed roses. Whereas Grand Cross’s remark simply fatuous. AU the 
to the House to'protect Clerk, who could not answer for himself. difference between what Eandolph calls “ a bourgeois placeman” 
This was the “ attack ” of which The O’Brien, in yoice trembling and a roUioking Irish gentleman, 
with emotion and amid indignant cheers from his countrymen, One charm about Sir Pat is that he always has two speeches on any 

complained of. given subject. One is carefully prepared before he rises, and has 

H tt a T vrRVRT. A TTT biad sittiug pretty well to hims elf, with most pro- some connection with the subject-matter of debate. , o^er 
digious speech of modern times. Began quietly at Six o’ Clock, occurs when on his legs and Has nothing whatever to do with it. 
Unsuspecting Members remained seated till Seven. Half-past Always delivers the latter. Course of remarks generally dgeotedhy 
Seven, began to wonder whether they would get any dinner. At interruptions. “Order! order!’ someone cried, when Sm Pat, sup- 
Eight, certain they wouldn’t. At quarter-past Eight, ^Chamberlain posed to be discussing franetoe in Ireland, wandered away to 
genially observed, “ And now, after these few preliminary remarks, “ Chicago and adjacent parts. ^ .... -i . j 


genially uuocjlvcu., wjxx, oixucjl uijl\;/ov j y,— — lo- rTI"” "V'*'.; — 7 , — ^ . j * j i * x x 

I will proceed to address myself to the Bill.” At half-past Eight, ^ Order I ’ cried the^ ^od Baronet, turning towards interrupters 
Horwood carried out and laid on two chairs in Library. Palmer with face blazing with indignation, I am not in order. 


V>a.l.XX<3U. VU.U OiXLU XCtXVX VXl UTYV VXLMiXXW xu. O L O / , , 3* . 

got out his pockethandkerchief, and, secretly wetting it in tumbler of Sir Pat when blood once up will concede nothing ; contradicts 

water Eustace Smith bad provided himself with in anticipation of everybody. Wealth of iHustration il li m itable ; drawn from all 
making speech, tied it tightly round his brows, set his teeth, squared sources, including nateal history. , „ i 

his elbows, and prepared for more. At a quarter to Hine, Mr.Yooxs “_I have my oie on the young se^serpent from Co^ty Clare, he 


his elbows, and prepared for more. At a q^uarter to 
MacIver (with whom softening of hram had been 


I have my oie on the young sea-serpent from Comity Clare,” he 


going on visibly exclaimed in warning tones, when Kenny uneasEy tittered at refer- 
L to smile with ences to subscriptions for the maiatenance of Irish Members comiag 


with accelerated force since Seven o’Clock) began to smile with ences to subscriptions lor tne mamte 
increased feebleness and to chatter to himself. At ten minutes past from “ Chicago and adjacent patis. 


increased feebleness and to chatter to himself . At ten minutes past Iroin unicago ana aojacent parts. -l t x 

Hine, Palmer led out behind the Speaker’s Chair. At half- “Well, I did me best,” Sir Pat modestly said, when I conpatu- 
past Hine, Jesse Colllnus, whose personal friendship for President lated him on his speech. I ’m one^ of the OM Guard. 1 m the 
of the Board of Trade has been tried in many climes, crawled out on Father of the Irish Meiers, and a nice lot of hoys I’ve got— you 
hands and knees, so that his retreat might not be discovered through know what I mean t What was wanted when I rose was someone 
an eyeglass. At twenty minutes to Ten, Palmer, who had been able to put the whole case in a nutshell, and,— pardon me,— I tJiink 
rubbed down with brandy, brought in again to move “That I did it. Ye ’ll notice that having given two sittings to Amend- 
tMs speech be now adjourned.” Q-uarter to Ten, speech finished. ment, as soon as I sat down House went to Division. Hothing like 


hands and knees, so that his retreat might not be discovered through 
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keeping to tke point, Toby. Take a \rord of advice from one of the 
Old Guard. Secret of Parliamentary success is,— pardon me— first 
master your subject, then discuss it briefly — you know what I mean ? 
Don’t be drawn aside by temptation to digress.” 

Bimness Presh split in Conservative Camp. Government 

Majority run up to nearly 200, 

Wednesday.--^'' As Ea^’DOIPH didn’t go away, I thi^ I shall,” 
Sir Edvtaei) Watkii? said this afternoon. “Tired of this narrow- 
minded cramped little speck of an island, Wanted to link it to a 
Continent. Wouldn’t have it. Proposed to make an underground 
roadway between North and South of London. Throw the Bill in my 
teeth. ‘ A benefactor,’ as it is written in Ecclesiasticus, ‘ receives 
no benediction in his own country.’ Have only one desire, to benefit 
my countrymen, and I ’ve done something that way in course of busy 
life. Comes a time when one ’s tired of it, and it ’s come to me. 
CHASXBnEiATS'' ’s at bottom of the whole business. But he doesn’t 
make public responsibility the less. Should like to have had Ean- 
dolph’ s company if he ’d been going, but must put up with my oto.” 

House discussing and dividing on Motion that Select Committee 
meet to-morrow at Two instead of Twelve. Fact is, Cavendish- 
Beytixcy, He]vey LEXifOX, Toat Coujxs, and a score of others want 
to go to Church, it being Ascension Day. AnTHun Arnold suggests 
they might get up at Six in morning and go. Suggestion treated 
with contempt. On a Division, Church opportunities decided for by 
93 votes against 37. Labby going to move for a return showing how 
many Members avail themselves of opportunity. 

Irish Members last year got Bill authorising large advances from 
Treasury to build houses for labourers. This year come to ask for 
more. Trevelyan gently points out that it ’s a little early. Better 
wait and see how Act works. Whereupon he is immediately sur- 
roxmded by the Boys, headed by Parnell himself, and Hcked, 
cufied, and abused— all in a Parliamentary sense, of course. Par- 
nell openly threatens obstruction by way of reprisal ; and William 
Sbcaw, a born humorist, threatens that *‘on next Yote of Censure 
Irish Members will consider their course.” 

Business done,—lnsh Labourers’ Act (Amendment) Bill rejected. 

Thursday^ — ^House met to-night to pass Yote on Account of Civil 
Service Estimates. Spent a long n%ht; much talking, but no 
reference to Civil Service Estimates. De Worms brought on a quite 
new subject, to wit, policy of England in Egypt. Sir Peel, really 
useful for once, suggested that Committee “ snould ignore the noble 
Baron.” Noble Baron dissented. Subsequently, nearly eaten up by 
Wrathful Gladstone. 

Afterwards we had Charity Commissioners introduced by Jesse 
CoixiNGS ; Eussia’s designs on India, of which Ashmead-Bartletx 
has full knowledge ; story of Crew of MserOi told by Storey 
chiefly to his own credit ; Ciiw of Cork Police ; Limerick Police ; 
Irish Land Commission ; and then the Yote on Account. 

iWay.— Met Stratheden-and-Campbell (two single gentlemen 
rolled into one— and plenty of room for more) coming from Lords’ 
Cfloaking-room. Cloaked himself, brow bent in deep thought, and 
walking, with ghostly tread, on tip-toes. Instinctively Jooked at 
right hand for dagger, but saw it not. 

“ Beshrew me, my Lord, whither away, marry come up Ij” I said, 
naturally falling into Shakspearian langu^e. 

“Hal ha I Toby, is it thon ? ” said Ms LordsMp, halting suddenly 
on his toes, where my interruption had caught Mm, or where, as I 
might say, he had marry-come-up’d. “ I was going to take a turn in 
Westminster Abbey to round ofi few sentences about this Govern- 
ment. Can’t get nd of them anyhow. On Monday I carried Yote 
against them on Wellington Statue. Expected they would resign. 
Sent in note at once to Salisbury to say was ready to serve under 
Mm, if preference of Sovereign fell uponiiim. But Granville only 
smiles. Expected Eesignation last night, expected it to-day, hut 
nothing comes of it. Mighty heart of people stirred on this Statue 
question. Have letter 6om Working Man, in wMeh he says Ms 
way to daily labour lay by Hyde Park Comerj but rather than pass 
it and witness spoliation, walks round by Primrose HiU. Asks me 
to send him nine-and-sixpenoe to buy pair of hoots. Scores of other 
letters equally touching. Government must either submit or resign. 
They have me to reckon with I ” 

Btmness done * — ^PrancMse Bill taken in Committee of House of 
Commons. 

i Bow-Wow. — M. pASTEum of Paris, officially announces himself to 
- have just diseoTeied an infallible cure for hydrophobia. * * This treat- 
< ment consists of three successive inoculations of the hydrophobic 
virus ioomediately after the bite.” Let us trust this intelligence is 
I too good to be true. Hay we — can we— hope that it is not a hoax, 
apd will not prove to have been one of those canards that occasion- 
across the Channel ? His method of inoculation for hydro- 
unoommonly like the old “morning-after” remedy, 
Yitoiftfae chippy one who could “ strike matches on his tongue ” was 
rewtomaaded to take “ a hair of the dog that hit Mm.” We have 
pi^^ird thatit was an infallible recipe for the cure of that sort of phobia. 

^ WESaBSSBWiiyEKTS. — la no case caa Csatributioas, whether 

by a SWaaped aad Directed Xavdope or Cover, 



The Order oe the Government was “ Off with his Head ! so 
MUCH FOR Wellington 1 ” And this is how ottr Artist 
last saw the Statue, Thursday, May 22. 

LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

Ahmt Other Peoples Business, To Mr* Augustus Karris^ en myage. 

Dear Augustus Druriolanus, 

Wherever you may he, whether on the hack of a camel or 
on your own hack in a gondola, this will meet your Managerial, 
Auctorial, and Actorial eye. I promised I ’d let you know what was 
going on wMle you were away. Well— it ’s too hot to go to any 
theatre that ’s at all crowded, and so I shall wait till the Public 
generally is of my opinion, when I shall be able to have the place all 
to myself, and report to you about the lever du rideau called ChaU 
tertoui by Messrs. Beaumont Jones and Fletcher Herman at the 
Princess’s, in wMoh our dear Wilson Barrett plays the leading 
part, and I shall also take the first cool opportunity of seeing Cab 
and Tramway’s— no, Care and Conway’s— new Melodrama entitled 
Called Backi at the Prince’s. Those^ are the novelties, and the 
revivals are Fourteen Bays at the Criterion, and Byron’s Upper 
Crust at Toole’s. 

Perhaps John Lawrence Barrett Toole will ^produce a little 
light opening piece called Talkerton, just to keep pace with Chatter-- 
ton* Of tMs latter piece I know nothing, except that Chatterton, 
who preceded you in the management of Drury Lane, is memor- 
able in theatrical annals for the saying, wMch appeared in a letter to 
the Times,, that “ Sr:aespeabe spelt bankruptcy.” If he didn’t 
originate tMs, Mr. Dion Boucicault did it for Mm. I am credibly 
informed, however, that it is “ not Launcelot, hut Another,” whose 
adventures form the subject of the laughable little piece at the 
Princess’s, wMch is performed before Claudian, A well-informed 
person tells me that this Chatterton^ plaved by Mr. Wilson Barrett, 
was a Poet who killed Hmself because he had a row with Ms land- 
lady,^ in conse^ence of being unable to defray his microscopical 
washing-biU. He didn’t intend to kill himself, of course, but only 
meant to frighten his landlady. You, with your store of dramatic 
knowledge, will caU to mind that tMs is not a new plot for a Farce, 
is not unlike the Blighted Being, in which Hobson was so 
immense, but I dare say that, with Ms easy light-comedy eccentric 
touch-^d-go manner, Mr. Wilson Barrett rattles throug:h the 
part with great success, and finishes before the audience has time to 
iMnk, But, as I have said, I have not yet seen it, and it may be a 
little different from what I have imagined. 

The other Barrett, Lawrence the American, can’t have had a 
very Mgh time of it at the Lyceum. You see our people didn’t know 
so much about him as Ms people did of our Mr. Irvxng. Who cares 
for Kemhle-like reproductions of Biehelieus and BCainlets and so 
forth ? Yery few. By the way, our dear Wilson Barrett’s (what 
a lot of Barretts there are about !) rhetorical style is a retrograde 
movement towards that tie-wig and stilted period which modern 
sensationalism and the natural acting of farcical comedy had, I 
thought, so effectively banished from our boards. Will write when 
I’ve seen these novelties. How’s your new Drarhawith Pettitt 
getting on ? Is the Mahdi in it ? — ours sincerely, Nirbs. 


The Proyostship of Eoion. — Strange that no one Has yet. thought 
of offering tMs dignity to Mr. Hussell Lowell. How^vefy odd. 
We’re quite beginiung to miss Mm. 

MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS, should he kept by the Senders. 
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SHAKSPEARE AT SOUTH KENSINGTON. 

{A Legend of the Chelsea Eospitod for Women.) 


The l^oie taker stood in tke centre of the Eoyal Albert Hall. It j 
was nearly the last day of May— to he gxdte accurate, the 29th— and 
three o’clock in the afternoon. There was a flourish of trumpets, i 
and a rather retiring person made a little deprecatory speech, and i 
declared ‘‘ the Show open.” Then a Procession was organised, which ] 
included representatiyes of Science, Literature, and Art. The Pro- ^ 
cession passed by several Stalls in which the scene-painter and the 
fancy-bazaar furnisher had apparently striven for mastery. The 
titles of eleven of SHAHSPEiLBE’s Plays were written up above these ] 
Stalls. The Note-taker followed the Procession. It was then that ; 
he observed that a G-entleman wearing the costume of the Elizabethan ] 
era, was walking beside him. He was rather surprised at this, but, 
on consideration, came to the conclusion that the masquerader must ; 
have arrived too late to get iuto the group allotted to mm. 

“ Yery pretty sight,” observed the Note-taker, courteously. 

** Methinks it is grotesque,” was the reply. ] 

The Note-taker felt a trifle annoyed that his companion should < 
attempt to adopt the phraseolo^ of the ancient time. The quaint 
expressions sounded like verbal puzzles. Still, he could not but < 
confess that his companion seemed quite at home amongst them. 

“ This is not so bad,” said the Note-taker, as the Procession i 
stop^d before a Stall devoted to Hamlet and other fancy articles. 

‘‘ i like not Ophelia. Seemingly, she hath been drowned,” was the ' 
I rather surly response. 

A tableau devoted to the Merchant of Venice^ followed. The Note- 
taker glanced at the programme, and found that six of the characters 
were represeu'ted by persons rejoicing in the honoured name of Cox. 

‘‘ Quite a nice little party, the talented Cox Family,” he observed, 
with a kindly smile. 

“’Twere better spelt they their name with the ‘e’ final. Nay, 
stay— here is one goodly Gentleman— he who plays the part of 
Salarino—set down as ‘Philip Coxe, Esq.,’ with the additional 
vowel.” And then the Individual in Costume asked if Herissa 
was real^ wearing s^ctacles ? 

“ No, I think nov’ replied the Note-taker.- “ She may possibly 
possess a ‘ pinch-nose ’ (to translate French into English), but nothing 
more. But what do you think of Shyloch 9 ” 

“ Feeble,” was the not too complimentary answer. 

The Procession passed on, and paused before a representation of 
the Winter's Tale and Measure for Measure, In the first, the 
Hermione of Mrs* Coghlah McHaedx caused some amusement; 
and in the last, Miss Letland, by the choice of her costmne, testified 
to her thorough capability of distinguishing the Beautiful in Art — 
everywhere. 

And now the Note-taker and his companion came to a Stall repre- 
senting a Scene from King fohn^ and both gave way to uncontrollable 
fits of laughter. They certainly had some cause for their merriment. 
Thj^ Archduke of Austria^ wearing his armour and leopard’s skin, 
had not neglected to provide himself with an eyeglass ; and a herald 
in the foreground was also extremely funny. The wigs and false 
moustaches of the Actors were again no doubt intended to promote 
amusement. But perhaps the gem of the quaint collection was an 
extremely genial ‘^tragedy queen” (intended either to represent 
Eleanor or Constance)^ who sat in the centre of the group, beaming 
with the greatest possible amiability. In the background, serving 
as an admirable foil to the “ tragedy queen’s ” evident good-nature, 
stood a truculent-looking Cardinal, cursing from the very bottom of 
his heart the world in general, and the characters in that especial 
group in particular. In the tableau representing a scene from 
Bichard the Thirds a “ tragedy queen” also smiled, and nodded 
with much cordiality. 

‘*0 Borneo, Borneo, wherefore art thou Borneo was all the 
Individual in Costume had to say when the Procession paused in front 
of a group containing several individuals in early Itahan dresses. 

“ 1 am not surprised to observe now that I have seen their expo- 
nents,” added the Note-taker, sententiously, “that the parts of 
Friar Lawrence and Juliet are filled by a Gentleman and his wdfe.” 

The Procession now hastily passed by scenes from Macbeth, 
The Merry Wives of Windsor, and As You Like It, remarkable for 
incompleteness of detail, and then the Audience and the Masqueraders 
mingled together. 

“What hast thou in thy hand ? ” asked the Individual in Costume. 

“ The Shakspearean replied the Note-taker, handing 

a handsome-looking oblong volume (for which he had paid half-a- 
crown) to his companion. 

“A goodly tome,” said the Elizabethan, turning over the leaves. 

“ The pictures please me much. But what is this ? ” And he pointed, 
with much contempt, to some lines printed in such a manner as to 
suggest that they were to be taken for poetry. 

“ ‘ Oh, beautiful star with the crimson mouth t ’ ” read the No1»- 
taker. “Suppose that the heavenly orb must have been eating 
black-currant jam— very quaint! Andhere again— ‘0 ship that shakes 


on the desolate sea I 0 ship with the wet white sail put in, put in to 
the port to me, For my love and I would go to the land where the 
daffodils blow ! ’ What an extremely injudicious choice of a couvey- 
anee ! What a bad passage they will have ou a ship that shakes so : 
terribly that even its sails can’t escape a ducking 1 ” | 

“Andhere,” said the Individual in Costume, “ ‘0 rapturous bird ! 
with the low sweet note, 0 bird that sits on the spray.’ Methinks 
the rapturous and vulgar or low bird— for hath be not a ‘ low note ’ — 
might find a more convenient resting-place ! I see the name of the 
writer is one Oscae Wilde— who is he ?” 

“ I do not know,” replied the Note-taker. 

And then the two companions wandered hither and thither. They 
listened to Shakspearian music, and visited a Shakspearian Museum. 
The relies in the latter seemed to give the Individual in Costume 
much pleasure, and he had a good deal to say about many of them. 

“ Fear not,” said the EHza&than at last, “ but I am gomg to fade 
away.” 

“ Fade away ! ” exclaimed the Note-taker. 

“ Yes. But, before I go, I would say that I do not think that my 
name has been taken in vain if it has benefited that most excellent 
charity, the Chelsea Hospital for Women.” 

“ Your name ?” echoed the Note-taker, surprised at his companion 
suddenly abandoning his old style of phraseology. 

“Yes; I speak in plain English, because I wish to be clearly 
understood. Cheques may he sent to the Hospital Account at the 
London and County Bank, Yictoria Street. As I said more than three 
hundred years ago, ‘ ’Twere good you do so much for charity.’ ” 

“Three hundred years ago!” gasped the Note-taker. “Why, 
who are you ? ” 

There was an empty space where the Elizabethan had been stand- 
ing. But from every quarter of the Hall, as it comes from every 
quarter of the globe, came the answer, 

‘^William: Shaxspeaee.” 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

{From Our Own City Sporting Frophet,) 

That the prophecy I sent to you last week should have turned out 
to be the correct card, of course astonished nobody, as it does so 

« happen that I have always been right since 
I first received my present lucrative appoint- 
ment ; but the singular fact that I am the only 
Prophet who was right, or nearly right, is so 
extraordinary, that I may perhaps be pardoned 
for alluding to it. 

No one Brophet, except Mr, BmicKs own 
infallible Prophet, spotted Harvester, What 
^ cared I that he was said to have gone all wrong, 
^ when I Icnew full well, by my unerring deduc- 
— tion, that he would go all right. No, confident 
ADarkErentatthe “ TO 9^ unTOveri^ judgment, I anietly 
Races. booked just a few hundreds for places tor my 

selected three, Harvester, Adelaide, and Talis^ 
wiara— the JET. A. T, of my prophecy— and just one quiet monkey, 
at 20 to 1, about Harvester, and returned to Town with the calm 
conscience of a man who feels that he has tried hard to befriend his 
race, while at the same time not forgettiog what is due to Ms own 
unerring sagacity. 

If there be any gratitude in men, and especiaUy in. sportiug men, 
the largesse sent to 85, Fleet Street, on this occasion, probably , 
be larger than usual. Capel Couhteous. I 

PERILOUS PICNICS. 

The head of a picnic party of nineteen persons complains, in a 
letter to the Titnes, of a somewhat arbitrary rule existing in Bushey 
Paxk. He says, that just as they were about to enjoy their luncheon, i 
a stalwart Policeman appeared on the scene, and informed them 
that “no picnic party wasj allowed to consist of^ more than ten 
persons, and that they must either divide or break up entirely.” 
xMs, wMch might be an admirable regiilation in the House of Com- 
mons, is scarcely in harmony with picnicular enjoyment. One would 
like to know how far the parties of ten must be divided. Whether a 
party of ten might dispose themselves under each tree, whether only 
ten picnickers are allowed in the Park at a time ? Especially we 
should like to know if the Policeman in question was a practical 
joker, and whether the Complainant offered Mm anything to drink ? 

PLEA.SING Puzzle fob Ceetaih Suitobs who attended the 
High Coubt oe Justice on the Hebbx Where 

were two of Her Majesty’s Judges on the 28th of May, 1884;? 
Answer, Epsom. 

What the Dxnamitabds get fob theib Pains.— Broken Glass I 


VOL. LXXXVI. 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIYAEL 


[JUNE 7, 1884. 














TRUE MODESTY. 

Mr. Spinks. ** I KkD strcH 1 BEATTTiFtri, DaEA.M: last night, Miss Briggs ! 
I THOUGHT I WAR IN THE GARDEN OF EdeN ” 

Miss Briggs {wUh Hviplicity). *‘And did Eve appear as she is geneballt 

RSPEESENTED, Mr, SpINHS ?'* 

Mr. Spinks. “I— I— I— I didn*t Look !’" 


SWAmS AND SPARROWS. 

The Farmers’ Club of Wirral has just indulged iu a caprice which deserves the early 
notice not only of all lovers of birds, but of every person confessing to any feelings of 
humanity. It is reported to have issued a notice, intended to be posted throughout the 
district which has the honour to be within its jurisdiction, offering a farthing each, or, 
rather, threepence a dozen, for spanows and sparrows’ eggs presented before the end of 
next September.” 

Tadk there is as touching Egypt— there may be a trifle more. 

In the land of Egypt wonders, ye may know, were worked of yore. 

"Wot ye of the pfigues of Egyjpt ?— W ell, a word, then, to the wise. 

Mind you on the land ye live in lest you bring a plague of flies ! 

Swarms of noxious winged things, and insects into them that turn, | 

’Which the small birds feed their chicks on— as ye Ve got e’en yet to learn. 
Therefore you the boys encourage useful sparrows to destroy. 

Donkeys, for your own undoing so those urchins you employ I 

Now, too, in the time of bree<&g, clowns combined in sparrow-clubs ; ” 
When the little birds are busiest, working off the worms and gruhs. 

Friends to you, and benefactors, if you must exterminate, 

Would you not be rather wiser if tOl harvest-time you’d wait ? 

Enow ihat,^ whilst the crop is growing, yarrows can’t consume your wheat, 
Have but little else than larvce and the like meanwhile to eat, 

Tarry until the grain has ripened and the com iu ear is brown, 

So long ere you bid young bumpkins snare and stone and ^oot them down. 

** WHY SHOULD GORDON WAIT P” 

“The Government going to employ an Expedition to relieve Gordon?” 
Mm a prominent Opposition Statesman to Our Own Lobby Loafer. “Why, 
is exactly the thing they won^t employ I ” 


GOOD MANNERS; OR, THE ART OE 
BEING AGREEABLE, 

No. YI. 

was made for slaves. Only the 
slave is tied to time. Britons never shall be slaves; 
ergo, Britons shall never be tied to time. You are a 
Briton, and therefore are not tied to time. Tour feUow- 
Britons forget this. They wiR he the better subjects, 
the better citizens, the more loyal, the more companion- 
able for being reminded of their freedom. Not by words, 
but by the force of your example. 

The Hour and the When yon are bidden to a 

dinner at the absurd hour of six or half-past six, teach 
your host, what he ought to have known already, that 
this is not the hour when the Upper Ten dine; not 
the hour, in fact, at which you have been accustomed 
to take your evening repast. Give him this useful and 
admirable Society-lesson in good manners by arriving at 
from three-OLuarters to an hour late, and all the company 
will thank you, if not publicly, at least they will be 
silently grateM to you, you having constituted your- 
self the champion of their fashionable status, and for 
having made this dignified protest against the barbarism 
of a man who will ask his guests to dine at 6*30^ when 
le heau monde doesn’t sit down to dinner till quite two 
hours afterwards. To be before the time at dinner is to be 
behind your age ; to he behind your age is to he out of the 
world ; to be out of the world is to be dead and buried. 

In the best Society when asked to dinner at 8 '30, 
you need not arrive till nine. In this case you will have 
taken a substantial meal about four o’clock, and thus 
provisioued, you may defy the assaults of the enemy. 
Should you he the host, take for granted that all your 
guests have dined before coming to your hospitable enter- 
tainment. This view, as resulting in a slight repast of 
one soup, one jflsh, one joint, a plat of vegetables, a sweet, 
and cheese, with champagne (handed round occasionally 
and poured into small glasses), and St. Galmier water 
(handed round every five miautes and poured into 
tumblers), wOl conduce towards economy and the preser- 
vation of health. During dinner you can lecture on Sir 


ing, and strongly recommend your toast-and-water, 
which may have been three hours m bottle and^ have 
got quite a crust on it— or in it. Your guests will all 
agree with you, and your dinner will agree with your 
guests. It will only last a short time, and with the 
last mouthful of cheese, you, having^ discarded the old 
toping fashion of port and claret with dessert, will at 
once have coffee and cigarettes handed round, and, 
these finished, you wRl give your company to understand 
that they have had as much as is good for them, and 
that there is an end of the entertammeut. This will 
have lasted from say 8*30 (you, as host, must sit down 
punctually to the moment, to show you are a gourmet 
to whom one minute makes a difference in the cooking 
of the fish or joint) to 10*0 at the latest, and your house 
will he cleared by 10*30, and you in bed by eleven, as 
your guests may also he if they follow your wise example. 
Thus may hospitality and sociability he enlisted in the 
service of health ; for without health there is no true 
enjoyment of life. Were my rules carefully observed, 
mankind generally would he happier. 


mankind generally would he happier. 

Mules, — Learn cards early in me. In choosing a pro- 
fession, elect to become a Professional Whist, Piquet, 
and Hearth player. Men of other professions may make 
a large income, but they wiR not make it with such ease 
and in such pleasant surroundings as wRl the Profes- 
sional WhList-;^ayer. I select the Wnist-playingprofession 
as being the top of the tree. It is one of the few Secret 
Professions in existence. The Barrister, the Lawyer, the 
Clergyman, the Doctor, the Soldier, the SaRor, must 


must have his instrument, the Physician Ms consulting- 
room, the Actor Ms Theatre, the Singer Ms engagement, 
and so forth. But the Anonymous JoumaRst and the 
WMst-player belong to two secret professions, in wMch 
they may enjoy a lucrative practice for many yews, 
nay, even for a lifetime, without anyone discovering 
what are the “means by wMch th^ live.” Give the 
JournaRst pen and paper, give the Professional WMst- 
pla^er Ms pack of cards, and both are fuinished'for their 










Ko. 42. “I Ve got a pain here,’^ lie said, indi- l!To. 200. “ Timid Tommy.** The two girls had No. 37. “Dear me ! Somebody else must haye ‘ 
eating to the Phyaeian the suffering locality. put him up on the pedestal, and then left him sat for my legs ! ** "W. B. Richmond. 

H. Herhomer, A.K.A. there to stand alone. E. M. Hale. 



No. 38. The only Tiew we could get of Mr. Philm 
Calderon’s Picture, which is called “ Aphrodite.” No 
place like foam ! She is dreaming of foam ! 

No. 10. Fine View from the FoofJ^ G-. Costa. 

No. 35. “ Jobbing her in the FyeP Painful, 
d* . H>. PiiEim. 

No. 62. Sitting Out*^ *‘This is a pleasant No. 248. “'Waiting to be Pulled 
paxty. ^‘No partners, and no one to take me in Along.” The whole Landing-stage 
to supper.” Jf, E. Millais, E.A. moves when tugged by that rope. 

No. 79. Old Gent [much hurt). He shan’t lopling. 

tread on my big toe a^ain. Won’t give him the chance.” No 

{Tuehs his leg under htm, and in this attitude is taken) by ^ direc 

H. Heekomee, A.E.A. &c. 

No. 113. Who is this ? Somebody trying to look like , I the < 

Maex Ajstdeesoe*, and failing, duite right to gibbet Si 

such an impostor in public by hanging her in the dros- No 

; venor. C. E. HALLi. anotl 

Beauty Watts, K.A. light 

No. 145. ‘ I won’t eat any n^bre damsons, I ’H smash ^ mtJ figiiT' 

’em all over the wall 1 ” — ^and'so he did* E. Macoeeooe, t^in 

; A.E.S.A. ^ « this’ 


No. 104. Look! who is this? Oh, with your leaves 
and by your leaves, this must be Mrs. Beerbohme Tree. 

No. 185. “ GulUng the FublicJ W. HiraHESi 
f to be Pulled No. 205. Collapsing Helmet for Evening Par- 
■f ties. Patented. W. B. EiCHMOirL. 

d by that rope. 207. • “ View of an Fminence^'* This is 

^ not a Landscape, Jxjliait Stoet, 

No. 211. In the Maze.^^ Man up behind hedge 


No. 211. In the Maze.^"* Man up behind hedge 
directing the visitors, ** Eirst to left, second to right,” 
&c. Poor girl, unhappy at being lost in the labyrinth : 
the other ‘‘knows her way about,” and only smiles. 
E. Speitcee Staithope. 

No. 212. “’Aifft^TTov t1 yeKdtovJ “l-soap-ow!” — 
another soap Advt, They do look very clean, but a 
Hghtly-clad lot, considering their ages. Observe central 
figure. He seems to be lecturing on the true method, of 
taking snuft and saying, “You hold your hands like 


Q A — AV. I ^ ^ UaAJLULg PUUJL^ CUJLU. f3aijrXlJ.g, JLVU X1.VJ.U JVUJl, XAU.V 

^ T No 92 “Porfrflif of this,” &0. JuxTAir Stoet. 

No. 170. Coal Service at Sea. The picture which, ^ Gentleman ” bv a ^^2. “ After the BathJ Companion to 38* Her 

'm are informed, was rejected by the Eoyal Academy. Lady, who has made sister, clothed, turns away, saying, “ WeU, I am ashamed 
^ere are many worse than this on the walls of Burlington quite an Ass of him. of you ! ” , Mrs. John Coluee. 

House. The service is taking place in Mac-’allum Bay I —Countess Peodora No. 226." Real Sport.^^ “Blown ’em all to bits!” 

i HAMTTtToy Maoalltjm. ‘ — 


quite an Ass of him. of you ! ” , Mrs. John Coluee. 
—Countess Peodora No. 226. Real Sport ” “] 
Gleiohen. 


No. 226. Real Sport.^ 
A. Stuaet-Woetlby. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEI^L 



The dawn of morn, tlie day- 
liglit ’s sinking, 

Mve ’s cosy tour skall find me 
dririing 

Of Tea, Tea, only Tea I 
"Wlien friends are met, and 
cups go round, 

And scandals freslilkave all enckanted, 

Wken buttered toast is bravely browned, 

My soul, like 8tigmns‘sy is kaunted 
jBy Tea, Tea, oiuy Tea ! 

Wken crisply curls tke breakfast bacon, 

Cofiee by me skall be forsaken 
For Tea, Tea, only Tea I 
Like Ocean, wkick by ligkt or dark 
Gulps down tke rivers, resting never, 

Tke cup tkat ckeers wken cares do cark 
I sip or sing of, doting ever • 

On Tea, Tea, only Tea ! 

I have no joy but of its bringing, 

And nerves ” tkemselves seem nice wken springing 
From Tea, Tea, only Tea! 

Tea’s spell tkere ’s nougat on eartk can break 
(Tkougk tea-cups cany alas ! be broken) ; 

Bokea tke toper’s scorn may wake, 

By me for aye tke praise be imoken 
Of Tea, Tea, only Tea I 


A CITY CIEOULAE. 

{Ticked up near to Oa'pel Court,) 

Messrs. Bhnetjm:, Jingo & Co., according to tkeir custom, beg to 
present tkeir Clients with tkeir opinion upon affairs in general and 
tke foreign policy of tke Government in particfalar* 

Tke Money Market is muck disturbed, tkus offering an excellent 
opportunity to investors to operate to advant^e. Inclosed in tke 
wrapper containing this paper will be found a list of excellent 
: securities. 

Messrs. Bunxim, Jingo & Co. particularly recommend tke skares 
I of tke Mexican and Dismal Swamp Junction Bailway Company, tke 
I Bank of England Nortk Pole Gold Mines, and tke Heme Bay Besi- 
identisd Club and Ckampagne and Coffee Palace Ckambers. All 
“^e^ investments are now at an unprecedented low price, and must 
. ultinmtdy yield large returns. 


pursue, and kaving pointed it out, call upon every true patriot to 
insist upon its adoption. 

Tke Britisk Army of Occupation skould be immediately augmented 
^ by 20,000 men. Half of tkis force skouM be stationed at Cairo, a 
quarter at Alexandria, and tke remainder sent to quell tke disturb- 
ances in tke Soudan. Tke Britisk Officials recently recalled skould 
be sent back to tkeir offices, and every Egyptian employe skould be 
removed. His Boyal EQ^mess tke Duke of Connaught skould be 
invited to accept tke first vice-Royalty on tke occasion of tke decla- 
ration of a Britisk Protectorate on tke 1st of July. AH negotiatious 
about a Conference skould cease, and, of course, no arrangement can 
possibly be entered into with France, AH tke above, altkongk 
exceUent, are not absolutely essentials ; and any one, if not every 
one of tkem, migkt be easily dispensed with. But on one point 
! every patriot must be firm. The importance is so great, tkat a iresk 
paragraph must be devoted to its declaration. 

For tke sake of aH tkat is Right and Good and Just, to protect tke 
Honour of Hearth and Home, Country, Fafckerland, and aU tkat is 
Sacred in tke Grandest Empire in tke World, to advance the Inter- 
ests of Civilisation and Morality and aH tkat is Best in Poor 
Hnmanity—in a word, to crown tkemselves with a Garland of 
Immortal Glory, and to escape Indelible Disgrace, tke Government 
must, musty must Guarantee tke Egyptian Debt. And wken they 
have guaranteed that Debt, Messrs. Bunkum, Jingo & Co., as 
holders of large parcels of tke Stocks indicated, wHl once more con- 
fidently recommend to tkeir clients tke great advantage to be obtained 
by tke purchase, at a considerably advanced price, of Prefs. and 
Unified. 

A TRILL FOR TENOTS. ! 

ITow Lawn Tennis is beginning, and we ’H set the kails a-spinning, 

I O’er tke net and on tke greensward with a very careful aim ; 

Yon must work, as I ’m a sinner, if you 
wish to prove a winner, 

For^ we /resetting scientific at this O 

Ton must know wken it is foHy to 
attempt a clever voHey,” ^ 

Or to give tke kaH wken “ serving ” ^ 

it an aggravating twist ; P 

Though a neatly-made backhander may 

arouse a rival’s dander, / iMlHl 

Yon’H remember wken yon try it m 

tkat it ’s very often missed. Mil 

Though your play thrown iu the shade ' 
is by tke prowess of tke Ladies, 

Ton must take your beating kindly j 

with a smile upon your face ; 9 ^ ^ ^ j 

And ’twin often be tke duty of some ([ft ^ 

Tennis-playing beauty, ^ 

To console yon by remarking that AH for Lawn 1 

defeat is not disgrace. 

For yon doubtless find flirtation at tkis pleasant occupation 
Is as easy as at Croquet ; wken yon ’re “ serving ” by her side, 

Ton can bint your tender feeling, aH your state of mind revealing, 
And, wken winning “ sets ” together, you may find you ’ve won a 
bride. 

So we ’H don tke flannel jacket, and take out tke trusty racket, 

And tkougk other folks slay pigeons, we’U forswear tkat cruel 
sport. 

And tkrongn Summer seek a haven on tke sward so smoothly shaven, 
With tke whitened lines en regie fox a neat Lawn Tennis Court. 


Our Insanitary Guide to tlie Exlukition. 

{By an Invalid in Search of Sealth,) 

According to your instructions, iny dear Editor, I have been to 
tke Grand Establishment at South Kensington, to “recruit” my 
failing energies. I have tasted everytkmg-^iscuits, cups of coffee, 
new TTiilk from ^e cow, and Indian tea. I have tried tke Yegetarian 
Dinner, and tke meal d la Duval, But I must reserve details until 
next week, as I am at present too hopelessly iH to write anything 
further I 


A PoLincAX Catechism.— Q. YTHl tke Lords reaHy throw out the 
BiH?— Probably. Q, Why skould they do so?— X To justify 
tkeir existence before IRe country. Q, But have they not already 
amply justified tkeir existence by wme and beneficent legislative 


1 tkekr^ present price; Consequently, Messrs. Bunkum, Jingo & Co. 
^ feel it tkeir. duty to point out the course the Government should 


tke “ Prevention of Urueity to Pigeons JSiu," ana tne "iron jJUKe 
Hnisance Removal ” resolution. Q, Is not this glory enough for one 
Session ?— A. Apparently not. 
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SAEAH’S MACBETH. 

Real Sarcey Criticisms, 

This is indeed a tnumpli.of Frencli Art. The rugged British Bard 
has long needed this interpretation, this rehabilitation, may I say ? 
Old Drury (the historic house, where the Comedy of Yerona was first 
played before Oueen Ilizajbeth, and where M. Bahrett-Irting 
no w reyives 'Williams with signal success)— Old Drury is a wretched 
ruin without the Porte St. Martin to lean against. Last night’s 
triumph has conclusiyely proved that Shakspeabe is only perfect in 
a French dress. 

To begin with : The Poet’s compatriots are accustomed to make the 
scenes in which the action takes place sirople rough mountainous 
lan^eaipes. ^ We have made the Witches’ Heath as much like the 
Plaine de Saint Denis as possible, and we allowed Scotland scarcely 

..4. ..11 - -Li. J— _1 1 *4 in 


any mountains at all, which ought to please her, as it will prevent 
tourists from rushing to disturb her in her eternal contemplation of 
Bien Lhomond — so called after the French grammarian. Then the 
idea of making the Castle Court a kind of a reduction of the Place 
du Carrousel is distinctly a progress in intelligent realism such as 
would never have occurred to M. Baeeett-Ieving ; while the 
Moorish style of the Palace Chambers is entirely suited to a repre- 
sentation of Scotland in the eleventh century. Besides, it isn’t, it 
m a good deal prettier than their bare stone walls, their msh-covered 
floors, and hard naked settees. Seeing them, people would have said 
we hadn’t a sou to spend on the mtse^n^scene. 

As for the costumes, no English Management has ever approached 


^th in simple black velvet, while our Sarah bids her husband 
h&roomile de sang les valets endormisy in a white jersey with flannel 
Then she had a girdle, and her hair down — and her 
i Mfr i!s really Scotch at any rate. Then she had a yellow jersey 


for the banquet, with blue lozenges. But it is perhaps a pity that 
she abandoned her original intention of appearing in the national 
Mlt : Sabah in a kilt would have eclipsed Mr. Ibvxngi- in one once 
and for all time. M. Makais and the men showed, too, a wise dis- 
cretion in rejecting the barbarous costume of the Heeglandes and 
appearing in elegant raiment, after the fashion of Feancis the 
Fiest ; eminently suited for a cold climate and people who are in the 
habit of associating with witches. MM. Joliet, Jiau, andMAGNiEU, 
as the Witches, by the bye, were perfection. No English Witches 
were ever half so polished and clean. 

The acting is all Sarah’s. It always is. She reads the letter like 
a, Greek Sappho, and she sonmambulises like a Hindu serpent-charmer. 
She isn’t precisely a Scotch murderess of the Middle Ages, but then 
she is SiJRAH, and that ’s enough for anybody not savage enough to 
prefer— truth. 

THE LAST OF THE MAY MEETINGS. 

A LONU-POSTPONED meeting between Mr. Justice Lockemup and 
Mr. Chables Bates at the Old Bailey. 

Meeting of Irish Nationalists to invite Lord Eahpolph to stand 
for Cork, as a Home-Euler, together with Mr. Pabotix. 

Meetmg of the “ Derby Winner ” with the Derby Loser. 

Meeting of the Head of the Fourth Party with Mr. Fawcett’s 
Elementary Manual of Political Economy, 

Gathering of the ‘^Dandelion Duffers” and the “Buttercup 
Buffers,” with a view to amalgamation with the “ Primrose Patriots.” 

And, finally— best and most improbable of all— meeting of General 
Gobdon and his rescuers in the citadel of Ehabtottm. (Only, i£ the 
Mahd i has his way, this seems likely to be a MaynH Meeting.) 


Elemehtaet Teachebs. — Storm and Tempest, Frost and Snow, 
Thunder, Lightning, Hail and Rain, Earthquakes, Aerolites. 
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C HEPtTING’S IIsSUPPOETABLE 
PILTEE. 

C HERTIXa^S OSUPPOETABLE 
FILTER is a Maryel of Stagnation. 
^^(HERTING’S I]S"SUPPORTABLE 
FILTER renders the Cistern ^uite 
unnecessary. 

C ~HERTING’S IjS^SUPPORTABLE 
FILTER gives a Bavonr to the purest 
vrater. 

C HERTING^S INSUPPORTABLE 
FILTER is not meant to be cleansed. 

C HERTING’S INSUPPORTABLE 
FILTER repays no attention. 

C HERTING’S INSUPPORTABLE 
FILTER. A Country Clergyman 
“writes: — “I have noT7 had your deadly 
Filter in use in my Family for three whole 
days. We are ^ of us down. I have 
never been so ill in my life.^’ 

C HERTING'S INSUPPORTABLE 
FILTER is now fixed at the f oUow- 
ing Public Establishments, and is giving 
every possible satisfaction. 

T he HIPPOPOTAKUS tank at the 

Zoological Gardens. 

IHE CAPPING IDIOTS’ ASYLUM. 


T 


T 


HE ROYAL PALACE, Teheran. 


T he LICENSED VICTUALLERS’ 
Drinking Fountain Association. 

C HERTING’S INSUPPORTABLE 
FILTER. To be had in all Sizes, 
according to the members of the household 
to be disposed of. 

C HERTING’S INSUPPORT AB,LE 
FILTER. Accounts settled by Ar^ 
ran gement with Purchaser’s Executors. 
Jj^ANGAROO TEA of paralysing quality. 

ANGAROO TEA. Messrs. Chopped 
& Co. beg to announce to their 
Friends and Patrons that, in order to keep 
pace “with the increasing aemands for their 
celebrated Kangaroo Tea, they have already 
received the whole of the Spring Crop of the 
year after next, and are now onering ia “^e 
Market the following splendid Samples at 
ridiculously low prices, 

I MPERIAL DUSTINGS from the Choeh^ 
ing Plantation. An excellent family 
beverage, highly recommended where no 
questions are asked and flavour is no 
object. 

K OGLING CONGER. This rare and 
choice mixture, which is lie result 
of a careful selection of the finest over- 
grown plants, passed under a mowing- 
maohine, roots and aR, and judiciously 
blended with the oldest garden-brooms on 
the Estate, has a peculiar flavour of its own 
which once experienced by the connoisseur 
is never forgotten. 


K 


ANGAROO TEA. Finest Quality, 


O RANGE PEEL CARAVAN. This 
, rare and splendid compound, as 
drunk on the door-steppes of the Caucasus, 
is now being offered by Messrs, Choppee & 
Co. to their most favoured customers in 
half-ton sacks at any price they like to 
offer. 

K angaroo tea. Orders to Messrs. 

Chopper^ & Co. prompHy attended 
to. Address, Birching Eane, City. E.G. 


OUR ADVERTISERS. 

(Do3iEsric AND Genesae.) 

S LIPOLEON. a new, highly-polished, 
glassy, tough, indestructible, and 

practically everlasting Floor-cloth. 

gLIPOLEON defies use. 

^LTPOLEON wears out the Purchaser. 

S LIPOLEON when once put down can 
never be taken up. 

S LIPOLEON when once taken up can 
never be put down. 

S LIPOLEON turns the HaU into a 
Skating-Rink. 

S LIPOLEON transforms the Staircase 
_ i nto a Coal-Shoot. 

S LIPOLEON gives the Aged continual 
exercise. 

S LIPOLEON affords the Young unceasing 
m e rriment. ^ 

S LIPOLEON may be used as blotting- 

paper. 

gLIPOLEON cuts up into paving-stones. 

S LIPOLEON is a recognised substitute 
for iron-plating. 

S LIPOLEON— the best material for 
Christmas Cards. 

S LIPOLEON makes an exceRent Dog 

biscuit. __ 

^LIPOLEON is a novel wedding present. 

LIPOLEON.— Order it at once from 
your Undertaker. Manufactured by 
the SR^leon Company at their central 
Works, Butterslide, Trippem, Flint. 

P IANOS. — Three shillings a fortnight, 
on the Ten-years hire system. 
Messrs. Knockemop & Co. are prepared to 
offer intending customers the above easy 
and advantageous terms for the purchase of 
their light, showy, and airy instruments. 

T he KNOCKEMOP PIANO.-The pay- 
ments being smaR, and by instalment, 
there is no cheque action, 

T he KNOCKEMOP PIANO is a most 
remarkable and convenient instru- 
ment. Comes to pieces at once with equal 
facility in any climate. 

T he KNOCKEMOP PIANO.— A chRd 
can put it out of tune. 

T he KNOCKEMOP PIANO.-Opinions 
of the Press : “We rather like it.” — 
The Weekly Lyre, 

T he KNOCKEMOP PIANO.— A boon 
to Musicians. Herr Von" Jablowsec 
writes: — “I never played on any instru- 
ment that surprised me so much. It trans- 
poses as y[ou proceed. I am heartRj recom- 
mending it to aR my professional rivals.” 

rflHE KNOCKEMOP PIANO. -What is 
i left of it at the end of ten years 
becomes the property of the hirer. 

P IANO FOR SALE.— Great Bargain. 

A genuine Gbundhee. One of these 
unique and costly instruments (the property 
of a deaf Duke, who, in consequence of a 
severe family bereavement, is giving up 
learning thorough bass), to be disposed of 
by private arrangement. Having been 
sfightly overstrung by the treatment of its 
late owner, and left out in the rain by mis- 
take during a sRght thunderstorm at a 
garden-party, a reasonable offer would be 
entertained. N.B.— Might be used as a 
musical pickle-cupboard. 


T he GREEN CURRANT WINE COM- 
_ PANY. 

S OURJLING.— The Green Currant Wine 
Company, having secured the whole of 
the last ten years’ growth of this fine and 
quite remarkable wine, are now prepared to 
offer it to their patrons and customers at a 
very heavy loss. 

S OURJLING is the produce of the vast 
Brushwood Estates of a Scandinavian 
Arch Duke, and is pronounced by the first 
connoisseurs to have a character that, wMe 
recalling a high-class European Cough Mix- 
ture, is nevertheless pecuRarly its own. 

S OURJLING can frequently at a chO- 
dr en’s p arty he mistaken for Claret. 

S OURJLING has been known, with age, 
to re semble Malt Yinegar. 

S OURJLING is sometimes confounded 
with EfABVEY’s Sauce. 

S OURJLING.— A surprising Wine. Fer- 
ments when least expected. 

S OURJLING.— StiR and sparkling from 
the same bottle. 

S OURJLING.— No Medicine Chest is com- 
plete without it. 

OURJLING.— “A PuBucc Akaiyst” 
writes : — ‘ ‘ I have examined the dozen 
samples you sent me, and am thankful to 
say, though stiR unable to move except in a 
Bath chair, I am now recovering. No 
Medical Man, anxious to extend his prac- 
tice, should hesitate to recommend its use 
a s a fannly beverage.” 

S OURJLING. An InvaRd’s Wine. Every 
bottle guaranteed thoroughly corked. 

B linker ’ s oyer - satisfying 

FOOD. Opinions of the Press: — 
“Each teaspoonful contains the essential 
principle of Soup, Fish, a Cut ojS the -Joint, 
two Entries, “with Yegetables, Bread and 
Cheese and Pickles, and a Pint of Stout.”— 
Free Lancet, 

B linker ’ s oyer - satisfying 

FOOD. A Mother writes : — ‘ ‘ I have 
given a bottle to my Rttle baby, aged three 
months, with the worst results. Don’t send 
me another.” 


B 

» LINKER’S OYER - SATISFYfflG 
► FOOD produces instant apoplexy. 

B 

> LINKER’ S OYER - 8ATiSEYIN(3- 

> EOOD rapidly destroys Rats. 

T> LINKER’ S OYER - SATISFYING 
JL> food establishes perpetual Night- 
mare. 

B 

1 LINKER’S OYER-SAriSEYIN(J 
• EOOD never satisfies anybody. 

TD LINKER’S OYER- SATISFYING 
X> FOOD.— Order at once of your Horse- 
dealer.— In bottles at la. 9d,, 5a, 

15a. Zd,^ and £2 13a. Id, 

IX/rojrgQLiiJsr champagne, a fail- 

JjuL bodied, sweet, creaming, terrible 
Wine, rich in acid. 


f ONGOLIAN CHAMPAQ-NE for 
L Eonerals. 



s 

rONGOLIAN CHAMPAGNE for 
L EamilylGatherings. 



M ongolian champagne for j 

Burglars. 




OBVIOUS! 

Visitor [at OUT Sunday School), “What is the Oxttwaeh and Yisibie Foem in Baptism?*’ 
Vupil [tentatimly, after a long jpause at thispos&r), “ Please, Teaoheb, the BABY ? ! ” 


HOW PLATS AKE PLACED. 

[By Some of Those who have Managed it . ) 

The frank but somewhat indiscreet revelations as to* the method 
and manner of making and writing plays, that have recently found 
a place in the pages of our spirited contemporary, the Pall Mall 
GazeUdf can scarcely have failed to have produced one inevitable 
result. With such a handbook of construction before them, many 
hesitaffnar but aspiring Dramatists must have instantly set to work 
to hood the theatrical market, and it is more than probable that, at 


talleauXf are nearing completion. 

For, with so many veteran adepts and experts to direct and guide 
him, the untried if ambitious Dramatist can scarcely go wrong. 
Indeed, now that the whole secret is out, it cannot be a matter of 
any difficulty either to make or to write a Play. 

But this is only half the battle. It is one thing to write a play— 
another to get it produced. And if it is a first play into the bargain, 
the matter, without a certain technical knowledge acquired at the 
Stage-doo^ becomes practically impossible. 

A good deal of disappointment must therefore be in store for the 
coming flock of Authors, unless, having mastered the art of “con- 
struction,” they also manage to familiarise themselves with the 
even morfe important art, the art of ** production.” 

With a view to helping them in the latter difficulty, the following 
communications, furnished, on solicitation, hy several leading Dra- 
matic Authors, who have briefly set down their own first experiences 
in the matter, will be found not only useful hut encouraging. It is 
needless to ^int out that, for obvious reasons, names are sup- 


, You ask^me to tdlyour readers briefly how I managed to get my 
flwt Play accepted. It is not an easy task to do this in a few words. 

process was neither swift nor simple. But I set to work in this 
way. Having sent my Play (a carefbUy-written tragic work, in a 


Prologue and four or five Acts, with some slight comic interest intro- 
duced) to the Manager of a noted West-End Theatre, naming my 
terms, and saying that I should expect an answer the foUowiug day, 
on hearing nothing from him for nearly a week, I called at the 
Stage-door for an explanation. G-etting none, Lhad to continue my 
inquiries, with the same result, daily for nine months, when I was 
finally, as matters had now come nearly to a crisis with the door- 
keeper, feUed with a blow from my own manuscript, a heavy and 
dangerous weapon when used aggressively. After a couple of cross- 
summonses at a poHee-court, which cost me £2 15s.^ 6^., I tried 
several other metropolitan Theatres with a somewhat similar result, 
eventually getting my really first satisfactory Managerial interview, 
quite hy a lucky chance, with the proprietor of a Circus, who, 
ttirough some mistake, understood that I had called about the pur- 
chase of an invalid elephant, unable, owing to an attack of cataract, 
any longer to walk carefully over a dinner-service for eighteen with a 
I beer-barrel on his back. By making a sort of ofler for this creature, 
I succeeded in getting the proprietor to hear enough of my piece to 
warrant him in saymg he wanted “ something new,” and though he 
just remembered at that moment he had an appointment, he would 
like to read it, as he thought he “ could do something with it.” I 
left it with him, and after a good deal of negotiation, and, I am 
bound to admit, some little unpleasantness, I had the ultimate 
satisfaction of seeing my work “ accepted.” 

There were some alterations and cuts, such as all the blank verse 
being suppressed, and the characters appearing in succession on 
horseback in a “Marvellous Change Feat,” while a few selected 
portions of the comic dialogue were divided between the French Clown 
and the Circus-Master, but I believe it went well in the Provinces. 
I have, however, never since attempted to “place ” anything else. It 
is a difficult matter. 

From * 

How did I get a hearing ? I will soon tell you. A little experi- 
ence — and I quickly learned that nothing could he done without 
artifice and force. Seizing my opportunity, I got past the Stage- 
door,— I win not Mention the Theatre,— and, Mffing under the 
Manager’s table, anxiously awaited his arrival. As soon as he was 








RIVER BANK-HOLIDAY PUZZLE, 

Wajjttbd, at Hampton Court, Mortlakb, Kichmond, anb Twickenham, Kiver- Policemen. PuKKLir— W here to Find One ? 

[Dedicated to Sir Charles Dilke, who said, There were no real Police on the rirer to enforce the law. The river was a sort 

of savage place,” &c . — Times Report^ May 20.] 


fairly settled oyer Ms letters, I darted up, and stupefied him with, 
a bottle of chloroform. Then I bound him hand and foot in Ms 
chair, carefully gauging Mm, and locking the door. As soon as he 
came to, I read him my piece, a Pantomime on an entirely new 
principle, twice over, and was about to begin it a third time, when I 
understood hy Ms gestures that he accepted it then and there. I 
have never got anything listened to or accepted in any other way. 
The grand secret is to get past the Stage-aoor, That done — ^your 
piece is safe. I don’t think I can add anything to this. 

Fmn * * *. 

There are many ways, I believe, of getting a dramatic work 
thankfully and cheerfully accepted by an enterprising and intelli- 
gent Entrepreneur ; hut, to any struggling Author, I can only with 


for myself a reputation at my Club, one of the most exclusive in 
Town, as a distinguished SociM Lion, I eventually suffered myself 
to he introduced to one or two of the most distingui West-End 
Managers. Selecting, after careful study of Ms character, the most 


eignt successive Sundays to dinner, to meet, ** m a quiet, iriendiy 
way,” as I put it, a few Peers who happened to he taking pot-lnck 
with me at the “ Star and Garter ” at Richmond. After the seventy- 
eighth dinner and some Dry Monopole of ’65 in magnumsj driving 
home on a drag with two Dukes on the box, and calling him “ Old 
Boy,” I suddenly sprang my mine by proposing to him that he should 
accept my piece— a Farce, the very existence of wMch I had never 
mentioned or even hinted at before. There was no refusing, and the 
business was done. I have brought out three farces in tMs way, 
and I have a fourth on the stocks. 

From * * * * 

You ask me how I get my pieces produced. I have always pursued 
one plan. When my Play is ready, I look out for auy Theatre that 
happens to be in the market, and with the financial assistance of a 
friend, who happens at the same time to be a patron of the Drama, 


1 1 take it. The run is short, but at the end of it we both go through 
! the* Bankruptcy Court. I have produced fifteen pieces in tfis 
fashion, and always with the same result. There is no other method. 
But with a little spirit, tMs is infallible. 


THE OTESTION SOLVED. 

“What shall we do with our boys?” What? Why, make 
Directors of them, to be sure. Ho good? Isn’t it! Well, just 
read the following advertisement wMcn appears in the Atheneeum : — 

T\IRECTORS REQUIRED. — To Gentlemen of position and influence, 
JL/ substantied Pees will be paid. 

Mr. Punch has just withdrawn three sons who were marvellously 
successful— and costing him five hundred a year a-pieoe— from the 
professions of Law, Physic, and Divinity, and is going to forthwith 
convert them into Directors. He hopes they will succeed in collaring 
the “ substantial fees,” 

Intimidation in Vain. 

The theory of the dynamite ringleaders who arrange explosions in 
cloak-rooms, railway tunnels, club areas, and public buildings, is 
supposed to he that they hope by those outrages to frighten John 
B uu. into concession of their demands. How, John Bull is not to 
be frightened by any such scares, and even if he were, it would he 
of no use for him to make any such concessions. ^ Ho concession that 
he could possibly make would ever appease the irreconcilable dyna- 
miters, Concede whatever he might, they would consider Ms national i 
existence a casus helli; unless, indeed, he conceded them a satisfac- 
tory subsidy. That is to say, a subsidy exceeding the amount of 
revenue they derive from the subscriptions of their dupes. 

EmiNO THE Hi&h Horse.— 'I t is said that the Premier has 
started a new “ G.”— in the Fortnightly ! 
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' ROBERT AFTER THE DERBY. 

HATXS-a no perfeshnal engagement for the great Darhy day, gents 
heing all too jolly tired when they gits to Town to thmk much of 
dining out, me and Bbows" made up our minds to have a reel grand 
outing down to Hepsom and hac£. We had both herd of the 
undoutful sort of company as one sumtimes meats on these great 
ocasions, so, like sensihel chaps as we is, we fust made our finanshal 
calkerlations, and found as we could have all the fun of the fare for 
about a pound a peace, and this we changed, and distributed in our 
warious pockets in case of accidence. We went fust-class as they 
was all alike, but ony single fare, as we might pick up a frend on 
ike road back. Our cumpany coud scarcely be called mixt, as they 
was all much alike, and torked to us quite familiar on our way 
down, and kindly made^ us most temting offers against all the 
favourites, but BBOWTr said, as cool as a coweumber, that our Books 
was both made up, and nothink wouldn’t induce us not to open ’em 
again. One gent, who looked like a innocent countryman, then 
prdueed a pack of cards, and wanted us to try the 3 card trick, 
hut we both larfed and said, 5?‘o thanky ! wen he got quite cross, 
and asked weather we dowted him, to which we replied suttenly not, 
no more we did, we hadn’t no dout at all about him. 

Wen we got on to the Coarse, the wind and the dust'was so preshus 
cold and blinding, that we -took refuse in au harf-crown stand, and 
there we could see everythink excep the horses, for the jpeepel in 
front wood keep there hats on. As we was both determmed to go 
the hole animal as reel Sporting G-ents, we bet upon every one of the 
five races, that is, I bet Bbowk a shilling on each ewent, and, strange 
to say, lost ’em all, excep on the dead eat, wen I was so foxtnate as 
not to lose nuffin. How they could call it a dead eat estonished me, I 
for one of the two horses was ever so far in &ont of the other when ' 
they stopt. But, lor, there ’s no understanding all as you sees on a | 
race-coarse, unless you was horn there. Bor instance now, why I 

AU- T U - • ^A-rrr I T -rr-r 


was a Welshman I As my own lawful Mother was a Welshman, I 
wanted to go to his rescue, hut Bbowk sed I had better not, for the 
British PuhHc doesn’t like to he hinterf ered with in their littie harm- 
less gratifioashuns. 

After the Darby was run, but not wun, we both felt wonderful 
hungry, so we rushed off to Cabjblesses to get sum dinner, and if 
that wasn’t a site to estonish two bed Waiters,*! never seed one yet. 
F^cy about 10,000 hungry peeple ^ wanting dinner at wunoe, and 
all a wanting it fust, it was a hitter cold day for everybody else, 
but dredful not for the pore Waiters a perspiring at every pore. I 
felt barf inclined to off with my best coat and go and elp W, hut 
Bbowb" said^ no, welmustlkeep up our character, and so we did, for 
we was waitin for nearly a hole our before we got nothink. I never 
complanes of charges myself, it would not he perfeshonal, but 3s. 6(f. 
for a bit of cold beef and a tator and a pint of bitter, ain’t so bad, 
Mr. Cabeless, but "still, it’s a long ways to bring ’em, and it’s ony 
wunce a year, and it was wunderf ul good of its kmd, and I was told, 
I ’d gorged myself with beef, that I might have had all the 
dellycassies of the season if I ’d only a asked for ’em. 

the racing was all over we strolled up to the Corner, to see 
me fun at crossing the Coarse. And a grand treat it was. Weather 
it was the bitter cold weather, or the freeziug jSast Wind, or the 
storm of Dust, of course I don’t know, hut so many werry fresh 
young Coach Men and old Post Boys I never seed afore, and the 
crashing, and the^ smashing, and the screaming, and the swearing, 
was somethink quite lovely ! How we lookers on did all enjoy it ! 

It was a good deal past six when we got to the stashun, and if 
there" wasn’t a crowd there, well, I never seed one, that ’s all. We 
learnt that by waiting a little we could get up to Town for Is. 6d. 
each, so we waited. How it was ever done I can’t think, hut while 
I was a paying my fair, some one burglariously robbed me of hs. Qd. 
X t for one moment think as it was the werry frendly person who' 
so kin^y warned me against thimble-riggers and card-sharkers, 
becoz if ever I seed a pictur of simple onesty 1 seed it in him, and he 
kep so close to me and took such care of me that he was quite like a 
brother-m-law to me. 

When we got ^ London Bridge, I took stock of my finances, and 
found myself mth fust one shilling left, so I treated myself to a glass 
OT aie, took the Bus homewards, and arrived at my'Ebode of 
Bhss rntti sixpence left. And of all the hundreds of thousands 
who wisited Hepsom on that memorerahbhle day, I wunder how many 
1 can say, ^ I can, that he went down fust class, hocoupied a stand, 
hud a good holesome dinner, lost his money on all the races hut won, 
had his pocket picked, trayehed to town, had more refreshment, and 
more traveHmg, and took home change out of a Sovereign. I quite 
bleeveasloansay, **AloneIdidit!” 

, ItOBEBT. 


CABINET COUNCIL EXTEAOEDINAEY. 

Oisr Monday last every member of the Administration of a certain 
rank received an invitation to meet the Pbemieb at his country 
residence. There was a good attendance. 

“ My dear friends,” said the Eight Hon. Gentleman, “it occurred | 
to me, while felling the last few trees that stiE are to be found in 
the neighbourhood of Hawarden, that perhaps,^ if you had nothing 
better to do, you would like to finish the Whitsuntide vacation by 
considering the London Government Bill.” 

“ Charmed ! ” “ Delighted ! ” “ Too glad ! ” was heard on a.IL sides. 

The. Pbemieb said he was much pleased to see the unusual amount 
of imanimity that prevailed among them afi, and which he trusted 
would continue while discussing the detafis of this very important, 
but, he feared, not very popular measure. There seemed to be a large 
amount of opposition to it. Could the Home Secbetabt explain ? 

The Home Secbetabt had not heard of any opposition worth 
peaking of. Of course the old Corporation, and the young Board of 
Works, and the Yestries, opposed it ; hut who cared for the Yestries, 
while they were supported by the whole of the Municipal Eef orm 
League, including his three intimate friends, Messrs. Atbtoit, Fibtb:, 
and Beat., and all the Democratic Clubs of Chelsea. 

The Pbemieb asked how about the Eate-payers ? 

The Home Secbetabt said the fact seemed to be, that because his 
grand scheme would probably increase the beggarly rates some fifty 
per cent., these poor spiritless fellows were beginning to jgrumble. 
How can you have great change without great expense ? 

Pbemieb : Well, personally, I don’t much care for this sweeping 
change ; hut of course I shall adopt that particular course, out of 
the three that occur to me, that my colleagues prefer. So pray speak 
freely. 

The Foeeicb" Secbetabt said that, with the greatest possible 
respect for the Home Secbetabt, and xor the result of Ms Herculean 
labours, he was hound to say that there was a very strong prejudice 
against the Bill in the House of Lords, as the abolition of an ancient 
and popular Institution that has existed as long as the House of 
Lords itself, might possibly he taken as a precedent. 

The PEEspENT 01 the^ Locax Govebkmebt Boabu said that per- 
haps that might be considered, by philosophical Eadicals like him- 
self, rather an argument in its lavour, hut he confessed that he, 
personally, detested one huge cast-iron '‘system for the local self- 
government of four millions of people, much preferring variety of 
administration, which produced a healthy feeling of rivalry, suon as 
th^ generally witnessed in their own divided CouncEs. 

The Secbetabt for Wab said, of course he had not read a line of 
the Monster BEl, as he had heard it oaEed, and he sincerely pitied 
any poor devE who was compelled to do so, as it must he an awful 
bore, but he had been informed that it contained a good deal of con- 
fiscation, and he confessed that, as the heir to a Dukedom with 
rather a decent rent-roE, he never heard that awful word without 
a shudder. 

The Pbesibeot: of the Boabe of Tbabe said that he did not 
share the noble Lord’s fears so far as Land was concerned, as the 
Laws relating to Land were so infamously had, that any alteration 
must necessarEy be an improvement — (“ Oh ! — ^but his experience 
at Birmingham had taught him that one huge MunicipaEty, such as 
now proposed, must necessarily be a huge faEure for Municipal pur- 
poses ; of course it would offer a splendid opportunity for estahEshing 
a most magnificent poEtical Caucus. 

The Lobd Chancellob shared very largely in the fears expressed 
\ the Secbetabt for Wab, for what with this BEl, which oonfis- 
the property of the Corporation, and what with the BiE about 
I to be introduced by tbe Secbetabt for the CoLoisriES, for confiscating 
[ me pr<^erty of the Livery Companies, confiscation would soon he rife 
^ t^ a scarcely likely it would stop there. 

The Secbeta;^ for the CoLoisnEs said that he had no such cowardly 
±ear^ since he had demonstrated that a poor Agricultural Labourer 
could buy a square yard of freehold land for the price of a pot of beer, 
so all that important class of the community now had to do, was to 
give up beer ^d buy land, and so become, in time, large landed pro- 
pr^tors, and then who woiEd talk of confiscation ? 

The Home Secbet^t said that every argument, or what he sup- 
posed was intended for argument, used concerning his magnificent 
plan, was so thoroughly irrelevant, or so exquisitely absurd, that he 
either their or his own time in demoEshing them, 
luarmer th^ saying, in the kindest and most ooncaliatory manner, 
that H his Bm were as gre^ amud^e as their Egyptian PoEcy, as 
msultmg as their Shipping BEL as siEy as their depreciation of the 
tomage, or as cow^dly as their treatment of Gobdoit. he would 
withdraw it at once ! 

The CounoE broke up in great disorder. 
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OUR INSANE-iTARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 

Pabt I.— The Souxh Galleby. 

Bepobe commencing a handbook, wbicb I bope may be of as mncb 
real service to tbe bealtbiest subject as tbe greatest invalidj it will 
be as well to point out tbe best way of reaching^ tbe Institution to 
wbicb it is boped it will prove a faithful guide. To tbe truly 
economical, walking to South Kensington can be confidently re- 
commended. Exercise is tbe .very essence of health, and a stroll, 
say from (^avesend to Brompton, should bring the roses into the 
palest cheeks. To those who are willing to experiment upon their 
bodies in the cause of Science, the Underground Eailway Jofiers 
unusual advantages. A journey fromj Moorgate Street to the 
Grloucester Eoad, on a nice hot day, when an ample supply of sul- 
phur can be obtained in the tunnels close to Portland Place, is 
calculated to render the heartiest of passengers capable of improve- 
ment from a sanitary point of view. The omnibuses remain to those 
who are fond of working out that painfuUest of problems— how to 
compress the maximum of matter into the minimum of space. 

But say that the Health-seeker has arrived pretty safe and fairly 
sound at the Main Entrance of the International. He wiU have 
already passed some scores of itinerant vendors of sanitary wares in 
the shapes of cork mice, tin mechanical alligators, and penny china 
dolls, who will have prepared him for the many hygienic articles he 
will find within the walls. Thus; he will not be surprised to dis- 
cover that photographs are essential to a healthy body. The first 
stall is devoted more or less to pictures of Mr. Heeby Ibyihg, the 
Pbemieb, Miss ELLEiir Tekry, Sir Cujs’LIFEe Oweh, and the heroine 
of the Grarmoyle Breach of Promise Case. Kq doubt this galaxy of 
beauty is intended to please the eye already dilating with wonder at 
an ecLuestrian statue of the Prince of Wales, produced to colossal 
dimensions, which boldly challenges, nay, defies criticism, in the 
Entrance Hall. Having derived benefit from this first exhibit, he 
turns round, and faces a newspaper-stall, and calms his nerves by 
pufchasing an evening journal, which conveys to him the pleasing 
intelligence ihst he has been half ruined by the sudden ana unex- 
pected coUapse of some favourite security, in which are invested the 
savings of mne-tenths of a lifetime. Thus prepared, he injects — 

“ Class I. Selected Displays of Unprepared Animm and vegetable 
Substances used as Food in various Countries.’^ Koticing that the 
specimens of this' Division, which, according to the Cat^ogue, are 
devoted to “Health,’’ are not confined to his native land, he 
regards that admirable food, “ stuffed heads of Bison, Antelope, 
and Deer ” (2) without astonishment, thinking;, no doubt, that the 
delicacy is thoroughly enjoyed ^ the inhabitants of the Horth 
Pole, or perhaps the Equator. He next turns his attention to some 
clever theatrical “properties,” which at first sight he imagines 
must have beeu supplied by Mr. AxjGursTiJS Habbis as a reminis- 
cence of a “ rally” in the comic part'of the last Drury Lane Panto- 
mime (Cases 10 and 8), but wbicb turn out to be contributions from 
Messrs. Webb Ain> Sons, and the Family Suttoi?-. He is admiring 
these huge presentments of Vegetables, when a large painting on the 
wall, somewhat resembling the gigantic canvasses that once were 
wont to adorn the outsides of booths at a country-fair, attracts his 
attention. The picture represents a fat ox labelled with the prices to 
be charged for ms joints and limbs. Adding up the various sums to 
be charged— 74c?. for a leg, and so on— be finds that a whole ox can 
he secured for about eleven shillings I Passing the realms devoted to 
“ cuttings from the joint,” he comes to “ Class II.,” which consists 
of “Prepared Vegetables used as Food, including Tinned, Com- 
pressed, and Preserved Fruits and Vegetables, Bread, Butter, and 
Biscuits of all Muds, and Tobacco.” Here he can gloat for a good 
ten minutes upon all sorts of good things, from the simple acidulated 
drop up to the loftiest types of the idealised loUipop. On Ms left, 
noble specimens of wedaing-cakes suggest that, after all, something 
may be said in favour of matrimony ; while, on his right, he finds afl 
sorts and conditions of biscuits. .And here he is attracted to a little 
crowd of spectators, who seem to he hanging on the words of a 
gentleman who appears to he addressing them m a tone of the most 
lervid eloquence. The Health-seeker approaches the group, and 
catches a phrase now and then to the effect that sometmng or 
other is “ most digestible,” and that “ one hundred go to the pound.” 
The attentive aumtors follow with their glistening eyes the nand of 
this gentleman, wMch holds a plate. After a long harangue, the 


kinds— (a) Alcoholic, (b) Non-alcoholic, (c) Infusions (tea, coffee, 
cocoa, chocolate, &o.).” Naturally he will not take any particular inter- 
i est in the last section of tMs Class. As for the aerated waters, he will 
j presume that they are one and all better than each other, and, if he 
j believes their respective proprietors, he will be right. However, he 
i will be mueb struck with one alcove wMch serves as the haunt of a 
I Lady and some soda-water bottles. The , Lady and her sparkling 
I attendants rest under a sMeld hearing the simple but satisfactory 
i legend “Purity.” Leaving the dairies and their occupants for 
I another visit, and disregarding the seductive charms of non-alcoholic 
I beverages such as Aromatic G-inger Ale (135)', Specialite Lime Juice 
i (136), and the Original Sparkling Tonie^ Hedozone (138), he should 
i turn Ms serious attention to the alcoholic drinks. He can scarcely 
do better than take the following doses in the cause of health, wMon | 
may be aptly called — j 

LiqTjOB Pbogeabote fob a Coneermei) Invalid. j 

[Compiled from tJie Sanitary Exhibits at South’ Kensingibn,) 

1. A glass of Ind, Coope & Co.’s ale and stout mixed (123) to 
begin with. 

2. A half-bottle of Lima et Fils champagne (128) just to get the 
palate into proper order. 

3. A goblet of tbe pure wine of Amontillado (145) to appreciate its 
nutty quality. 

4. Two or three specimens of the Eucalyptus Preparations by the 
Trappist Friars at the Tre Fontane, near Borne (147), as an experi- 
ment. 

5. A pint of Pebegiatjx et Cie. Champagnej “ Grand Yin de 
Cabinet, extra quality (151), a most admirable thirst-quencher. 

6. And, to top up with— a bottle of “ Original Plymouth Oin” 
(156). 

Having consumed these excellent products of the Health ExMbition 
of 1884, the Invalid will he quite in a fit*condition— “ to go home to 
tea!” 

Useful Note to the Wherever you see anything eatable 

being made, — say confectionery or cakes, or butter, or bread, and so 
forth, you have only to stand opposite the man who is making it, 
tohatever it is, and stare at him, with your mouth open, and, if you i 
only remain there long enough, you are sure to get a taste of it, or 
perhaps get it all. The man can’t help it, he becomes quite mesmer- 
ised, and is forced to pop w^batever edible he is concocting into your 
mouth. TMs is worth knowing, and has, perhaps, something to do 
with thought-reading^ 

THE WHITSUNTIDE BEOESS. 

[By a Town Mouse,) 

Fbeends asked me out of Town ; they said the woodlands looked so 
fair, 

And there was nothing half so good as healthful country air ; 

I weakly yielded— hard it is when folks politely press — 

Oh, would that I had never known tMs Whitsuntide Becess ! 

I went into the Country, there the woods were green, no doubt, 

But still a nasty nipping wind blew keenly in and out ; 

And wbat ’s tbe charm of leafy aisles, and Summer clouds of green, 
With North-East wiuds to aggravate your liver and your spleen. 

It was an old baronial hall at which I went to stay, 

The sort of place that ’s full of draughts in quite the ancient way : 

I felt inclined to wear my furs when up the stairs I ’d tread, I 

With cyclones from each corridor careering round my head. 

And then the garden full of fiowers, and hay-scent on the breeze, 
That brought just as a pleasant change the snuffle and the sneeze ; 
The while I read Maceenzie’s page, and all the good it brings 
Is nothing cures bay-fever like avoidance of such things. 

We visited the village near, hut nobody explained, 

The picturesque abodes we saw were not too deeply drained ; 

The rivulet that rolled hard by looked ominously brown ; 

I thought, “ I’U see what Jenneb says when I get hack to Town.” 

Then home I fled, and talk no more of country life in June — 

Give me the snug Club window through each changeful afternoon ; 

To long for more than London gives is imbecile and siHy ; 

There ’s not a spot upon the earth so fair as Piccadilly. 


right to test the culinary capabilities of tbe ExMbition at so early 
a period of bis initial visit, be should take steps to assuage Ms 
hunger by some mode other than by consuming food. Fortunately, 
tbe means are at hand. All he has to do is to put Ms head into * ‘ 89, 


provided ' 


beverages < 


' Fortnightly has a fine musical organ, and has developed^ a 
capacity for vocalisation. There is no Acubt about the tone of its 
“ G ” this month. At first there was some -uncertainty as to whether 
it was the “ Upper G ” or not. One thing is certain, that “ G ” is not 
the initial letter of “ Jingo.” 

“ And Bishop draws us with a single wire ! Pope, edited by 
Canon Harford, 
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PROPOS!'" 

Se'fUmiious Old BacTielor {in the course of conmrsation), ** As the ‘ Old Saw * has it, my dear Madam, ‘ Man proposes, but— — * ” 
Widow {jpromptly), Yes ; but that 's just what he doesn’t do ! ” [Tableau! 


NOTHING :ir NOTfPElCTIOALj 

OB, WHAT, NO DOUBT, IT WILL COMB TO. 

In the great reading-room of the British Museum, which was again 
yesterday afternoon, as on a preYious occasion, forcibly seized for the 
purpose, Mr. I^obthumberland Dean gave some further illustra- 


shadowed, but only by some trivial and fruitless experiments, the 
great development that has taken place in the manifestation of this 
useful power to-day. The area in front of the Museum, as indeed 
every nook and cranny of the vast interior, was crowded with a 
surging and seething mass of the representatives of law, literature, 


discovery. 

At the request of Mr. Horthumbebland Dean, a Committee of 
Management was soon formed. The Lord Chief Justice of England, 
Messrs. Crosse and Blacrwell, the Proprietor of ^e Canterbury 
Hall, the Archbishop of York:, the Beadle of the Lowther Arcade, 
and several other distmguishea personages, who, having never seen 
or heard of the performer before, were above all suspicion of collu- 
sion, politely but eagerly volunteered for the office. Mi. Hoetbcum- 
b erlan d Dean, having hnehy explained that his system, which was 
conducted entirely by me sinews, the larger hones, an d the aid of a vein 
or two, could only succeed when there was some practioal purpose to 
serve, the first experimental^ the hiding of a red-hot poker among a 
pile of mediseyal manuscripts, was tried to the entire satisfaction of 
all present,— though Professor Colvin, who happened to come in at 
moment, and had not helped to place the article himself, was a 
little sceptical on the subject. He was, however, speedily, hut good- 
hmour^y, howled down, ^me of tne next essays were similar to 
. tb,(M5e attemjpted on the previous day, though one of the subjects 
proved impi^tioahle. The experimentalist having requested that 
® 0^® might he selected to go out into Little Ceorge Street and 
wOB first policeman he met with a coal- hammer, and the choice of 
^ the Committee falling on the Lord Chief Justice, he showed no sign 


' of moving, and the matter came to a standstill. The medium being | 
unable therefore to detect the crime, the commission of which was thus ' 
‘‘unsympathetically” frustrated, a similar result followed with a 
Eoyal Duke, who declined to get into a Bayswater omnibus and leave 
it without paying after stealmg a fellow passenger’s umbrella. The 
refusals led to some protest on the part of the principal, who 
remarked hotly once or twice, waving his arms about as 2 in deep 
grief, “ If ttiese gentlemen go against me in this fashion, I cannot 
possibly do it. fhave no efieot on stones.” A third trial was how- 
ever made, and with marked success. The Proprietor of a Travelling 
Circus, who subsequently requested his name might be suppressed, 
proved more “ sympathetio.” Eor relieving one of the Committee 
suddenly of his watch, purse, and handkerchief, without any warn- 
ing, he was quickly detected by the experimenter, and given into 
custody on the spot, amidst the vociferous cheers of the aumence. ^ 

I But now came the chief experiment of the day. The trial which 
j excited the greatest interest, though in its ultimate results not so 
satisfactory as many of the others, was the discovery of half-a- 
hundredwemht of dynamite within a radius of five miles of the 
Museum. It was agreed that the Lobd Chancellob, being a good 
subject, should secrete the explosiveJPrqfessor Holdebness and a 
well-known Conservative Member of Parliament accompanying him, 
rather reluctantly, as witnesses. On their return, which occasioned 
some surprise and a good deal of merriment, a coal-sack was put 
over the head of Mr. S' orthumbebl and Dean, and he was forthwith 
attached to the Lobd Chancellob— who, to lend Sclat and respecta- 
bility to this curious manifestation, kindly consented to put on his 
official robes— hy a hundred and fifty yards of one-inch steel-rope. 
With a sudden and almost frightenmg rapidity of movement, that 
at first several times repeatedly pulled the Lobd Chancellob off his 
legs, the experimenter made a dash straight in the direction of New 
Oxford Street, followed hy the whole of the scientific assemblage, 
yelling with delight, and in his course catchiag the legs and tripping 
up the casual wayfarers, who seemed too astonished at the novel 
proceeding to call a policeman to their assistance. 

But now the most exciting part of the proceedings had arrived ; 
for, tearing down Regent Street in the direction of the House of 
Commons, the entangling coils of the steel-rope, seriously at 
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times interfering with the omnibus and cab traffic, and causing some , 


Chancellor more furiously than ever. The scene down Parliament 
Street, owing to the presence of a strong force of mounted poHee, called 
out by the Authorities for the jrarpose of keepiug the uproarious spirits 
of the Representative Committee somewhat in check, was quite 
remarkable,^ A brisk discussion, Itoo, arose opposite the Treasury, 
at which point several Members of the Government, returning from a 
Cabinet Council, were inadvertently caught in the steel-rope, and 
hurried alon^:, helplessly motesting, and with the loss of their hats, 
in the dmection of Palace Yard. 

At this moment, a tremendous explosion, which appeared to come I 
from the House itself, arrested theljprogress of the parly ; Mr, Noeth- j 
TiMBEitLAOT Dbait simultaneously removing the coal-sack from his 
head, and saying that he feared something had gone wrong with 
the conditions, inquired of the Lomi Chaistcelloe where he had 


deposited the object to be concealed. The prompt reply, “ Under 
the Woolsack,^’ was the signal for a shout of laughter; but when it 
transpired, as it subsequenuy did, by the immediate rusb of eight- 
and-twenty fire-engines, that, owing to the carelessness of an Official, 
the dynamite had gone ofi rather earlier than was expected, there 
were some signs of disappointment. The Horse Guards having now 
turned out, and cleared the street as far as Charing Cross with the 
flat side of their sabres, Mr. bToETHxrMBEBXAisrD Deait acknowledged 
that, with some persons, it was absolutely impossible to divine their 
thoughts or theic motives. 

As a last experiment, to illustrate the detection of crime, the 
Chairman of the R'orth-Eastern Banking Company was held, against 
his win, under water in one of the fountains by several members of 
the Representative Committee, but the experimenter, who expressed 
himself as much overstrung and fatigued, declined either to look for 
him, or even to assist in pulling him out. 

Tne proceedings then terminated. 
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Mr. Kyrle Bellew, in his celebrated 
imitation of the late Charles Kean 
as Iiouis dei PrancM, "with a dash 
of the present Henry Irving. 


LETTERS TO SOIVIE PEOPLE 

Abotjt Other People’s Business, 

On “ Called Bach'^ at the Frinc6‘s, 

Beas Kendal, 

Lote to Hare— I should say Faxes— but as your senior 
partner is just now free to go about and see everything, I don’t write 
to 7iim. You. have to stay at the theatre, and do the “ Ironinon- 
gering ” business, which, 1 hear, is producing eminently satisfactory 
results. My compliments to your^ talented wife, on her admirable 
impersonation of real presence of mind, when those dastardly Byna- 
mitards caused such a shock in your neighbourhood. However, 

your good lady,” as the civil 
old-fashioned shopkeepers term 
one’s wife— a phrase I personally 
resent, as suggestive of bigamy, 
or of what, in the very upperest- 
cruatiest circles, is called a 
“ Morganatic Marriage,” because 
the next question, after asking 
after *‘your good lady,” would, 
naturally he to incniire after 
“ your bad lady,”— w^l, as I was 
about to observe, your excellent 
Lady is so accustomed to “ bring- 
ing down a house” that there is 
less merit in her having retained 
her sang froid, on the occasion of 
the explosion, nearly a fortnight 
ago. 

So much for that. And now 
to tell you about Called Baeky 
at the Prince’s, written by the 
Tramway Car Go. — ^meaniag, of 
cours^ Messrs. CoiimTS Caee 
and Hugh Conwat, who have 
dramatised the latter’s well-known 
Christmas story. (By the way, 
read his Bdund Together^ in two 
yols. Capital book with a cigar ; 
it will wake you up, if drowsy.) I 
didn’t believe a Play could he made 
, , . out of the novel ; but it has been 

done. Hext I didn’t believe that a good Play could be made out of 
the novel ; and this hasn’t been done. As your partner John Ha-rv. 
would say, with all the fun of the Fairs, “ It may be Called Back or 
Called a Tale, but it can’t be called a really good Play,’^ 

And, mind you, J ohn Habe would be, as I need hardly say he 

always is, correct. Those who 
have read the book will go 
to see the Play, just to “see 
how it is done,” and those who 
haven’t read the hook will see 
the Play and then order the 
novel, — so it’s good for the 
bookseller anyhow j but neither 
the first nor second division of 
the above-mentioned Playgoers 
I fancy, pay it a second 
visit, because there is nothing 
whatever to attract them either 
in the acting or in the mise-en- 
seme. Between ourselves, I 
don’t think much of your Iron- 
monger as a Play. It was 
better left as the Maitre de 
Forges. But there is acting in 
that which people would go 
twice to see, — ^need I say to 
whose acting I allude ? Ho, 1 
need not. So, don’t blush as 
you read this. 

How, though Called Bach 
is undoubtedly a hit with the 
public at present, yet unfor- 
tunately for it as a lasting 
- XI. Tx. T .^success, its most powerful Act 

I is the Prologue* which, though it will not bear critical examination, 
jis thoroiighly dramatic, and so whets the appetite for sensation- 
that the audience, like OUvery “asks tor more,” and, also 
like Ornery doesrCt get it, 'With the Prologue the interest virtually 
oe^es, and it says much for Mr. Cosrors Caee’s dramatic craftiness 
and for Mr. Bbeebohm-Treoe’e ability, that Author and Actor are 
able to detain a far from enthusiastic audience in their seats, up to 
the fau of the Curtain on the final situation in the last Act, for the 



Miss Lmgard as Donna ElTira from 
* ‘ Don Giovanni,^’ — without the 
musie. 


sole purpose of seeing what becomes of Faolo Macari, and whether 
he is kmed by a determined little conspirator of the name of Fetroffy 
who goes about like a Guy Fawkes out of work, in a very had hat, 
and with along carving-knife gleaming from out of the folds of a 
regular decrochez-moi-ga conspirator’s cloak. 

If little Peter FetroJFs character were only half as had as his hat 
poor Paolo Beerhohm Macari wouldn’t stand a chance. But— will 
you believe it ? — Petroff doesn’t kill Macari. Ho ! — the audience has 
waited for this to be done— it is all they ask, it is all they want, and 
then they will go home satisfied to bed, — ^but no ! — Peter Petroff otIj 
glides in from behind a pillar,— he has been visible to every one 
except poor Beerhohm Macari for about half an hour before, or at 
least his shadow has, on the tops of the trees (somehow) in the garden 
below,— and slowly producing his inconvenient carving-knife, he i 
utters in a sepnlchral tone some strange word sounding like ; 
“ Walk-ar ! ” which makes poor Paolo shrink and stagger, and then 
— down goes'the Curtain, and that ’s all. 

The audience, certain that this can’t he the finish, or, if so, 
“they’H know the reason why,” applauds, for the sake of gettiag* 
the Curtain up again,— when they expect to see the Stage cleared of 
such encumbrances as the Ladies mnst he on such an occasion, and 
to hear Pao2o7s death-cry, as he sinks on the ground, while little 
Peter Petroff shall he seen wiping his knife on the old Huy Fawkes 
hat, as he once more mutters the awful word “Walk-ar ! ” and turns 
on his heel. That is the sort of Tableau that you and John Haee (even 



Last Act. — ^Dumb- Crambo Entertainment, as given by the celebrated Anson- 

Ceneri Troupe before a very select audience. Evening parties attended. 

Tbe subject is “ March Past — a Beview.” 

without our dear old Sir Anthony Pineeo) would have arranged at 
the St. James’s, eh? But Messrs, Comxns Caeb and Conway and 
Beuce, and the whole lot of ’em, have missed the tip (which, if you 
show them this letter, they will now seize with avidity) and, even 
when the Cmtain rises again, that stupid little Petroff is as far off as 
ever from killiug Beerhohm Macariy who is shrinking and squirming 
with all his might and main, there being nothing else for him to do 
except bolt, and Comyns Caee and Conway won’t let Mm do that. 

At tbat supreme moment no one wants to see Mi, Kyele Bellew, 
Miss Lingahd, Mr. Lethcotjet, and Miss Tilbuet. As long as tbe 
Ladies are present, little Petroff y who,^ though a bloodthirstv con- 
spirator, is evidently innately polite, is completely paralysed. As 
long as those^ Ladies stay there, Macari is safe. In fact, he would 
be all right, if, taking advantage of their presence, he were to bolt by 
the side-door, looking it after Mm, or if he jumped down into the 
garden; as the chances would be against Peter Petr off any- 

thing of a shot at him with Ms carving-knife from a great distance, 
unless he happened to be well up hi the Japanese dagger-throwiag 
trick, of wMch proficiency, however, no mention has been made hi 
i any earlier part of the niece. ^ 

So much for the finish, which is nearly as weak as the commence- 
ment is strong. There is plenty of comic relief in the piece, however, 
in the Second Act, when Mr, Kyele Bellew calls on kfr. Anson, who, 
as Dr. Ceneriy has been sent to prison in Siberia. Of tMs place Messrs. 
Caee and Conway have evidently made a close study, — ^it would have 
resulted in a closer study had they been ca:ught. They probably 
adopted Mr. Banceoet’s admirable plan of going to the place where 
the scene of your piece is laid, and brin^g bach with you the local 
colour. Mr. Banceoet, te produce The Bimlsy went to Bath; 
Messrs. Caee, -Conway,, and Beuce went of course to Siberia, and 
brought back a fortress and prisoners, a Prisoner’s Comic Song and 
Chorus, some old shoes, warm coats, and plenty of “padding” Mr an 
entire Act. 
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Tile pantomime business in this scene reflects tlie greatest credit on 
all concerned. Mr. Anson is admirable, and the^ way in whicb be 
won^t tell anything, and has spasms and something to drink, and 
then more spasms, and then more something-to-drink, and so contrives 
to eke out the Act, until he dies with the secret of the fifth Act still 
about him, is highly praiseworthy, ^ ^ , 

But you ask me what is the mterest of the piece r Well, there 
it is; that ’s just it. After the First Act, hardly any, A blind man 
recovers his sight, a girl goes crazy only to get all right again, and 
Mr. Bellew travels from Hampstead to Siberia, Soho, to learn 
something from Dr. Ceneri, whom he has no more reason to believe 
than he has Macari or Petroff^ or any of the lot ; and as he was far 
more likely to have trusted 3fiss Pauline March, he had better have 
waited for her recovery, — ^for he couldn’t marry her as long as she 
was a lunatic, unless he had lost his own senses just to keep her 
company, — or made use of the supernatural thought-reading which 
is useful in its place in the book, hut is absolutely valueless except 
for exhibiting a sort of tableau vivant of the talented Anson Ceneri 
'roupe, in their clever drawing-room entertainment, entitled Mad as 
a March Hare — all in one Scene, with no one except Pauline and 
Macari as audience to guess it ! 

Have you seen Mr. Ktele Bellew lately ? . Ho ? "Well, then you 
would be delighted with him. So would partner Hare. Do you 

remember Charles Eean ? 

, r Just. G-ood: then I never 

/ ■ - saw anybody more Hke 

7 Charles Kean as Louis dei 

f ' - Franchi than Mr. Ktrle 

. ^ Bellew in evening dress, in 

' r Second Act of Called 

I ylf! Bach^ that is, as long as he is 

j J ^ standmg still ; but the instant 

/ he moves, he is Henry Irving 

^ compressed. Yet— what can 

yoH want more? two single 
F' 1 ^ Jmff 1 Tragedians rolled into one, 
" V I - i / fl f 1 7^ Cbcarles Kean 

' A and the present Henry 
Irving all in one pocket- 
companioi^Artist! ^Then his 

^ ' ' it \i*e true that ‘‘none are 

those who wor^t 

h^^’”h^°? ^1^ ^^k 

^ I think your Mr. Henley 

^ could do all the Irving busi- 

ness just as weU, but not the 
Charles Kean department. 

Mr. Beerbohm Tree’s is 
The Italian Siiuirmer Beertohm- Girard- a remarkable performance as 
Macari-Tree about to meet his fate at the Italian Squirmer, Paolo 
the hands of Little Peter Petrofl. Macari. '^iHe is Jan instance 

of how one may “ smile and 
smile, and be a villain,”— only he couldn’t be a villaia unless 
he did smile and smile. He gets on in life, and is an example of 
“Self-Help by Smiles”; and he is more and more sguirmingly 
villainous every time I see Mm. Authors, when you ’re writing a 
part for tMs gentleman, “ spare that Tree,” and don’t give him 
another foreign villain to play. But that Dr. Anson Ceneri and 
the other conspirators are the simplest creatures possible, Beer- 
lohm Macari yroxUdi have had no sort of chance of being trusted as a 
brother-conspirator, though he might have very easily got an engage- 
ment as one of the Girard Trcnme, and have gone round the country 
in Ms celebrated “ Corkscrew Contortionist Act ” most successfully. 
Au revoir ! Strike wMle the Ironmonger’s hot, but hear, — ^from 

Hires. ' 

BOOTIFUL OR BOOTHIFDL. 

The following extraordinary Advertisement appeared in the columns 
of the Daily News : — 

B OOTSHOP.— WAHTED, a YOUHG LADY for the above for 
Hastings. A thorough Christian. Salvation Army preferred. "Wages 
about 26s . — ^Apply by letter, Temptation 'Warehouse' . 

We are by no means certam that a Salvationist Young Lady would 
be an acquisition to tbe trying-on room of a boot-sbop. She might 
be seized with a desire to play the concertina or thump the tam- 
bourine, pr exhort her customers when she had either taken ofi their 
ow shoes so that they could not leave, or put them into a pair, of 
tight boots so that they irere unable to move. And what, pray, is a 
“Temptation Warehouse”? Eh? 


A CHAT WITH THE KING OE THE MAOEIES; 

OR, HOW THEY INTERVIEW NOWADAYS. 

Immediately on hearmg that Talbawayo, the Maori King, was 
coming to tMs country^ we sent ofi— as we usually do — a Member of 
our Staff to have a quiet conversation with him. The result of the 
interview, as far as we can gather from incoherent sentences dropped 
by our Correspondent, is as follows ; but as he is at present in the i 
Plymouth Hospital, and is only at intervals conscious, it is difficult to 
extract a connected narrative out of Mm. If he ever gets well again, 
he intends tojproseonte King Taleawayo for trying to eat him ! 

Appearance oe the King. 

Talkawayo is a singularly atMetic monarch. His agility in jump- 
ing on a prostrate adversary and Ms development of biceps are, I 
should imagine from recent experience, quite extraordinary. When 
I entered Ms Cabin the Hew Zealand King was lying on a sofa, and I 
had the opportunity of observing the singularly mild and benevolent 
aspect of his countenance. When much excited, the tattoo-marks all 
oyer Ms face become absolutely livid. Tbe sole remnant of barbaric 
display that I noticed about Mm was an overcoat made of dried 
scalps stitched toother, and fastened on the breast by a couple of 
bones, which the Kmg sometimes detaches when he desires to prac- 
tise a new tune on Ms favourite musical instruments. He carries a 
rather tMck club ornamented with sharks’ teeth, wMch at an early 
moment of our interview I managed to Mde in a convenient corner 
under pretence of admiring it, and I attribute my subsequent escape 
from sudden death entirely to this innocent stratagem. 

What he has come to England eor. 

“ What is your object in visiting oiu shores ? ” I asked^Mm, in my 
choicest Hew Zealand patois. 

The Hative Interpreter here interposed somewhat nervously, and 
told me I had better not pursue that line of interrogation. He had 
known Taleawayo skin people alive for calling Mm an “ object.” I 
hastened to assure the Interpreter that he had misunderstood me, 
and continued pleasantly — 

“Do you expect to have a satisfactory interview with the 
Authorities at the Colonial Office ? ” 

I was gratified to find that the King understood this question, as 
he smacked Ms lips, and said something about “liking them boiled 
best.” 

^ ‘ ‘ Ha, ha ! A good joke ! ” I replied, tMnking it as well to humour 
Mm;^ “but you mustn’t let peo^e mistake you for the King of the 
Cannibal Islands, you know,” I added, thinking that a harmless jest 
might tickle his Royal fancy. 

The next moment I regretted my imprudence ! Seizing me by the 

hair of my head But the Editor requests me to draw a veil over 

the ensuing scene, so I will merely remark that I am convinced 
Taihawayo would have lunched on me raw if I had not been rescued 
by the combined efforts of the Steward, the Bo’sun’s Mate, and the 
Cabin Boy. 

Talkawayo’s Retinue. 

After having brandy and other restoratives administered to me m 
the State Cabin, I managed to crawl on deck. There I found tbe 
CMefs who had accompanied the King to England. Their names, as 
pronounced to me by the Cabm-Boy, are Toria Copia, Hurri Upa- 
CUPA, Pattera Tbacaki. and Hi Taxlyhoawoa, all of them, so I 
was assured, being housenold words in Hew Zealand. 

“ How do you like England as far as you ’ve got ? ” I asked of one 
of these noble savages. 

His reply, couched in the vigorous vernacular, is difficult to repro- 
duce in English, but is practically equivalent to “ Find* out ! ” I 
may mention that I experienced at once a friendly feeling towards 
Pattera Teacakc, as he had been the Editor of the Hew Zealand 
; newspaper, Hooheyoi. He told me, however, that he had given up 
I journalistic pursuits since Ms type had been smashed and most of 
I his compositors scalped by the Editor of a rival paper called the 
Walkeroi. 

How THE Interview Ended. 

I could not, as you will see, gather from this remarkably taciturn 
band them object in visiting England, but the Cabin Boy informed 
me that it was connected with an error in the number of kegs of 
wMskey wMch had been given the monarch fifteen years ago by tbe 
“ Hew Zealand Nigger Expropriation Company ” for the whole of Ms 
territory in fee sim^e. 

Since that time Taleawayo and suite have all taken the Blue 
Ribbon. Intending to make myself pleasant to poor old Teacaki, I 
asked Mm in a jocular manner, “ whose Blue Ribbon it was that he ~ 
took.” It must have been my pronunciation of the Maori language 
wMoh irritated h i m : for before I knew where I was, I found myself, 
by an incredibly adroit movement of Teacaei’s foot, hoisted over 
the side of the vessel. Since then I have felt both morally and 
^ysioally unable to gather any more information about tbe Maori 
King and Ms companions. 
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THE FESTIVE SEASON. 

{Mrs, Ponsonby de Tomhyns at Ecme—^* Early and I^aU,^') 

Mr, P. dc T, HotU Waiters), ** Would totj mind, one of you, being so very kind as just to giye me the Leg of a Fowl, or 

Something. I ’m — I ’m the Master of the House.” 


THE TALKING OAK. 

{Mot Tennyson's,) 

‘‘Mr. Gladstone, at Hawarden, on "Wednesday last, assisted in felling an 
oak eiglit feet in circumference. The Premier threw off hat, collar, tie, 
coat, and rest, and his braces hung by his side in true woodcutter’s style. 
A large number of spectators were present, and many of them carried away 
chips as mementoes of the occasion.’ —iVwsjiajper Eeport, 


Turned seyenty-four I Here ’s A little ad captandum f 
Thetae “'^althExhi'bitioii.” tliose. traces flying 

WjlQ.©^ 

An exhibition— lend your ear, 'Would irk, had you a touch of 

You take a hint with meek- That large praise-spurning Jtoman 
ness ! — ' pride 

Of wondrous strength, hut still Great Marctus had too much of. 

I fear i-w. 


Well struck! I totter to my fall. And garnereS. chips, do they not 
You ^re still in prime condition, look 
Turned seyenty-four ! Here ’s A little ad captandum f 


Of just as woudions weakness. 

I hear no malice for your blow, At least the steersman at her 
Iso, bless your nymg braces I helm 

But how about the public Show Should not be yain or heady. 

Your grand old figure graces ! t . 

^ ^ ^ , , I would not say you are so ! Ho ! 

Graces? Well, is it quite the But though there’s good in 
word ? clearances, 

And does there not steal oyer There ’s more in making timber 
you grow, 

A sort of sense of the absurd, ' And something in appearances. 
When people thus discover you? , . . « 

. , . ^ _ To seem on show is infra dig. 

Aught stagey you could never For Statesman sage and sober, 

^ -D j. 1 . > n ^ Wilt take the hint, brave man and 

: But garment chucked at ran- big, 

From falling Quercus rohur f 


THEEE WE WERE AGAIN ! 

{By a Wits-untied Holiday -Maher,) 

What a mad time for a holiday is just past I The very name is 
suggestive of lunacy— •“ The Wits-untied Holidays 1 ” As the poet, 
no matter what poet, sings — 

Be Christmas, Easter, Midsummer enjy’d 
But giye us still our madcap Wits -untied ! 

And so naturally off I went. Where to ? Where is there so much 
ehauge to he obtained (and parted with) in a short time as in Paris ? 
That ’s the place. An easy stage, per London, Chatham and Dover, 
at 10 A.M. rbom Yiotoria, with forty minutes of first-rate buffet at 
Calais, and then arrive in Paris at 8 p.m. By niue you are ready to 
saunter out of the Grand Hotel, and to give to the Parisians a treat 
on the Boulevards. If a fine and warm night, and all the world 
merry-making, as tout le monde must he at the Wits-uutied season, 
yon will take a voiture, drive to the Elysian Fields, and dine there 
al fresco. If wet, you will go to your favourite Restaurant and 
restore yourself. 

Motes En Voyage,’— li you want to thoroughly enjoy a holiday, 
always take work with you, eiA—donH do it, TSfo matter what work 


always take work with you, eiA—donH do it. 


) matter what work 


it he— accounts to make up, letters to answer, studies, literature, 
sketches to make, take all the materials with you, and unpack them if 
you like ; look at them every morning if you like ; but— use them ? Ho. 

En Voyage,— I d, a private cabin. Here I retire, in case the stormy 
winds should blo-o-ow. Here I he, full length, and wonder whether , . . 
or if ... ah ! weU, it may not he so had, after aU. But wbat mockery 
when I am in this state to read this notice: — Messieurs les 


Earner J I’d as soon, think of asking for boiled pork and a 
raspberry-jam omelette. The idea of ‘‘smokme:” here .... and 
NOW. . . . Ugh ! I must look so hke smoking at this moment. Oh 1 1 
Proverhicu Philosophy in the Grand Motel,— The Lift, like Love, 
makes all places alike. 




Me. Brai. “HI! BEOTHER JONATHIE! CAE’T YOU PUT YOUR ROOT DOW ON TEAT BEAST?" 
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The different yr&ja visitors have of ^ entering a salle d manger are 
well worth noting. Some come in as if c[nite surprised to see any- 
body there. Some always appear to be looking for a friend, and 
others enter frowning and grasping a,walking-stiek as if jthey were 
trying to find someone’ who had insulted them, or were prepared to 
lay violent hands on a seat, turn anybody out, and have^ a :row there 
and then. Some come in timidly; some come in curiously; some 
disdainfully, these generally are elegantly-dressed Ladies with 
wes, who survey the company as if to see whether it ’s good enough 
for them, as, if not, they ’ll 


demand their five francs back agam. 
tering all the time,— these are French 
Lay; some, come in heavily, but aH come in 

X ^Manager Blum’s Babel Hotel. You enter as an individual, 
and suddenly— yow become a mwiherl Yes, a number, or rather, 
numbered, like a convict, or a song in a Music-hall programme, as it 
used to be in the good old days of Evans’s. You are, for example, 
“ Ho. 372 m the Books,” and thenceforth you are left to yourself and 
to your attendants on your own particular etage. 

At the Meissonier Exhibition in the Rue de Size, — Open at nine, 
and crowded immediately. There is only one way of seeing these 

pictures, and that is 

to begin with the 
first one in the right 
or left-hand corner, 
and then, rasant le 
mur, to keep your 
nose to the frames, 
and move at the rate 
of an eighth of 
mile per hour. Do 




** Ars est celare artem or, Inspecting a Meissonier. 


The "Work of Art which 
was concealed. 

not, out of any mis- 
taken politeness, 
give way for one 
moment to anyone, 
no matter how fair, 
how young, how fra- 
gile, or how old. La 
oolUeesedest lafaib- 
'esse. The Old Guard 
must never yield, 
even at the risk of being considered the old black-guard ; that is, 
if he really wants to do his Meissoniee thoroughly, and has only 
a few short hours to do it in. 

I should say that two spooney people would find splendid oppor- 
tunities for whispering numberless soft somethings to one another ; 
and were it now 
the fashion to 
wearbigbonnets 
instead of high 
hats — well, in 
that case, if 
many such 
couples visited 
this Gallery, the 
Amateur of Art 
would have no 
chance of study- 
ing Meissontee. 

Wonderful Art 
these pictures — 
so small, and 
yet so big ! 

Such dramatic 
force and cha- 
racter, and such 
rare ^ humour, 
as in the 
RoUchinelle 



Heal Art : Two Amateurs (or Amatores) deeply interested 
in examining a Meissonier. 



^inot recall the title at the moment, — ^is admirable in every way. 
XT visiting Paris will fail to assist in celebrating “ les 

Noces d Or de V Artiste avec son Rineeau^'* — and the golden results 
are for the benefit of the Hight Befuges of Paris. > 


Went to see Le Depute de Bombignac at the Francais. Hew 
piece in three Acts, with two first-rate parts for the two CoauELiNS ; 
the other dramatis personce being mere “ supporters,” or “ feeders.” 
It is founded on the same idea as Le Mari d la Campagne, but is 
nothing like^|Mgpd. Who is responsible for the Stage Management 
of this new the Fran 9 ais ? The chairs and tables are placed 

across the stage^in^'a straight line ; the Actors get as often as ever 
they possibly can into a row, as if they were saying a lesson, 
their only Stage business apparently being to get out of it again. | 
The poses are theatrical, and overdone. Les deux Cooueiins are 
excellent, but the art in the piece is too apparent, and you never for 
one moment are allowed to forget that the Actors are merely acting. 

I haven’t retained the bill nor the names, but the exception to this rule 
was the Actor who played a Country Gentleman, and he seemed to 
me to be particularly good. The piece is unnecessarily spun out : 
much dialogue, little action, and situations not strikingly original or 
very strong. To make an international epigrammatic pun, the piece 
struck me as all Coq,uelin and “Ho Got.^’ 

Trois Femmes pour un Mari, at the Cluny, is immensely funny. 
This out-of-the-way theatre, — where Le Juif Polonaisy!rB.^ originally 
produced, which, being translated into The Bells, led Colonel Bate- 
man to discover Ieving as Mathias — ^was crowded even on one of the 
most sweltering nights that just preceded the Wits-untied holiday. 
Well worth a visit. 

Whitsunday, Paris is very, very full. There is just room enough 
for me. One more person, and Paris would be overcrowded. As to 
pace, either on the roads or along the streets, that is impossible. You 
can crawl or drive, very leisurely, or you can “ sit out,” with or 
without a partner ; but walking, by way of exercise, is impracticable. 
Besides it ^s a hoHaay, and who wants exercise ? 

Philological Note, — ^When the English traveller can, in ordinary 
conversation with the natives, put dis done, tiens, tenez, alors, bon, 
parfaitement, d la bonne heure, and just a few other words, in their 
right places and (luite naturally, then he may begin to consider that 
he is in a fair way to acquire some real knowledge of the French 
language. 

At the Sign of the Golden Lion, — L wonderful place is M. Beig- . 
naed’s hostelrie “An Lyon d’Or,” the Bestoration of a Bestauration 
of the Renaissance period, occupying the site of the H6tel du Helder 
—and something morej but as I only saw it at night, and, it being 
rainy, ^ot inside as quickly as possible, I am unable to say, from 
one visit, whether the Lyon d’Or includes my old friend the Holder, 
or whether the Helder includes the Lion. At all events the latter 
is the more modern, and the former remains the H-elder institution. 
Everything in the Lyon d’Or is of the Renaissance time— except 
the food, which is of the latest and best style, and the drink, which is, 
some of it, of the oldest or the best vintage. Decidedly Vive Pommery 
of ’74 1 The decanters are of Mediaeval pattern, but there has been 
no trifiing with the Champagne bottles, which are of the usual make. 
A Lafitte first, or a good rontet-Canet with age on it, and then ask 
mine host of the Lyon d’Or to give you his Pommery, and not too 
cold, no matter how warm the weather may be. As good a dinner as 
you ’ll get in Paris, and perfectly served, is to be obtained at the Lyon 
d’Or. I don’t say the Lion is a cheap animal. Ho : to perpetrate 
an international Jeu de mot, I should say “The Lion’s cherP To 
drop into poetry— 

You ’ll spend some hundred francs and more, 

On dinner for three at the “ Lyon d’Or.” 

But it is worth it— even without the tapestry and the Renaissance 
glass and flagons, and ^ueer-shaped knives. I regret that I have 
not the details of that simple repast by me,— for I left the bill behind 
me, — ^which suggests another song,- “ YAc Bill I left behind me!^^ 
—but it was paid. The Ballads of the Restaurants have yet to be 
written. But when ? After the dinners, or before them ? 

Avis mx Voyageurs, — ^When m doubt, dine at the Lyon d’Or. As 
a rule, order beforehand ; this will apply equally to the Cafe Anglais, 
Ledoyen’s, or the Cafe des Ambassadeurs. At this latter place, 2 the ' 
weather be as hot as it was just a fortnight ago, select a comer of ; 
the terrasse facing the stage where the sweet singers and dancers ! 
afterwards appear, and you will have plenty of amusement for your ! 
money, — and all in the open air. What simple, primitive tastes ! 

My excellent countrymen, ay, and— ahem my countrywomen, too, 
who at home decry the Musie-haU entertainments and Music-hall 
; songs, here revel in this sort of thing, and go into ecstasies over the 
tom-fooleries of the men in women’s dresses, and roar with laughter 
at the vastly witty songs which, I venture to say, not one English- 
man in twenty rightly understands. 

M. Paulus is chez lui here, and far better than he was at the 
Empire Theatre in Leicester Square. Tiens ! what an audience 1 
Crowded, shouting, applauding, and joining in the choruses ! but 
then it was z,fite day, and a considerable number of them had been 
to the races; and altogether I should say that His Grace of Caisttee- 
BUET and Lord Shaetesbuet would have been highly delighted with 
this happy termination to the well-spent Sunday that commenced 
the festival of Our Wits-untied Holidays. 
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We have made preparations for loncMng^ hncMng d 


WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH! 

“Look here, SirrI Oi sent tb this Joke. It was said by my own 

LITTLE GiREL J —A LITTLE AnGEL IN BlTIE, SiRR ! AnD YOU *VE GONE AND 
MADE HER A LITTLE BOY IN A WHITE AND BlAOK OhEOK I WhHAT D 'YB MEAN 
BY THAT, SiRR?” 

« I— I — 'm very sorry. I DREW HER A LITTLE GiRL, B-B-BUT IT *S THE 

EmRArm , you know. He went and engraved her into a little Boy, 

AND PRINTED A BlAOK AND WHITE OhEOK INSTEAD OE A NICE SkY-BlDE 

Frock, such as you described.” [Owes Engravefs NaTm and Address, 


THE GEAND PEIZE A L’ANGLAISE. 

J^^ Our ^S^eteur S^pique. — JL VAnglam is the way to do it, and “Down 
With IS the cry to take Tip. Contradictory, but Gallic. Logic is 
^^.great gift ; that ’s why it has always been a logic of our own. A VAnglaise 
— and I hire my mail-cart, painted red, to be dam U mouvement, and not 
tn^lor, as too ardent patriots like M. Derouxede suggested. Wound a green 
veil round my white hat, and put some lobster-claws in my pocket, in case I 
shorn me^ an Englishman who might tell me what to do with them. 

Itoad* ^The worst of it is that it isn’t long enough. And we do it every 
day. Wenmst get that homd Ba^cal Municipal Council to give us some Ups 
and How^ for the Grand Prize. There are no Grand Prizes without Epsome 
T 2® ^ ^ dangerous pinnacle the boxing-seat of a mail-cart, and 

1 hnd It Moult to accpire m accurate idea of the odds and evens on lAttle Duck 
while holding on with both hands. The green veil makes mv ladv Mends 
Lolotte (of the Inaanit^s), and PopoTTE (of the Insipidit^s), ^imagine I am 
beaming stone-btod— though why “ stone, unless it has something to do with 

know-^e n^en sais rim. Is it « VAnglaise 
xo wear one s veil down r ^ 

SometW to drink-wMcL, seems to be the 
^ Satter feom the eonversatioa of the Englidi- 

&e B(»kmAers ?— awfully low people with iSs of 
t m^e books. There ’s a Milord next me who has made a 
V* person who would cry out, “ Voyez la cSte! 
mf ^eateJ and take your five francs on Zeetk Bock, aiid be half-way to 

evens-or stakes-though why 

I with an Englishman agSt 
^ LccUe Dock 

ZoftoA-But before you do anything serious d VAnglam, you must's. 


B s, JiixTTa-raie-Aie-ina-uoope-Bj.sopp ^xne cmc-est 
out, they tell me in the Hue d’ Amsterdam^ where 
they have a rude insular habit of ^winking behind the 
Gaul’s back), and that, with rhubarb-tart and slrong 
Cheshire fromage^ rather startles the untravelled Mends 
who have vulgarly breakfasted at twelve, before coming. 
First Course : Beef. It is rosy to look at, but I would 
vastiLy prefer houilli. Still it gives a man stamina, and— 
and pluck they call it ; though why pluck for courage, 
when plucking is chiefly associated with pig^eons, ye w’ew* 
sais rien. Second Course : ^ Mustard and pickles. They ’re 
a retraite aux flambeaux in bottles, but there are other 
bottles to extinguish them. Third Course: Pale iJe- 
Ind-Coope- Alsopp. I am at my third, and they say Zeetle 
Doc^ is running, or Saint GatteUi or — which is the French 
one ? Will somebody hold my head ? Oh, plus de courses 
of any kind, d VAnglaise, or any other way. For— when 
you come to think— of it— they’re all English— bred- 
born— ridden— and— put me inside the mail-cart. 


SONG— TO CATAEEH ACCOMPANIMENT. 

^Dedicated to Morell Mackenzie, M.D., Author of 
“ Hay Fever” by a Sufferer. ) 

0 LEAi'T month of June, whom Coleridge glorifled. 

My hate of thee iu verse shall find a sad vent ! 

Voicing the woes of many victims, horrified 
At thy black advent ! 

Oh yes, I know thou ’rt green, as songs say, verdant ; 

To youth, and larks, and other wild things, welcome ; 
But then I ’m not a boy or gM, lamb, bicd, ant ,* 

With thy sweet smell come. 

To me, lonp: hours of pain and tribulation. 

Praise of thy fragrances is unbefitting 
One whose stern destiny is sternutation 
Unintermitting. 

Oh, out Tipqn thy hayfields, and thy roses ! 

(Thy victims cry, if Nature kind gave them brains,) 
They only serve to irritate our noses. 

And mucous membranes ! 

For now we know, thanks to Moreil Mackenzie, 

Moore, and the Teuton Phcebus (scarce a boon to us!), 
The causes of the paroxysmal fren^ 

That comes with June to us. 

Know that what makes each eye a running rill, 

And leaves each nose preposterously swmlen, 

Like a prizefighter’s after a long “ mill /’ 

Is simply 

Felix quipotuit rerum — so it goes ; 

And gratitude of some sort, I suppose, is 
Due to the savants who subject one^s nose 
To diagnosis. 

Would Virgil though have found perpetual sneezes. 
Headache, and streaming optics more endurable 
From knowledge of their cause, when the disease is 
Found quite incurable ? 

Ko prophylactic comes from Dr, Phcebus 
For swollen eyes and nose-tip like red coral. 

“ Insoluble — like the most Sphinxian rebus ! ” 

Seems Mokeix’s moral ! 

Kor is there comfort much to my poor mind 
In learning that Hay Fever lays its tax on 
Only the folk— poor creatures ! — ^who ’re refined, 

And Anglo-Saxon I 

1 love the Eose— oh, passion void and vain I— 

But, though most loyal to the garden’s Beauty, 

To die of her in fierce asthmatic pain 
Seems a hard duty. 

Hayfields are sweet, biit oh, be not deceived ! 

For their effects specifics prove all sham. 

I Glykaline cures them not, they ’re not relieved 
By AJkaram ! 

My case is hopeless ; that is now, I fear, 
t A Morrell certainty. I await the issue, 

Whichl suspect will be— oh !— ah ! !— oh dear ! 1 1— 

W ill he Ak-tisshoo I ! ! ! 
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-SioSSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. I public money. Joseph moves'uneasily, but finds little encouragement. 

bttbacted from “ friends and compatriots are near. Earlier in the evening 

fTTrct -nTA-Dtr rm-Dv lur -d O’CoNNOH had been uttering his plaint of the niggardliness of 

THE DIAEr or TOBY, M.P. ^ personal attendance in House. Life-long habitude of luxury made 

muse of Commons, Thursday Night, June 5.-Baok after the 

Whitsun holidays : at least some of us. Our Leaders unanimously tintinabmation of which come with noiseless 

(MneludedtoexMhoKlav uuaimnousiy footfall obsequiop Seneschal., The House to cold m one place, 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED PROM 


THE DIAEr or TOBY, M.P. 


concluded to extend holiday, 

** OA +a' 4-L A*T^AT*'K'Tr 


i)i^t go to:ai5rerb^bnt shaE stay over for the Oaks,” Glad- M 5,°! m sawder. Jo soMy gUding bath ^ ^e me 
^ to ,in^ ad ^e^i^ar Haward n yesterday. Even 

I musical box playing The Night when Larry was Stretehetj.^ ’^ i.r\ 


bath chairs to take the 


withasSce of W. ^dcrtoeeToWsy^' ffilnd m 

At the top of note humorous sketch oPn. E. G. with coat, yraist- down-stairs and m my lady s chamber, with 

coat, and hatofic, shirt loosened at throat, braces hanging down at OCToreir. v., « -i. -Laii 

sides, wielding an axe. Old ’un evidently in high spirL.* ^ Poi havmg had complaint wrung from his overburdened soul, 

SiAiTOBD Hosihcoie peeped in about kalf-past six, just to see if ^ne his way and ^8'® now doubliess reclining m apartn^nts 


Rahdoiph stm ruminafing in Paris. moumiuuy suenx wnusx v 

“ W'hen I take holiday, Toby,” he said on eve of departure, ** 9^^ ■ Richard, 6h ! i 

“ what I like is thorough rest and change of scene. Life frisky ^ imyers t abandoD 

enough in London. When holiday comes, like to retire to quiet Jx^stin McCabthy softly sang in his ear. 


more in accordance with his use and wont. Joseph G-illis was aban- 
doned, and sat mournfully silent whilst Yotes rapiEy passed. 

** Oh ! Richard, 6h ! mon roi, 

' L’luiiyers fabandonne ! ” 


early, rise late, and eat Vienna bread, soothed by murmur of 
innumerable bees. So I came to Paris.” 

Mr. Pabnell in Ireland buyii^ land for honest peasantry. This 
greatly reduces number of onr Leaders. Scarcely any left except 
Ashmead-Babtxett and Jimmy Lowthee. A. B. interrogative as 


through leafy dells, where “ d’lang wid yer foolin* and yer bad langwidge,” Joseph sharply 
fy, were you go to bed answered, his usually ec^uable temper sorely ruffled, 
soothed by murmur of On the whole a good evening for public business. Begin to think 
that, after aU, we get on better when our Leaders are away, 
r honest peasantry. This Business done^ — ^Twenty-thxee Yotes passed in Civil Service Esti- 
Soarcely any left except mates. 

a. A. B. interrogative as -FVec?ay.— Some doubt as to whether there would be House at aU 


usual. Lord Edmond Eitzmatjbice wants notice of question, as to-day. Business not attractive except for Chudebs and Old Mother 
customary. Jimmy on Front Bench has high old time. Falls natu- Hubbabd, who can’t get out of her mind conviction that she ought 
raEv into attitude of Leader of Opposition; follows up Lord Edmond to have been Chancellor of Exchequer. Other arrangements 
with awkward <iuestions put with childlike blanduess. With cou- having been made, wags her wise old head over schemes of successive 
j summate art seats himself between Selwyn-Ibbetson and Sclater- Chancellors. 

I Booth, who throw around him quite unaccustomed halo of d.ull “Believe Gladstone’s sorry he couldn’t secure me as his suc- 
res^ctability. Wish we saw more of him. eessor,” she says. “ But couldn’t do it, Toby. Principles first, 

Hext to Right Honourable' Gentleman, Peter enjoyed himself most and place after. Might have helped Dizzy if he ’d cgme to me in ’74. 
through long Sit&g. Civil Semee Estimates on. Question about But of course he knew better. Yhese chits always do. However, 1 
‘ Supply of farniture to the various public offices, the Courts of Law may save the country yet. Randolph pays me marked attention of 
in England and Wales inclusive of fixtures and fittings.” Here wild late. Shrewd young man. Makes up his Ministry in time.” 
^Idforfflssertation though whichPETER roved in boundless delight. Afternoon wore away, Members worn out. At lone o’clock, House 

t had such a time for seven years. Counted Out. Business done . — National Debt Bill read Second Time. 

Jo^SEiPH Gillis sitting on solitary watch-tower below Gangway, - 

like a rusty raven forsaken of companions,” as Harcourt says. 

Joseph’s gloom deepened as one by one Yotes were passed. “£290 “Bitter” Experiences.— “ The will of Mr. Michael Thomas 
for supply of additional racks at the Foreign Office.” What do they Bass .... the value of the personal estate .... amounting to over i 
want with additional racks at the Foreign Office ? Isn’t Ashmead- £1,830,000.” 


Bartlett enough, together with the Noble Baron and Wolpe, not to 
speak of Boubhe and Horthcotb ? Here is evidently waste of 


Huili Secundus.— Ho Second Horse for this year’s Derby. 
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THE TOWN. 

II.— Bond Steeet. 

Frosi crowded Chepe to Boad Street I Scarce tlie range 
Of a two-sMUing fare, yet what a shift 










-fl 




Whether MB., Prlated Matter, or Drawinjo, he retaniefl, nslees aecompanUil 
^ ^ • Stamptd ana Sur^oted laTelope or gov«r» Copiei of m, should h« kept hy the Senders. ^ 


With what dull patience do ye drag your load, 

Herded and chained ! Silent in many a breast 
Burns sullen hatred of the social code 
Which makes gregarious boredom Fashion’s test. 

Yet Spartan smiles defy the cynic’s scrutiny, 

And mute endurance neyer dreams of mutiny. 

Art must be “done ” ! Shall Fragoline Fitz-Fltjke, 

Whose second cousin is an A.K. A., 

And whom the younger son of a Scotch Duke 
Is prosing to before the big Millais — 

Shall she with her slow scornful smile rebuke 
Poor G-wenda’s ignorance of, let us say, 

The Great Impressionist’s wild show of smudges, 

Art’s last evangei.;say the accepted judges ! 

Perish the thought ! ^ Fitz-Fluke, with snowy vest 
And sprawluig chain, is posing at the table. 

He means to buy— his purse can stand the test — 

That mystic masterpiece “ The Tower of BabeV^ 

He does the public chaffering with much zest, 

Fingering his broadly-ffowing gold-Iink’d cable ; 

His wife, that solid and capacious matron, 

Bridling with pride at playing the Art-Patron. 

Shall Gwenda be eclipsed by Fragoline 
And the paternal cheque-book thus paraded? 

In tie Meidosoope of Cockney clmge ! graM^^-wra^’s Te^ow Chamber. Lank andjaded, 

Here lounmg dandies negligently drift, Fitz-Flitke’s plump-dowered girl awakens spleen. 

And daniosels, in yestoe quaint and strange, Mamma perceiyes, is to be traded 

Ljn^sh along, witb slow and langmd lift Por ok wbioh her own sharp soul ’s a-watoh. 

Of Arfc-enrayisM eyes, each orb a eayern ^ which is precious e’en when young and Scotch. 

As mystical as Omar Khattam’s Tayem. , , , « -.l* t 

And so she flutters like a cntic-hen 

Here heat and hurry are as httle known About the picture ; in a stage-aside 

As in the creed of Oscar. Bosoms pant, Declares ’tis all the taste of her dear Gwen, 

Hot as in Mammon’s mighty gold-chase blown, Which eyen Huskin praised. Papa’s great 'pride 

But with Art ecstasy. JEsthetio Cant Is fostering it. ’Tis pleasant when the pen 

Succeeds the slang of ’Change.^ At Art ’s high throne, Can with four figures eyen rank o’erride ! 

As at Gold’s altar, Cant is hierophant : And then she smiles at the Fitz-Fluees serenely, 

But Cit, who hulls ” or “hears,” and Scribe, who twaddles, leayes them with the stride she thinks so queenly. 

Copstruct tbeir argoU ppoE difierept models. ^ 

Here Art is Fashion ; which interpreted Or cates more solid and more sayoury, sitting, 

Means Axt ’s a ruling fad, like pugs or gambling. Her worn eyes lighting with some zestful gleam ; 

And what is Fad ? You ’ye seen, when day has fled, ■ Whilst Bond Street butterflies, about her flitting, 

A sheep-flock after a bell-wether scrambling I Moye Gwenda, as no pallid High Art dream 

The throngs, ^egarious soul and empty head, ^ May moye her, with light badinage^ slang twitting, 

Who up and down these oft-paced flags go amhHng, That unconsidered incoherent cackle, 

Are nought hut modish Muttons, held in tether Which, somehow, prigs and saps can seldom tackle. 

By “ Bom,” Society's mystical beU-;retiier. their haraess gWs 

Obserye yon gasping girl ! Her pendulous lip In the May sunshine. Slim, stiff-collared stalkers 

Bespeaks incarnate silliness. At her side Upon the Bond Street flags slip in : there flows 

A matron waddles ; dry as the last chip An endless flood of those word- clipping talkers ; 

Of some old hulk wMch long has left the tide Each hat ’s at the same cock, and so^s each nose ; 

. Her wrinkled face 1 The girl’s affected trip, From caramels at Chaebonnel and Walker’s 

The broad brocaded dame’s slow solid stride, To Priyate YiewSj they know their Bond Street well 

Seek the last Show, pictorial or plastic. As rattHng Captain Morris knew Pall Mali. 

Of the effeminate or the fantastic. Meanwhile “ Mamma ” has finished. Gwenda quits 

The dame has no esthetic thought which soars ^ Her “ darling pictures/’ inwardly quite willing. 

Above a pattern-plate ; the high-heeled maiden These seek a quarter whither prosperous Cits 

Feels “ dear Bttrne-Jones” the dreariest of bores ; ^ Ho gravitate. Gwenda wiu be quite killing 

And yet, with catalogue and pencil laden, To-night on Dis and Enna. What small wits 

They pass, unwilling Peris, the smart doors Hwe what wild talk to the all-opening “ shilling,” 

Of the last-advertised artistic Aidenn, Which Bond Street boardmen advertise, slow-trudging. 

To spend two honrs within its solemn hush, maybe earn— by a long day of drudging ? 

Of groaning weariness and gasping gush. -Art? Hature? Yes, we babble make-beHeve 

These Fragoline Fitz-Fldke, with smiling scorn, * t, ^ names. But just deduct sheer flam 

Kemarks, aud to young Sandttop appraises. From Bond- Street ^t, the struggles to deceive, 

Poor victims in a sham Art-era born, Hf those who huckster and of those who sham, 

And caught by the most comical of crazes. “ rapture,” whose cessation is reprieve 

Behold them ! Picture : Pale Persephone borne ® the nett result of crush and cram ? 

From Inna’s stiff-stalk’d asphodels and daisies ’ ^ 

By a dun-coloured Dis, disheyelled, flopping surely Trade, not Taste, that has the best of it ! 

Odt his broad biceps, all her blossoms dropping. ' — 

** ^ Medals Reward !— Recently, at Chatham, Sei^eapt Harre 

cawogue. My dear, what is it ? Hare was presented with a second gOod-condnct medal, after forty- 

W mspers me eldw dame, whom Pluto s brawn two years’ exemplary and meritorious service. The Telegraph said— 

HOTPatuMligporaacef. She-is but diaira i U^>i®Ooloriel.OoBimandantremarkedtii»t,ma;6whol8 of his experience, 

Is 'penance, home with plnck that checks one’s raillery; * , surprise is that there should be any other similar case. Forty- 

nTn-nrin^i p 11. TUT j * jears’, exemplary and meritorious service, and to be still a 

^ Modu,‘ Sergei with,oifly a couple of good-conduct medals, is hardly likejy 

Thab Juggemauth of the much-yauntmg west, to stimulate Privates to “ follow so e-nod a.r\ fiTrnTnT\lA.’^ 


Two Medals Reward ! — Recently, at Chatham, Sereeabt Harry 
Hare was presented with a second gOod-condnct medal, after forty- 
two years’ exemplary and meritorious service. The Telegraph said— 

i “The Colon el-Commandant retiar!^edthat,lh whole of Ms experience, 
be knew of only one other similar case, and he urged his men to let this 
stimulate them to follow so good an example.” 

Our surprise IS that there should be any other similar case. Forty- 
two yearE^ exemplary and meritorious service, and to be still a 
Sergei' yuth,oifly a couple of good-conduct medals, is hardly likejy 
to stimulate Privates to “ follow so good an example.” 
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Ars longa est, and long is the array 
Of Art announcements -wMck suffuse the Season 
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In leaden London •with auroras gay 
Of rosy promise. When the Embankment trees on 
Droops the dim greenery of a cockney May, 

Then, home like swallow chirps October’s breeze on, 
Where’er Society’s parrots flock and chatter, 

Hesound artistic slang and studio patter. 

Show Sunday ’s come and gone. The bores and bored 
Have changed their hunting-ground ; the Studio now 
With adjectives prolonged, shrill, double-scored, 

The ecstatic “ Per-fect I ” the astonished ‘‘ How ! ” 
Echoes no longer. Posters tail and broad 
Take up the tale, and Pictor’s noble brow 
Is radiant with peace, with worrjr pale, 

Euled by the coy contingencies of sale. 

What if poor wayward much-vext Hatdon’s ghost 
Could walk in Kensington ? Might he not say, 
Watching the opulent artistic host, 

The hour has struck for the Ideal to pay ” f 
And yet to analyse the agreeable boast 
Might lead to strange revealings. Fashion’s sway 
And Mammon’s still are strong, still Taste runs mad, 

' And Ariel Fancy ’s slave to brainless Fad. 

McThaots and Mtjmbosh ! Self-made men again, 

But else how different ! One his country’s pride. 

He who to Art brought earnestness and brain 
As well as palette-magic. Stride by stride, 

With virile mastery, no step in vain, 

And few from fair prosperity’s path aside, 

McThane advances ■with the splendid ease 
Of Phoebus driving o’er the Orient seas. 

Whither ? To that Art-zenith youthful zeal 
Fixed as the goal of toil and visife high, 

The Elysium of large thoughts whose strong appeal 
The shaping force of sovereign phantasy 
Fires to creative splendour ? Ah I the steel 
Which keeps heroic temper stiU must try 
Titanic tasks. Excalibur’s high work 
Demands such steel,— not.so the knife and fork. 

To play the Titan always, straining ever 
Toward the unattainable far heights 
Of pure perfection, calls for stern endeavour ; 

Far pleasanter to woo the soft delights 
Of the superbly and serenely clever. 

The eagle-pinion plmned for skyward flights 
May pulse through storm-wrack with a joy ecstatic, 

But there’s much comfort in the tame ^atic. 

Ash; MIiraiBOSH— M tombosh of the mummy face, 
j JBlaca^s^’d much, a fivefold millionnaire^ 

Whbs^ r^hiSks.and wrigglings of Whitechapel grace 
And swaggering: angularities of air 
Make the .lyraeMu^iver; At his * ‘ little place 
A spacious palace midmost of Mayfair — 

His painted visage proudly dominates 
A millionsworth of Art, — at current rates. 


The mighty Mtjmbosh was a shopman’s drudge, 

A hawking Dulcamara smart at “ patter ” ; 

Then he “ conveyed” a patent, — simple fudge, 

Say for a plaster or a soap, what matter ? — 

Its owner he out jockeyed and hade trudge. 

Mtjmbosh had potent faith in cant and clatter, 

And cant and clatter, plus a little cash. 

Saved him, though seven times on the verge of smash. 

The verge ? nay, o’er it. But an oily tongue. 

Shrewd schemes and no effects ” were Ms protection 
Against extremi"!^. He would have hung 
Blue heaven with posters, spread the foul infection 
Of lying hideousness eve’s stars among, 

Or “ hilled” the dawn, if by such coarse subjection 
Of Nature to the Advertiser’s art 
He could have given Ms wares another start. 

But now, Ms millions sacked by world-'spread guile, 

He turns Art-patron on a princely scale ; 

Name-led, yet shrewd at market-rates the while. 

Arch quickener, not of genius but of sale. 

His ‘‘ taste ” might move McThahe’s broad British smile, 
But proud Maecenas might with envy pale 
To find Ms connoisseursMp’s bright renown 
Dimmed by the cheque-book power of a clown. 

And yet if, like the tasselled falcon, Art 
Stoop to the flattering touch of Mammon’s hand ; 

If Humbug, having played its huckster part 
To the great golden end, will swell the band 
Of the sham cognoscenti^ if the mart 
Is reared amidst the Muses’ sunny land. 

What help, since Art itself espies no dangers, 

Although its temple swarm with money-changers ? 

May Satire scourge them thence ? Why, Midas now 
Is a sleek gentleman who undertakes 
To gild the laurels on the uplifted brow 
Of Genius. Studio splendour, wealth that wakes 
Philistine wonder, brings blue blood to bow 
Before the easel— these are hi^Msh stakes 
In the great social game, which if Art play, 

Even a Mtjmbosh serves to pave the way. 

Too sour ? too sweeping ? Well, these mansions proud, 
These studios sultanesque, these halls immense, 

The fulsome cackle of the applausive crowd, 

Are no rewards of duE incompetence. 

When Pegasus with the clown’s oxen ploughed, 

He was winged Mppogriff, no packhorse dense. 

But Art is false to Art’s supremest claims. 

Which stoops •with willingness to vulgar aims. 

Plasters to please earth’s hordes of easy guUs 
Tax only common craft, whose guerdon ’s gold ; 

But Mammon the fine edge of Genius dulls, 

Finds it inspired, and leaves it tame and cold. 

The man who on Town’s pavement challts, and culls 
Scant harvest, smears for bread : Ms claim is hold. 

But many a canvas on a gilded wall 
Is but superb “ pot-boiling” after all. 

Immortal Art I Thou proud prerogative 
Of the great weakling, Man, Promethean gift, 
Eedeeming the dull round wherein we live,^ 

Piercing life’s cloud-pall with a roseate rift. 

Whence gleams a light great Science cannot give ; 

Creative force, which worldly pride and thrift 
School to subservience, till men blindly bless 
The creeping palsy of a low success : 

Not thee tbe facile fioqt, tbe- airy sneer 
Assail successfully I But, fashion-fed 
And lucre-lured, thy votaries, who might peer 
With Art’s -anhending Abdiels, how the head 
To social shams, and sleek the Midas ear 
Of any huckster-humbug who has bled 
Fraud-sullied ducats freely, proud to score 
In Genius one blind tributary more [ 


The Eeliee oe Gobboh.— Next Saturday will he the last appear- 
ance this Season of Mr. Chaeles Wtnbham: as Geoffrey Gordon in 
that most amusing of aU. Criterion pieces, The Great Divorce Case, 
“ We hear them speak of the Better Land” — and this, for Actors, 
appears to be America, Absence, it is just as well to hint to Messrs. 
Irvutg and Wyndham, does not make the London Theatre-going 
Public’s heart “ grow fonder.” To both onr advice is, in the words 
of the old glee, “ Stay, brother, stay ! ” 
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CLASSICAL. 

^stJbetic Hairdresser (to Irritable Customer^ who said he was in a hurry), I be& yotte paedon, Sie, but I don’t mind any 
Teoiiblb POE a Haemoniotts Effect 1 I flattee myself thekb ’s no othbe Aetist in this City can so well akeangb this 
Deapbey to imitate the Koman Toga ! ! ” - 


OUE HfSANE-ITAET GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION 
Paet n.— “ The Eat-ebies.” 

As, seemingly, the §reat object of nine-tenths of the Exhibitors 
at South Kensington is to excite the appetite of the passer-by, it is 
not surprising that by eight o’clock he becomes ravenous. From the 
moment of hfi entrance bus senses have been dazzled with disnlays of 
the most seductively-arranged food. Now his eyes have rested gloat- 
ingly upon vast piles of hon-honSf now gazed greedily at seemingly 
uncounted stores of wedding-cake. He has paused for a moment, 
and some enthusiastic inventor of compressed vegetables or wafer- 
biscuits has forced earnestly, nay, almost brutally, a specimen of 
the “ extract of cucumbers ” or the ** skeleton picnic ” into his unre- 
sisting mouth. But although these oppressively gratuitous morsels 
may appease for a moment, they cannot stave off the desire for 
dinner. As this Handbook is nothing i£ not practical, the Earnest 
Seeker after Health shall be told how to proceed in his search for 
substantial food. ^ 

Say, then, it is eight o’clock on a Wednesday evening. The 
subject of my care has just retted £pom the Albert Hall, where he 
has listened to Bismaegh’s Cuirassiers defiantly blowing their own 
trumpets.^ He has made mental notes of the remarks he has heard 
about their broad shoulders, their white uniforms, and their want of 
medals. He has joined in the hurst of admiration that has rewarded 
their efforts to play music written for the sweetest of strings upon 
the brassiest ofi brass. He has grown so aecusbomed to their tours de 
force that were he told that they were just going to imitate on a 
couple of dozen trombones the bleating of a lamb or tbe warbling of 
a nightingale, he would receive the intelligence without the faintest 
of astonishment. He has noticed their cavalry swagger and 
^eir fontoss for beer, and has returned to the Entrance-HaH. 
Bdcore him is the Southern Gallery. In ihe ^stance he sees little 
I composed of 1he heads of families and their wives and 

gravely tasting this and tasting that. One old gentleman 
/ IS seemin^y much against his wiU, a new kind of coffee, 

another, with no better grace, is gloomily regaling on con- 


densed milk. Our Earnest Seeker after Health pulls himself together, 
and makes for the Dining-Saloons. 

His first visitis to the apartment devoted to “outs off the joint ” and 
“ plainest dinners.” He knows from experience that here he can 
usually get a fair meal— if he likes to take pains over it, a very good 
one. But to-day is Wednesday, and the crowd is what “ Bobeet ” 
would call “ tremenjus.” Every table is occupied. Sad wo]dd-be 
diners stand at tbe entrance, gazing witb savage resignation at 
those who are feasting. Hungry Dowagers vainly seek for redress- 
some try to wheedle a passing waiter to get them a place, others 
attempt to bully the Manager. But neither course briugswithit 
dinner. There is no room for the Public, so no one wants its com- 
pany. So the Health-seeker gazes with respect at the fortunate 
possessor of a plate of hot boiled beef, and mournfully passes away. 
Having left Salon I. he comes to Salon II., where an even more 
desperate crowd are waiting for food. Were it not Wednesday— a 
half-crown day— some alarm might he felt at the angry spirit of the 
crowd. The enhanced price of admission, no doubt, has secured a 
better class of people than those who usually patronise the place on a 
shilling day; still there is mischief in the air. It only wants a 
William TeH or a Masaniello to constitute himself leader of the wild 
and hungry throng to carry the tables by storm, capture tbe joints, 
and possibly massacre tbe waiters. After pausing in vain for some 
ten or twenty minutes, to see whether Fortune wiU smile npon him, 
and give him a place, the Health-seeker turns his hack upon “ cuts 
from the joint,” not only in sorrow, but in anger, and continues his 
promenade along the South Gallery, 


promenade along the South Gallery, 

Bather roughly refusing the ministrations of a charitable Gentle- 
man, wbo would feed bimwith several mouthfuls of some patent 
food or other, ^ he comes to a crowd of well-dressed people hovering 
near a turnstile, who are evidently victims to the demon Indecision. 
How some of these individuals advance, and peer into an apartment 
beyond the turnstile, and then hurriedly retire, as if they had seen, 
like Yiegul and Dante in the Inferno^ some terrible sight ; ultimately 
they all disappear towaptds the Machinery in Motion, with heads 
bowed down, glistening eyes, and other symptoms suggesting the 
mouxnfulest dejection. But the Earnest Health-seeker is not to be 
turned aside by the deportment of these “feeble ones” (as the 
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departing: crowd would certainly l)e called in the English translation 
of the libretto of an Italian Opera), so he braces np his nerves, pro- 
duces a silver coin, which he exchanges for a red token, passes the 
turnstile, and finds himself in— 

The SHn.LrprG DninNEE ! ! ! 

On either side of him are thin hench-like tables, plentifully gar- 
nished with crumbs and dirty glasses. There is a bar at one end, 
and a kitchen, seen through an open window, at the other. When 
the eyes of the Health-seeker have grown accustomed to the bustle 
of some Waitresses of uncertain ages, in what appear to be nightcaps, 
who seem excessively fatigued, he notices that amongst the diners are 
many well-known faces. He recognises, for instance, that old gourmet 
Jacesoh of the Columbus Club. In the cofEee-room of the palatial 
establishment just mentioned Jackson is the master of his slave the 
Steward, and the terror of aU the waiters, from the Head downwards. 
If his soup is cold, if his entrSe is overdone, if they have dared to send 
up mint-sauce with his lamb (‘* A mistake, Sir I It absolutely ruins 
the fi-avour of the meat ! ”), Jackson’s wrath is so great that its 
echoes can be heard in Charles Street and St. James’s Square. In 
spite of this, here is JacksoNj with his eye-glass and his white hair, 
and his hat on one side, eating the Shilling Dinner 1 He sncdles a 
roHcksome smile as he catches the eye of the Health-seeker, and 
devours a rather messy plate of boiled filsh as if the proceeding was 
replete with humour, but he keeps his back upon the entrance and 
the peering crowd beyond! Next he attempts a jocular flirtation 
with a Yeferan Waitress who has brought him some mutton, cut very 
near the knuckle, and assumes the air oi a Don Giomnni who is ** dog 
enough” to saorinoe his digestion to his love of adventure. The Yete- 
ran Waitress (who probably is the grandmother of other waitresses) 
is surprised and flattered at Jackson’s unexpected gallantry, and 
brings him a piece of dry pudding dabbed down upon a plate, with 
much^ old-fashioned coquetry, upon which Jackson orders, with a 
knowing wink, a penny-worth of cheese. Then the detected and 
economical gourmet looks round with a glass in his eye and a smile 
on his lips, on the chance of recognising some face he knows by sight, 
who, if so recognised, will be then ana there invited to assist in the 


capital jest of Jackson detected in stealthily eating, d la Don Juan^ 
a Shilling Dinner ! By this time the Health-seeker will himseLf^have 
finished his messy portion of boiled fish, his mutton cut very near 
the knuckle, and his dry bit of pudding dabbed down upon a plate. 
He will go out, after mitting some pence in a sort of wooden pyramid 
for the benefit of the veteran Waiteesses, and walk to the end of the 
G-allery. He will here be attracted by the wax presentment of some 
food under a glass-case, which will excite his envy. On closer 
examination, the Health-seeker will find that the viands at this 
moment so strangely fascinating to him compose the dietary of a 
convict sentenced to a term of hard labour ! 

Yeet Littie “ Moee where that cake ekok.”— In the Daily 
Telegraph we read that, at the Earl of Clarendon’s sale, Pommery 
’74, realised from 1405. to 1485., and at a sale at Christie’s, the same 
wine was sold for 1505. per doz. As John Leech’s Parmer said, 
“ Oi ’d loike zum o’ that in a moog.” And to think that we should 


have to pay twenty shillings a bottle for this at a Restaurant’s, and 
then— wo^ get it^ there being a mysterious process called “ blending,” 
which impairs the quality without diminishing the price. A 
“ Blender,’’— in this sense, at least, as there is fair blending,— ought 
to be punished as if he were a ‘‘ Welsher,” or something like it,— at 
least, that ’s our view of such a ** Blender.” 

‘‘A Catch” arranged as a duet for Lord Okantille and Mr. 
(Gladstone 

A note, a note, a note from Perrt. 

■\Ye have arranged it nicely, very. 

But it is only tempo-rerry ! 

The Representation oe Women.— Plenty of it already— in the 
photograph shop-windows, 

Shockino Bad Husbandrt.— Baby-Parming. 
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HABITUAL OFFENDERS. 

JFiigg, “I SAY it’s a Wjsasel!'* Qrigg, “I say it ^s a Stoat T 


Wagg. *^My deak 5'ellow, a Stoat’s so Wsasily distinguished 1” 
Origg, ‘‘A Weasel ’s Stoat ally dieferent, my dear Fellow 1” 

[Proceed wmboisked on their Tom. 

eathek large and early. 

It is with regret that we fotmd oiarselyes tmable to accept the inyitation of 
Messrs. G-eoroe Edward and Sons, of No, 1, Poultry, E.C., to inspect at a private 
TOW “ t^e Gold Casket designed and mamifactnred hy them to the order of the 
Corporation of the City of London for presentation to Earl Shaftesbury,” for 
from the printed circmar appended to their voucher Messrs. George Edward and 


striking featares "wMcIi inclTide “ the City Griffin,” the Arms of EarlSHAPiEs- 
BURTj” not only enamelled in their proper Heraldic co?o«r«,” but, and this 
is^ quite a fresh and subtle surprise, — '‘^flanked hy festoons of fruit and other 
rich ornameniP The clever mystery which is here suggested appears to be 
continu^ in some other portions of the desim, modestly described as ** very 
appropriately symboheal of the labours of his Lordship for the well-being of his 
feUow-men, particularly for those who stand most in need of such assistance.” 


LAYS OE A LAZY MINSTREL ; 

A STBEATLEX SONATA. 

Ah ! Here I am ! I Ve drifted downr- 
The sun is hot, my face is brown — 

Before the wind from Moulsf ord town, 

So pleasantly and fleetly ! 

I am not certain what ’s o’clock, 

And so I won’t go through the Lock ; 

But wisely steer the Shuttlecock 

Beside the “ Swan ” at Streatley ! 

And when you ’re here, I ’m told that you 
Should mount the Hill and see the view ; 
And gaze and wonder, if yon ’d do 
Its merits most completely : 

The air is clear, the day is fine, 

The prospect is, I know, divine — 

But most distinctly I decline 

To climb the Hill at Streatley ! 

My Doctor, surely he knows best, 

Avers that I ’m in need of rest ; 

And so I heed his wise behest 
And tarry here discreetly : 

’Tis sweet to muse in leafy June, 

’Tis doubly sweet this afternoon, 

And so I’ll land and lunch and moon 
Before the Swan ” at Streatley ! 

Bnt from the Hill, I understand 
You gaze across richTpasture-land ; 

And fancy you see Oxford and 

P’raps Wallingford and Wheatley : 
Upon the winding Thames you gaze, 

And, though the view ’s beyond all praise, 

I ’d rather much sit here and laze 

Than scale the Hill at Streatley ! 

I sit and lounge here on the grass, 

And watch the river-traffic pass ; 

I note a dimpled, fair young lass, 

Who feathers low and neatly : 

Her hands are brown, her eyes are grey, 
And trim her nautical array — ^ 

Alas ! she swiftly sculls away, 

And leaves the “ Swan ” at Streatley I 

She ’s gone ! Yes, now she ’s out of sight ! 
She ’s gone 1 But still the sun is bright, 
The sky is blue, the breezes light 

With thyme are scented sweetly : 

She may return I Here ’s lunch at last ! 

I ’m glad enough to break my fast. 

And make an excellent repast 

Within the “ Swan ” at Streatley ! 


BURY has ever considered himself. The figure hovers over a well-clad boy 
and girl, the latter industriously plying her knitting needles.” Bnt with a 
strange and quite unnecessary limiting of the Earl’s practically providential 
powers, we are told that lower down, “ a ragged crossing-sweeper and a poorly- 
mad female -mth hunger-smitten cHldren,” are to be found “flanking the 
Casket.” 3ms is a grin and rather ill-natured set-ofi to the attitude of the 


^gel presiding over the well-elothed youth and industrious maiden Mgher up. 
As, however, some broken fetters indicating “freedom from vice ana ignor- 


ovv, XU. _r wwiL, ' siauus lu mc DacKgrounu, It IS to be 

presumed that the hunger-smitten children can at least feed upon hope, which, 
py the way, m a manner very amusingly suggestive of a hearty meal, is repre- 
sented round the comer by a real anchor. Though no doubt a little puzzling 
without me rid of the explanatory voucher, the whole design 
p tne uaskp does considerable credit to Messrs.' George Edward and Sons, 
and 1 % ought, if he c^find a convenient place to stow it, not only to please 
fmt evm surprise lari Sobcaetesbury. • , «xjr uu jjxwsst? 


BEAEDING THE BAED ; 

OK, ANOTHEK LITTLE INTEKYIEW. 

Upon the public announcement the other day that, 

“ Owing to the innumerable Manuscripts and Letters 
sent toLim, Lord Tennyson wishes it to be understood 
that in future he cannot undertake to answer the letters 
or return the MSS.,” we thought— writes a certain journal 
— ^it might be of public interest to learn from Lord 
3?ennyson’s own lips his views on this and other subjects. 
One of our Staff accordingly called pn the Poet Laureate 
at his Lordship’s private residence, and the following 
dialogue ensued;— 

Questioner, Can you give me some rough idea of the 
number of letters received at your residence every day P 

Lord Tennyson, Ho, I can’t. 

Questioner, I represent the Editor of the Sell- Well \ 
Gazette^ and I think it would be likely to be extremely 
interesting to the iimumerable readers of that journal h 
your Lordship were kindly to favoiur me with some 
notion of who your great-grandmother was, the place of 
your own early education, me number of times you were 
birched at school (if at all), the different publishers you 
have employed, your Lordship’s method in composing 
v^se, &c., &c. I gathered just now from the attenWt, 
who seemed to be watehiug me rather suspiciously in the 
hall, that your Lordship composed standing up. Would 
you kindly inform me where you usually stood when 
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Lord Tennyson {angrily). On my Lead, Sir. 

Questioner, Indeed ! That is very interesting. May I 
fnrtLer inq.uire wLat is tLe nature of the literary work 
on whioL your LordsLip is at present engaged ? 

Lord Tennyson {more calmly), WelL, I don’t mind 
telling yon that I am bringing out a PoKtieal Epic, — 
composed in the intervals of business in the House of 
Peers, which is a good deal better than anything in the 
Iliad, Poor old Milton can’t hold a candle to it—but 
then, you see, Milton wasn’t a Lord, like me. As for 
Beownino and aU his works, why, 

Questioner, Oh, of course. But this Political Epic? 
May I ask who are the chief characters in the story ? 

Lord Tennyson {condescendingly). You may. Mr. 
GrLADSTONE is King Arthur naturally, and then Lord 
Salisbury stands for Lancelot^ who ’s just run ofi with 
Guinevere — that ’s the public opiaion of the country, you 
know. Am trying to work in “ Gr ” in the Fortnightly ^ 
but the subject does not lend itself readily to poetry. 
Think of making Escott into Merlin^ you know. Then the 
‘‘ Passing of Arthur has to be turned into the Passing 
of the Franchise Bill by Arthur — or in other words by 
Gladstone— but it ’s all rather difficult to manage. 

^ Questioner, Guite so. Evidently the Poem wOl be 
highly allegorical. Does your Lordship find claret or 
champagne the best liquid to take as an aid to composition ? 

Lord Tennyson, Neither. All my most recent verse 
has been produced on a diet exclusively consisting of milk 
and water. That was what made The Cup so sparkling. 

Questioner, Indeed? And now I should be glad to 
know what the object is of the individuals who send their 
MSS. to your Lordship, as stated in the Daily Papers. 

Lord Tennyson, I cannot conceive. There are exe- 
crable imitations of my choicest poetic gems— the May 
Queen seems to specially attract the efforts of the emula- 
tive poetaster. Then ah anonymous person wishes me to 
express my approval of some Songs after Sunset^ and, 
by the hand-writing, I believe them to be the work of 
Mr.^ Swinburne, who thus wishes to creep into a little 
notice toough my recommendation. 

Questioner, And the letters you receive ? Would you 
mind giving me a specimen or two of the sort of corres- 
pondence that pours in upon you ? 

Lord Tennyson, Well, this morning I ’ye received an 
offer of a “handsome commission” from a firm of lucifer- 
match makers, if I could say something fiattering of 
their “Unbearable Brimstone Yestas” in verse, in the 
style of The Charge of the Light Brigade, if possible. 
The proprietor of an East-End Music-Hall also wishes 
to know if I am open to an engagement to produce some- 
thing startling and melodramatic, in the style of Maud, 
for his theatre ; and a travelling Circus asks if I think I 
could manage to dramatise The Frincess, so as to make 
it suitable for their leading equestrienne. Everybody 
writes to me as if I were completely idle 

Questioner, Instead of being engaged in writing IdyUs! 
They reaUy ought to be ashamed to “vex the Poet’s 
mind” in that way. 

Lord Tennyson, “With their shallow wit.” Yes. So 
ought you. Then an American Showman writes to say 
that there are “thousands of dollars in it ” if I were to 
come over - there, like Irvine, and recite some of my 
poems — The Mevenge, for instance — dressed in my JSouse- 
of-Lord^ robes, on public platforms. Dickens did it, he 
says, and he had no robes, so. why the dickens shouldn’t 
I ? He tells me I should be paid liberally, by results. 
Evidently these poor plebeians don’t know what— or how 
much— is due to a Peer of the Eealm. 

Questioner, I have only one more question to put to 
your Lordship. If your Lordship would kindly acquaint 
me, in blank verse, if possible, with the name of your 
hatter, the date of your last new shirts, and 

Lord Tennyson, Minion ! Am I to be insulted in my 
own house ? Fawcett has yet to read and writhe under 
my Lyric about the Parcels Post. But to be asked the 
name of my hatter ! Perhaps you would like to know 

something about my bootmaker,— because 

[gAt this point our Fnergetic Interviewist was com- 
pelled to leave, having cm engagement elsewhere,. 

Necessary Caution.— An American says that when- 
ever he sees an advertisement of “Raised Pies,” he 
immediate^ wants to know, “ where they were raised.” 
And should he taste them, his first question generally is, 

- ‘ ‘ How ’s that for High ? ” 


A TALE OF THE DOVER EXPRESS! 

How did I do it ? Well, sit you down, if you ’ve got ten minutes to spare, 

And I’ll tell you the tale how it happened to me — ^well, to me and my mate out 
there. 

Don’t put it all down to our boast and brag, for I ’U take my oath we try 
We engine fellows, to stick to the rail, if we happen to live or die. 

It isn’t because with filth and grease we are covered from foot to head 
That we haven’t got pluck like soldier Bill in his uniform smart and red. 

Y e haven’t got bands to tootle to us, nor women, nor mates to cheer. 

We march at the sound of the station-bell, and the scream of the wind in our ear, 
We have gals to love us, and children, too, who cling to the face and neck. 
Though we ’re never called to the grand parade, or march’d to the hurricane deck, 
A man ’s a man when he does his work — well, it may be more or less, 

But in Fenian days you should say your prayers when driving the Dover Express ! 

We started off — ^’twas a night in June— and the beautiful moon shone bright 
Through the silent ^lass of the station, when our Guard sang out “ AIL right ! ” 
He was in charge of the train, the Guard — ^but me and my mate just then 
Had taken in pledge, for good or for ill, the lives of the women and men. 

Away we went at a splendid pace when we ’d coupled and left Heme Hill, 

Behind was the roar of a city on fire, in front was the country still. 

Then we came to a point where we always turn, and mutter a sort of pray’r 
For the wife and the young ’uns asleep in the town, from the men in the engine’s 
glare. 

It wasn’t like that in the train, I bet, did anyone trouble a rap ? 

The honeymoon couples were locked in fast, and the others were^playing at ‘ nap ’ ; 
Papers, and smoking, and gossip, and chaff ; does it ever strike them that a nerve 
Is required from the men who must drive ;in the dark an express round the 
Chatham curve ? 

I looked at my watch, we were up to time, and the engine leapt and sped 
To the river we cross as it runs to the sea, with the Rochester lights ahead ! 

I often think of the train behind and the passengers fast asleep, 

As we slow on the pace just to tackle the curve round Strood and Rochester Keep. 
It puzzles those foreigner chaps who cross where the river in silence fiows, 

With the Castle one minute miles away and the next right under your nose. 

You have felt the jerk ? Well, that ’s no odds, maybe you ’d have felt more odd 
With a mate b3r your side at the engine- jSre, who suddenly cried, “ My God ! 
There ’s something ahead on the six-foot way ! Look there I ” And I held my 
breath. 

A something ! And what f on the'rails ahead— we must drive for our Lives or 
death ! 

There wasn’t a second to pause or think, though I saw by the lights of the train 
The river, the viaduct, scenes of home we never should visit again. 

“ What shall you do ? ” Then I turned and saw Ton’s piteous face and sad. 

“ What shall 1 do ? Hold fast, my boy ! I shall cram on the pace like mad I ” 
Off with the brake, and shove on the steam— in a second a crash, a leap, 

Right into the iron the engine tore, with the passengers fast asleep. 

It reeled at the shock did their devilish snare, to the rush and the roar and the beat, 
Before was dear life and the light and the air ; behind was the dust of defeat I 
Away to the rear went Rochester town, its danger, its storm and stress, 

We ’d taken a pledge, and we kept it. Sir, in saving the Dover Express ! 

They ’re sending the hat round ! thank you, kind, for me and my mate, you say, 
Weil, the money will come in easy like, when we ’re laid on the shelf some day. 
It ’s only right that the women and men who arrived at Dover town. 

And were saved that night round Rochester curve should cheerfully “ plank it 
down.” 

But we don’t want money for what we’ve done— there’s something better than gain 
If a man can earn his Tictoria Cross in charge of a railway train ! ^ 

If a man can prove he has plenty of pluck, and is thoroughly English made, 

As well in front of a fierce express as in rear of a boldhngade ! 

But there’s something far better than money to me, tho’ it’s terrible hard in Tovm 
To give the young ’uns their annual shoes, and the missus a decent gown, 

I ’d give your money up every cent, and the moment I’d gladly bless 

When you hand us the villain who wanted to wreck our lives on the Dover Express ! 


“Field Experiments at Woburn.” — ^Last week the Royal Agricultural 
Society made their annual inspection of the manurial experiments upon the 
estate of the Duke of Bedford at Woburn. It was all very nice, and the cul- 
tivation, as the Times reports, “as clean and perfect as possible.” We wish 
we could say the same of that other property of the Duke of Bedford’s, which 
Mr, Punch wsiS long ago compelled to christen “ Mud Salad Market, the pro- 
perty of His Grace the Duke of Mudford.” What a blot it is in the centre of 
London ! Last Friday afternoon, about four, it was beautiful to the eyes and 
sweet to the nostrils. The carts were all along Tavistock Street, and weU. 
down into Southampton Street, and the threading of the labyrinth by our 
cabman, who, of course, chose this as his shortest cut to Fleet Street, was as 
exciting as a N.W. Passage, and as interesting as “manurial experiments ” at 
Woburn, where of course the Duke is Lord of the Manor, and in Covent Garden 

he is Lord of the well, we should spell “ manor ” in a different manner, 

but we only wish that the Healtheries Committee, in one of its Conferences, 
would just be a little practical and suggest some way of beneficially dealLag 
with the manurial rights of the Duke of Mudford in Mud Salad Market. 
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FOR THE THIRD TIME t)F ASKING/^ 

Auntlfary. “You heard the Ticar publish the Banns between Unoie George and Ellen Thompson?’* 

Ethel {who has rm&r leen jpresent at this Ceremony lefor^, “Yes — it seems rather a Shame to tell everybody how oeten he’d 
BEEN EeFUSED, THOUGH 1 ” 


EGYPTIAN DARKNESS. 

{By a Simple-minded hut Assiduom Newspaper Header , ) 

CoNTUOTON and cliaos ! I yield to despair I 
And stick— metaphorical— straws in my hair T 
That dashed Fifteen Puzzle, the speeches of Cross, 

And Lord Handy’s defence, leave my mind at a loss j 
But what ^e they single, united, or mwced, 

To the tidings from Cairo ? No feature is fixed 
In thsA fata Moraana of muddle and lies ; 

And now I should hear without any surprise 
That the Mahdi had triumphed, or gone to the wall, 

Or —more probably— never existed at all : 

That Gordon was victor, or caught in a net, 

Or safe home with the chief of the Tall Mall Gazette^ 

Or gone to the Congo, or Paris, or prison : 

That the Nile had dried up, or abnormally risen. 

And drowned Osman Digna, or fiooded Shartoum : 

^at Heweet had ^umphed, or met with his doom ; 

^at GBANvirxE with Zebehr a vile intrigue carries on, 

Having as aim to get rid of each garrison 

Promptly by slau^ter ; that Gladstone will back him, 

Or cnnge at his heels, or remorselessly sack him : 

^at Bismarck, to spite the Grand Old One, won’t blench 

l^rom landing his army to back up the French I 

The old Plague of Darkness was nought to the new one. 

There *s hut one “ report ” I could trust as a true one 
That Truth had fors&en the Land of the Pharaoh, 

And the Father of lies had head-quarters at Cairo. 

Startling Heading iu the Times .* — “ The Emperor ‘William on 
m Poles/’ As ^s. SiDDONS said, when she heard that the French 
- had died in his bureau, ** And how gat he there Was 

doing German gymnastics? And is Bismarck following 


JUSTICE AND JESTING. 

In his glib and rollicking speech at the Mansion House the other 
night, the Merry Master of the Rolls warned his hearers not to be too 
fond of the Judges, and hot to go to law at all ; adding, at the same 
time, that the law could not be quick or cheap, and that if it 
ever became either the one or the other, it would be “the greatest 
misfortune t^t could happen to the country.” 

A certain Hoence is allowed to the funny man in an after-dinner 
speech, hut this bit of waggery at the City Banquet from the distin- 
guished and learned comique of the occasion, is almost a little too 
strong. That Englishmen, as their miserable legal machinery is now 
contrived, had best not go to law at all, is obvious enough; for what 
is known as going to law ” means for them nothing more or less 
than contributing a ruinous subscription to the support of one of the 
most bare-faced and grasping monopolies that a comparatively free 
and intelligent people have ever tolerated. What has the Merry 
Master of the Rolls to say, for instance, to the costs in the not-yet 
forgotten case of Belt v. Ltawes f or, for the matter of that, to the 
costs of a thousand and one other cases daily cropping up, in which, 
injustice, uo matter how grave, being done, there is no sort of remedy 
to be had as things stand, save for those who have a purse long 
enough to make the loss of a year’s income or so a matter of com- 
parative indifference. That the bringing of such “law” as this to 
any man’ s door is not exactly ^the kind of boon to provoke a display ' 
of grateful fireworks, no one will be likely to dispute. 

But with all deference to the Legal Jester of the Mansion House, 
there is no question but that the sooner the very poorest Tnari in. 
England can get full and entire justice, without paying for it, the 
better it will] be even for such a humorous big wig as the Master of 
the Rolls. 

I 

JlCfuiNG to sell the Fountains CoUectimi,” says Mrs. Ramsbotham. 
t at Charing Cross may fetch a trifie,— though I 

should be sorry to have the w’hole lot of them on my hands at any 
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HOW PICTURES ARE MADE. 

As the Fine Art Society has recently published the Story of how Sir FnEDERiOK Leiohtok’s “ C^mon and Iphigenia ” came to be painted, I 
feel that I am offering a yaluable contribution to Art in reproducing my Sketches and Notes for my great Picture of “Simple Sitnon and hts 
Kighsr,” which will soon be exhibited at 'Walker’s Gallery.] 


jfx.' 







Studies of Simon’s Hand. 

I was uncertain in what 
attitude to place them. I 
never do anything in a ja ^ 
hurry. ^ 

Simon’s dexter linger and ^/A 
Thumb — too like Mr. 

Punch’s Nose. r 

Observe the Babbit on the " 

WaU. 






Study for Simon’s 7 ^/ U 
6'^ Cat, but considered ^ A/ 

Hog or Monkey. better to make it Study for Simon’s Dog, — or 
^Query?) Hog. Pig—not quite certain. 




'^S 



study for Simple Simon. 


Decided to do him without Legs, and perhaps 
continue Legs in another Picture. 






k 



Study for Simon’s Dog, Study for Simon’s Dog, or Duck, or 
whining. (Why whining ?) Poodle,— uncertain. 

These Designs will show the infinity of trouble I took with my 
Picture before I arrived at a decision as to Simon’s Dog, what it should 
he like, whether Dog or no Dog. 


Eejected Legs intended 
for Simon. 





My Studies for Sleeping Figure of 
Model or “ Effigy Nigher.” 





Studies of Handles for Simon’s Umbrella. 


Study for Simon’s Umbrella— if he is to have one. 


Study of Boot-tree. 

rejected these studies, 
as my Boot-trees were becoming 
too leathery in colour and tex- 
ture. I know the saying, “No- 
thing like leather,” — ^but there 
is something very like leather, 
and that ’s my Tree in my Pic- 
ture of Simple Simon and his 





tore of Simple Simon su'd his Chalk and Water Study for Effigy Nigher. 

Effigy Nigher. Jfm. — Shall “ How long ! how long ! ” I rejected this because I fancy I 
alter this. Why not Cork Tree ? must have been uncons cioudy reproducing the pictorial 
Will try it. advertisement of “ Claudian.” 


Study of Drapery. 

This I made by careful and personal observation 
of our Clothes-line in the back garden. 
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THEEE-PEE-CENT. COE- 
S0LATI02T. 

(Sonp of the Stockholder,) 

CoNTUESiON’ of tlie ISTatioii’s 
Debt, 

Oh, what a blessing, what a 
boon I 

The Taxpayers great relief will 
get 

How sensible, how sure, how 
soon! 

Posterity, in after days, 

‘Will this ye^’s Budget bless 
and praise. 

And oh, ye Eundholders, dear 
friends 

And brothers, what although 
we lose 

A portion of the dividends, 

Some sixth of our accus- 
tomed dues ? 

Our Ettle loss will prove a great 

Advantage to the suffering 
State. 

And if Conversion we decline 

(Some Eeprobates may dare 
do so), 

What if we’re told, some 
morning fine, 

To take our principal , and go. 

And so be driven, though sore 
afraid, 

To stake perchance our all in 
trade? 

Well, well, in speculations 
rash 

Let us beware how we invest, 

Lest we thereby may lose our 
cash, 

But meanwhile hope, boys, 
for the best. 

And join in cheers, and tol- 
de-rols 

Sung o’er Conversion of Con- 



COMMEIN'DABLE LTOACY. 

Dear Me. Ptoch, 

Does the following ad- 
vertisement, which appears in 
the Times, emanate from Col- 
ney Hatch ? I cannot conceive 
it is the work of anyone in his 
sober senses. Look at it! 
Eead it! EefLect upon it! 
Here it is : — 

M y good FEIEE'D.— Have 
received half-notes of £45. 
Why persist in such unmerited 
kindness? I beg you withhold 
any more. — H. 

People are not, unfortu- 
nately, in the habit of sending 
me half-notes for £45, or, 
indeed, half-notes for any- 
thing. If they were, I would 
reply, through the medium of 
the Times newspaper, thus : — 

M y best friend.— H ave 
received half-notes of £45. 
Pray persist in such a proper ap- 
preciation of merit 1 I beg you 
will not withhold any more. — 
B. B. 

Some people never know 
how to make good use of their 
opportunities, and those who 
have this knowledge never 
have any opportunities to 
make use of. 

Yours impecuniously, 
Benjamin Backbili. 
221, Stonehroke Street, 

Stumer Square, \ 


Amongst other taradiddles 
from Cairo, we were told 
that the Mahdi had. in- 
vested Khartoum. This — if 
true— might have been looked 
upon as a Prophet-able 
investment. 


THE SCIENTIFIC SPECTEES. 

{By a Physiologist,) 

^ [In eminent Physician has declared that appa- 
ritions are often caused by the deranged state of 
the ghost-seer’s health.] 

Hollo, old friend, you here again I 
’Tis quite au age since last we met ; 

I see you Ve still your elanking chain, 

And that worn shroud is round you yet : 
But, come, you look uncommon grumpy ; 

Is it because the churchyard ’s lumpy ? 

You ’re cross because I ’m not afraid? 

But fancy being in fear of ghosts ! 
W^ow the tricks, friend, of the trade ; 


s your friend ? What, does he rent 
._^e haunted house in Berkeley Square ? 
Well, well, ^ere ’s no impediment 
Against his coming out for air. 

^me fo^s might %. but I don’t mind him, 
Although he ’s left Ms flesh behind him. 

^ Why, bless your hearts, 

I il sh^6 my physic. Get your cloaks, 
Am v^sh now you ’ve played your parts 
^ You re ^ught hut pancreatic Jokes. 

I Yon skeletal 1 ’E het my hat is — 


Now, friends, some other victim haunt. 

Go back— I won’t say to your fires— 
And teU the story of your jaunt 
To Mr. Guenet and to Mters ; 

Their PsycMoal Eesearch can’t question 
That ghQsts are only indigestion. 


“WHO IS ‘G?’” OE, GUESSES AT 
TEUTH. 

(To ike Editor,) 

SiE,— Among the numerous suggestions 
already made as to the Writer of this famous 
Article, scarcely one has been anywhere near 
the mark. You may take it from me that 
THE AuTHOE OE the AlETIOLE IN THE 

“Foetnightly” signed “G” is Lord 
Gaemoylb. 

Yours truly, F. 

Sir, — ^Negative evidence goes for some- 
tMng. The writer who signed himself “ G ” 
was not I. 

Our limits will not allow of our publishing 
all the other Letters of the Alphabet on thia sub- 
ject,— [Ed.] 

ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 

The Liberals tMnk that Lord Kensington 
will “walk in” for Middlesex, with the 
assistance of a good Caine, The Conserva- 
tives, on the contrary, are of opinion that he 
will have to “ cut his stick.” 


A (Scott) Free Kendering. 

(By a, Misogynist,) 

0 Woman ! Suflrageless, you Shes 
Have made the world a Little-ease. 

But with a vote ? Great Scott ! I vow 
Our daily life would be all row ! 


A Modus Yivendi.— At the Middlesex 
Sessions, the other day, one Mart Skinnee 
pleaded guilty to a charge of stealing six 
gloves and a bottle of brandy. From hand 
to mouth. 


A NUT EOE NEWBY. 

Q, How would you define the term “ mass- 
meeting ” ? 

A, Leave out the first letter. 


“ That ’s what I call Truite d la Ta^ta,’^ 
said a well-known gourmet, when a fine trout 
escaped from his nook, as he was on the 
point of landing it. 


Lyj>ia to the Ladies (on the rejection of 
Mr* WoodalVs Amendment ), — “ Becker \vL<k. 
next time I Keep up your Becker J ” 

“Eacing Fixtures,”— The Horses that 
don’t run. 










Itlui W^rtv^. 


SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

SXTBACTSB FEOM 

THE DIAHY OE TOBY, M.P. 


that oysters taJceii to swallowing each other, which leads to scarcity ; 
crabs no longer walk backward into basket, and lobsters a Iri tti to 
haye a voice in the components of salad. ‘‘ It is, Sir,”- Cheisto- 
PHEB observed, with a fresh look of surprise in face at discovering 
Speazee still in Chair, “ with no sheMsh purpose that I move in 


bowed, and one leg fully an inch in girth stouter than the other. 

“ Don’t seem to have left your aches at Aix:,” I said, with true 
compassion, for there ’s not a better fellow in the House than Wood- 
ail, though apt to be imposed upon by Lovely Woman. 

“ Ho. Toby,” he said, with weary, listless air. “ There are some 
aches that no baths can wash away. Mine are heart-aches. Haven’t 

had a moment’s peace since I took up this conf 1 mean this great 

cause of .Woman’s Suffrage. Never knew till now the deathless per- 
sistency of Woman. Night and day she pursues me. Dread the 
postman’s knock ; began of late to go out the back way, but they ’re 
round there now. May as well go out like ordinary householder 
who ’s paid his taxes. Great mistake for single man to undertake 
the work. Cads-e should have done it, or, better still, Jacob Beigbci 
should have stuck to it. He was .all right, I believe. In his time 
question kept strictly on broad political grounds. Good-looking 
young fellow, unmarried, has no business in this Galley. L. B. does 
her best to keep crowd off ; but begin to suspect L. B. herself. Wish 
it was over. Couldn’t survive another fortnight.” 

Newry Riots up at Question Time. Gibsobt severely asks whether 
Paeitell’s friends in peacefuILyperegrinating Newry were advised 
by police not to pass Orange BLall'.? . This too much for Tee- 
VELYAisr. Orange HaU, it appears, is in mam street. Why sho^d 
Parnellites go by back-way because two ferocious Orangemen waiting ' 
for them in haU with loaded pistols ? House has suffered a good deal 
with Parnellites, but loudly cheers Tbeveltan’s generous outburst. 

Franchise Bill went off to-night in Committee like can of dyna- 
I mite, only nobody hurt. Little revolt by Scotland : something about 
I payment of Poors’-Rates. The Mackintosh: moved Amendment. On 
Division defeated by 194 Yotes to 9 ; upon which The Mackintosh 
folded himself up with deftness only acquired by lifelong habit, buckled 
strap, and got Ramsay to carry Mm out of the House. “ Put me away 
for a rainy day,” he said, with tear (or perhaps raindrop) in his voice. 

At ten minutes past One, Cheistopheb Sykes discovered on his 

; a. tj 1 xi 


Cheistophee begg^ to move the Second Reading of the Oyster, 
Crab, and Lobster Bill. Loud cheers fxom all parts of the House. 
Cries for further explanation. Rather a bore to explain a Bill, 
especially with new pair of gloves on. But must be done. Seems 


which Cheistophee, after solemnly staring alt roxmd, resumed seati 
Business dowa— Original clauses of FranoMse Bill passed through 
Committee. 

Saw Woodall again at Seven to-night. Looks ten 
years younger, cheeks filled up, both legs getting same size. “ Got 
! my speech over, Toby,” he says, “ for which, th^ik Heaven. Never 
catch me in mess like tMs again. Haven’t spent quiet night or day 
for last two months. Free now, and mean to keep so. Got a couple 
of notices written^ne for back door, other for front. ‘ Back in an 
hour,’ it says. Women seeing that, will have to go away. Of 
course they ’R come back in an hour, but they can’t do it for more 
than day or week at most. If that doesn’t do, shall go to some quiet 
place, and give out that I ’m gone to China, leaving fuR address. 
Women don’t like paying fivepence for postage, and that ’U choke ’em 
off. Perhaps one or two will follow. One, I^m sure, will. She can’t i 

f et out and home under four months, then we sh^ be in Recess. 

►ut it ’s dreadful work, Toby, the scheming and dodging for honest 
and innocent man. Begin now to understand position of Captain 
Bunsby. Can’t read some passages in my JDombey and Bon without 
tears wetting the page.” 

“ Well, you made a very good speech,” I said, seeing he was getting 
low again. ‘‘Best statement of case yet done. But what did you 
mean by marriage being the ‘ solitary vocation of woman ’ ? ” 

“ Thinking of L. B.,” he said, in hoarse whisper. “ Cases where a 
man, specially of amiable disposition, can’t avoid marriage, Still he 
might like to take it solitary.^’ 

Mr. Toots MacIvee down at quarter to Nine, peering into recesses 
of Library, opening cupboard-doors and smiling vacuously at vacuity. 

“ Don’t see many down yet,” he said. “ Thought there might be 
one or two got in these places by mistake. Mr, Biooae promised me 
a House at Nine, and I know he ’R do it. Great thiig for me to have 
his patronage. Took me up up at Birkenhead, you remember; I 
makes me quite easy about my seat there.” 

Quite true. Joseph Guxis has highest opinion of IMtr. Toots. 
Came down to-night at ten minutes to Nine, 

“ Don’t you be af ear’d,” he said to T,, whose spectacles were dimmed 
with emotion and excitement. “ Put your trust in Joseph and he ’R 
puR you through,” 
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But Joseph didn’t. JTotion of coming down at Nme to hear 

Mr. Toots not attractiye, even though coupled with opportumty ol 

having a shy at Cha.mbeslaxn’. ^ just as Mr. Toots had commenced 
to read his speech, written on hacks of letters in own handwriting, 
addressed to himself, House Counted Out. , , 

“Shall I go for ’em,” said the Game Chicken, whom Toots had 
provided with seat in Distinguished Strangers’ G-allery. Jest pint 
’em out, Master, and I ’ll show ’em dayhght through back of their 
bloomin’ ’eads.” Game Chicken turned up cuf s and ominously hxed 
eye on Joseph Gillis, who was crossing Lobby, and m another 
moment would have been exceedingly surprised. .n 

“Ho, no; come away,” said Mr. Toots, tremulously.^ Ail a 

mistake. Of no consequence. These are my best friends. 
jBtisiTiess done * — Franchise Bill in Committee. 

Wednesday*— Any news to-day from Egypt ?i” I asked JLord 
Eniroin) Fitzmauexce. , . 

“ Yes,” he said, “there’s been another nsmg.” 

“ What is it this time, the Wady-Halfians ? ” 

“ Ho the Hile.” 

Don’t know much about foreign politics, not so much for example 
as AsHMEiLp-BAETLETT ; but this sounds had. If the very rivers of a 
country rise, things must he in dangerous way. 

A very pleasant afternoon with Scotch Members. Something about 
Ecclesiastical Assessments. Fancy things must he rather gloomy in 
this respect. Hever heard anybody so melancholy as Sir ^eexandee 
^OKU o^’*, till CoxEN" Campbell appeared on scene. Emotion so pro- 
found could hardly hear him. Seems to be sad case all round.* 
Depression shared by audience. Would have given half-a-crown for 
one of Healy’s yells or Joseph Gillis’s shrill ‘‘ Hear-hears.” Deep 
vein of prevailing sorrow in Scotch constitution. On the whole 
would rather attend a funeral than the Adjourned Debate on the 
Ecclesiastical Assessments (Scotland) Bill. 

Thursday*— TiP'PTnz WiTCHETT, the Maori King, down to-day 
with his Chiefs. Seats provided^ for them in Distinguished Strangers’ 
Gallery, usually occupied hy friends of Irish Members. Hioe intel- 
ligent Gentleman Tippittt, though tattooed. 

“ Think of haying House of Commons of my own when I go hack, 
Toby,” he said. “ Bather fun to sit in big chair, and order fellows 
round. Mean to he pay own Speaker 'and Sergeant-at-Arms.” 

“I trust your Majesty' has recovered from your recent indisposi- 
tion ? ” I asked. Always respectful to Boyalty, though, like Toe 
HijALT, woul(hi’t know a Crown Prince if I met him in street. If I 
had met Tippitty Witcjhett about Westminster, would have thought 
he was going to Aquarium, or coming hack after performance.^ 

“ Yes, all r^ht now. Court Circular, I am told, said it was 
rheumatism. Fact is, Toby, it was sausages. Saw dish of them, for 
first time, at breakfast three days after I arrived. Tasted them ; 
enchanted ; more like — ah ! well, don’t you know we never do it 
now, hut there was a time — ^well, in dehcate flavour more like old 
times than anything. Ate fourteen. Told they ’re had things in hot 
weather, Hohody looking ; put two ofi dish into- trousers-pocket. 
Secretly ate them. That’s what did it. Know better in future. 
Draw* the lice at fourteen.” 

Tippitty rather bored with House. The Great Chief Gobbly 
Wobbly fell fast asleep whilst Lord Johh Mahiiees speaking. 
Tippitty chiefly stmuk hy Stahseelb. 

“ Who ’s that engaging young thing with hair nicely oiled and 
parted down the middle ? ” he asked. 

** That ’s the Bight Hon. James Stahsfeld.” 

“ Funny ways yon English have. Here ’s a woman spoiled, and a 
man not made. Suppose he ’s Member for Middlesex ? ” 

Some difficulty in waking up Gobbly Wobbly. Said he hadn’t 
slept much last night ; would like to hear another speech. 

“ Sell sausages ? ” Tippitty whispered, as we passed refreshment 
counter. 

“Hot in their native simplicity,” I said; “might get yon one 
enveloped in thin crust of paste.” 

“ Get me four, dear boy,” said His Majesty, a faint blush of eager 
anticipation showing itself through tattoo-marks. Pressed four 
sausage-rolls into his dusky hand. Most interesting man. 4nite a 
Child of Hature. Business done* — Wooball’s Woman’s Storage 
Clause rejected by 271 Yotes against 135. 

i^-zdfecy.L-Eranohise Bill taken at Morning Bitting. Seemed to be 
going right through. But, with object of checking undue exubera- 
tion on part of Government, Whitley, Waetoh, Hicks, Tomlest- 
SOH, Ton OoLLiHS, and Ghaeles Lewis interposed, and managed to 
get Bin thrown over. 

At Evening Sitting that young Sybarite, T. P, O’CoioroE, who 
last week complained of absence of silver hells, Bath-chairs, and 
liveried servants' in House, now took up question of Egyptian Loans. 
Beyeliedin references to miUions sterHhg. In fact, so free and easy 

t on matter that, as GosCbcpih showed, not particular to twenty millions 
^ding, h^ere or there^ Pretly to see Goscheh rattling Tik Pot and 
sho\dnjr how empty^it is, except olparched-peas. 

Bimness doAe.— Eranebise Bill getting forrader. 


AN IMPORTANT MEETING. 

A MEETiKGr of the “ Look-a-head” Badical Club, of Chelsea, was 
held on Monday last, Mr. Froth presiding. Among the distin- 
guished visitors present were Dioby Geahb, Esq,, Bichaeb Swtv- 
ELLEE, Esq., Mr. Deal, Mr. Jebemy Dibbler, Baron Hathah, 
SrD 3 SEY Beee, Esq., M.P., Sir Blowitt Wihbbao, Mr. Micawbee, 
Mr. Alderman Badlie, the Hon. A. Haietohgtie, Mr, Florey 
Caret, Mr. Bbekttm, M.r. Gear, and many others. 

The Chairman said that this meeting had been called to consider 
what steps should be taken for the purpose of filling up the many 
lucrative situations in the Grand Hew Municipality that would be 
created by Sir William Haecouet’s magnificent Bill, when it 
passed. Sear, hear P'^) They had had a long time to 
wait. They had worked like Higgers, and stuck at no amount of 
lying and slandering, so they could fairly lay claim to the first 
choice in the numerous good berths that would he vacant. {Loud 
Cheers*) He should be happy to receive any proposition that might 
be suggested. 

Dioby Geaeb, Esq.^ said that he cordially agreed with every word 
of their learned Chairman’s eloquent address, and he believed he 
should strike a chord— not the lost chord— with which 
they would all harmonise, when he proposed that they should head 
the list about to be sent to their grateful friend, Sir William Hae- 
COTJET, hy the name of their honoured President, as Deputy Mayor, 
at a salary of £4,000 a-year. {Loud Cheers*) 

This was seconded, in an eloquent speech, hy Mr. Micawbee, who 
said he would willingly surrender his claim to the coveted position, 
not donbtmg but that something would turn up that, as the song 
says, “ would just suit him.” {Laughter and cheers*) The proposal 
was carried nem* con* 

The next office being that of Chamberlain, Mr. Jeremy: Dibbles 
ventured to observe that, as the principal duty of that officer seemed 
to consist in borrowing various sums of money, his long experience 
in that line would seem to point him out as the right man in the 
right place. This irresistible claim being at once admitted, he was 
selected unanimously,— salary £3,000. 

The office of Principal Trumpeter was at once assigned to Sir Blowitt 
Windbag. The office of Judge of the Small Debts Court was allotted 
to Mr. Deal, his large experience in that direction being his prin- 
cipal recommendation. 

The Hon. A. Haietomgbe thought that as the office of Bemem- 
hrancer required a Gentleman of great tact, good temper, and 
polished manners, perhaps he might be thought to he admirably 
suited to that important position. {A laugh*) He was then selected, 

Mr. Flobey Cabet begged to suggest, that, as the office of Comp- 
troller was created for the purpose of controlling any exaggerated, 
or misleading, or untrue statement, made by any of his brother 
officers, he thought that the Meeting, with their thorough knowledge 
of his little peculiarities in this respect, and his well-jbiown rever- 
ence for the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, could 
not do better than select him for this somewhat difficult position. 

Sir Blowitt Wiebbag said that, on the principle of set a thief to 
catch a thief— (“ Order he meant no offence, he would propose 
that, which was carried. 

The President said the next office to fill up would be that of City 
Solicitor, and as that would, in the future, he an office of very grave 
responsihilitv, as the largely-increased rates would, no doubt, he 
received at first with great dissatisfaction, and would require much 
firmness on the part of their legal adviser, he should propose that 
their well-known friend Bichaeb Swiveller, Esq., he selected for 
that position. 

SiBEEY Beer, Esq., M.P.iSaid he was somewhat surprised to hear 
this last statement of the President, as he, Mr. Beer, had always 
declared, and sa had his big brother, that there would be no increase 
in the rates. Could the President say what the rates of the future 
would he ? ^ 

The President confessed he could not, as finance was not his forte ; 
in fact, he always carefully avoided it ; hut it had been publicly 
stated by the Chief Commissioner of Works for the City, that it 
would probably he about sixteeu shillings in the pound, or about 
three times the present amount. 

The Treasurer was selected for the office of Common Crier. It was 
objected that he had made a very good thing of his office hy the 
interest received upon his large balances, hut he repudiated the 
charge with indignation, as his largest balance had never reached 
£300, and nearly the whole of that was drawn out in the following 
monthj to pay the expense of their frolicsome Lambs — {a laugh) — for 
attending their bogus meetings. 

The Club sat tfil a late hour, hut, before separating, every member 
present was able to join heartily in their popular chorus : — 

“ I think in the new Municipalitee 
I something bare found that will just suit me I 
And that was why I came here, my boys, ' ^ 

That was why I came here I ” . ' 
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THE TOWN. 

lY.— M ay^'Aie. a Thing of Beatitt. 

Beauty in Babylon ? As a butterfly 

Lit on tbe horn of Behemoth, it seems 

Incongrrnous ! Y et Boeotia hath 

.,1m rjj W Like PiJyphemns, and indnl- 

!>. ^ , geth dreams 

OA F' ^ G-alatea. Passion’s l 3 rric cry 

^ .... Upward through London’s 

- * ! brumous welkin streams, 

-:m3;V>'v 7. , As through the Athenian blue, 
^ ^ il in burning praise 

=^'! ^ strange modish Charts 

J!’ i Fashionable Beauty ! ’Twere 

V For^Lucm’’ or for Heine. 

May try it, but the ear of 
■ m^/y '/ '• ^^3PAV' wisdom. Text 

A^- With much hysteric thm- 

A toned twangling, tires 

'.wy Of expectation ; whosoe’er the 

1 j Town twitterer boudoir loye- 

* \ JLJ4L S 'ii ^ liness inspires, 

^/W The Mayfair mamifaoturer of 

triolets 

Will hardly win the Ionian crown of yiolets. 

Yes, Beauty ’s fashionable, and to-day. 

Like other modes, is just a branch of trade, 
Self-adyertised in as serene a way 

As soaps or corsets ; lavishly displayed 

Like coarser goods.” ’Tis not the modem way 

For Amahyelis to affect the shade ; 

The nymph has turned a bold, unblushing boaster 

In photograph, trade-circular, and poster. 

Fair Akaeyliis ! She at seyenteen 

Was sweet and fresh as her own Ueyon lanes, 

But greed hath eyes ubiquitous and keen. 

And Beauty to the mart is brought like brains. 

An English Cressid ? I^’ay, restrain your spleen, 
Theesites ! Greek deyioe no longer reigns. 

Beauty is made a marketable toy. 

But scarce in the frank fashion of old Troy. 

How ? Mothers, husbands, chaperons may reply. 

The many-mystery’d art hath yarious phases. 

Beauty that poses in the crowd’s coarse eye, 

Or panders to Society’s daintier crazes 

Must sacriflce the sweets of priyacy, 

Show open, common, cheap as summer daisies, 

But hath she not reward when each quack bill is 

Bright with the beauteous bust of Amaeyixis ? 

Trade subsidises Art. Mumtheumbo’s braces 

Are blazoned to the world by an R. A., 

And why should womanhood’s seductiye graces 

Hot serve the counter Croesus ? Trade can pay 

For its commodity of pretty faces ; 

A Dachess in artistic negligee^ 

Or loose-robed star of Stagedom’s light o’ loves, | 

Both help to push the sale of hose or gloves. 

So AhaeyIiEIs moves, Queen, not of Love, 

But the queer realm of quidnunc Cockneydom; 

In its strange fame some few degrees above 

A skipping stage chit. Little lyrists strum 

Her praises, proud to play the Paphian dove 

About her car of triumph ; painters come 

To do her canvas-homage, all as hollow 

As neo-pagan paeans to ApoUo. 

Helen, Astasia, CLEOPATEA,~“these 

Were Passion’s frank, unfaltering ministrants ; 

But ’tis not Antony or Peeicies 

Whom Amaeyilis charms ; her postulants 

Axe modish manmkms, the dregs and lees 
, Of the.effeminate coteries and cants, 

. , Who swell the silly legion, never scanty, 

Of the homuncuU and the dUeUanfu 

Poor Beauty ! Handmaid of this cackling herd. 

Star of the social pageant hired for show I 

What Pwo^-like tricks the Imp of the Absurd 

Plays in this world 1 Beauty perforce must go 

Where’er Society’s languid pulse is stirred. 

Shine at a race, or pose in a tableau^ 

To please the Argus mob whose gloating eyes 

Gleam praises which are veiled indignities. 

Theme of the Clnb-room’s cold and cynic chatter, 

The Peeping-Toms of Pressdom gush and gloat 

Upon her published charms, her graces flatter. 

Appraise her lips, or eulogise her throat. 

The common quarry of the Cad ! What matter 

If he display a starred and broidered coat, 

The counter-jumper’s oily hirsute twist, 

Or the smart frock of the smart journalist ? 

Hail, conquering Cad ! Thy spirit widely rules, 

Late risen from its native home, the gutter. 

The Ceotens of the Senate, Press, Clubs, Schools, 

Thy bald brutalities now boldly utter. 

Who now of courtesy or candour pules ? 

The cleverness that Cockneydom would flutter 

Is blatant, self-assertive, rancorous, rude, 

The ape of ’Aeey’s every mode aud mood. 

The chuckling" churl, who flattens his snub nose 

Against the window where the flaunted charms 

Of Akaeyllis glow in graceful pose. 

With Lady Limpet’s white bewitcning arms, 

And Mrs. Meele, the sumptuous southern rose, 

Competing conqueringly, thrills not nor warms 

Like rustic Cymon to a higher sense, 

Quickened by beauty’s calm omnipotence. 

He grins and gloses as they glose and grin 

In courtlier sort in gallery, stall, or stand. 

There is no touch of inspiration in 

The pitiful parade that makes the land 

Accomplice in destroying what should win 

Defence of every honest heart and hand, — 

That privacy of home which vulgar bribes 

Leaves at the mercy of Society scribes. 

And Beauty’s self ? To paint her inner war 

Of hoj^e and fear, ambition, shame, disgust, 

Heeds divination. But a Social Star 

Shines for its season only ; Phaeaoh’s dust 

Is not more dead than banished World-Queens are. 

If Beauty he not shrewd to make the lust 

Of the crowd’s curious eye yield solid gain, 

Than memories of past mumphs what more vain ? 

Of Beauty and the many-headed Beast 

A laterlegend phantasy might frame. 

Who ’ll try the task ? The Poet or the Priest ? ' 

Hay, zeal is honey-tongued, and satire tame ; 

But the fierce Prophet of the fervid East 

Might strike in London homes the trail of shame. 

Though wide the difference, as ’twixt flames and lilies, 
Between Aholtbah and Amaeyllis; 

Most Inappropriate. 

The commemoration of the Tercentenary of the murder of William: 
THE Silent will take place at Delft on the Tenth of July. The 
Times says : — 

“ Professor ub Yhibs, of Leyden University, considered the most effective 
speaker of Holland, has consented to pronounce an oration over the splendid 
tomb of ‘The Silent ’ in the New Church of Delft.” 

Fancy commemorating William the Silent with a long speech ! 
The proceedings ought to be in dumb show, and his health drunk 
in solemn silence in a glass of Mumm all round. 

Black or White ? 

Here is a bit of news. I don’t know whether I like it or not. White 
stockings are coming in again.” — drrs Gossip in “ TruthP 

Those symphonies in black, The’laughing Tennis lass 

^ Brave in their silken sheen, A hint of ebon limbs, 

The graceful sable hose, For ten years, I suppose, , 

With creaseless fit and clock- Has shown ’neath frills 'and 
inig: w froeking: 

They fre doomed, alas ! alack 1 But now, , y^heff o’er* the grass ' 

The flying skirt I ween She fleemYtrips^hnd iteusi ^ 

Ho longer wiU disclose - She deftlyr hid^s^^^d shcNvs , , , 

The dainty black silk stocking ! A spbtlfesssnow-white stocking ! 

[Any colour (we say) that the Ladies like best; but let Blue- 
Stockings disappear entirely.— Ei>.] . , . „ . 

-1 i ^ 
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r PATlHMItMOTt VIEWS :K£ H: Tilt 


'^HaJS Off fo^ TH£ SP^AKEfl^l 


\ ^ I \\(y\ SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

I 'W} EXTBACTBD FROM 

THE DIAET OF TOBY, M.P. 

JECOUS& of CoMmonSj UfondoLy^ June 16. — ^Full attendance in Lords 
to-ni^lit, to hear lectnre by the Mactoxl-ctm Mobe. The Di^e in 
high, feather. Smashed around at Irish Land Bill. Greatly delighted 
Conservative Lords. Even Markiss smiled grim approval. 

“ Maculltjse ought to be one of us,” he said. ‘‘ Give ^em Cairn'S 
and BicoEaroND in exchange.” 

Duke very hard on late colleagues, but manages this thing better 
than Fosstee. Doesn’t excite same feelings of resentment, though 
not less dangerous as candid friend. General sense that the Duke is 
a little late with his warning. Dseful speech before Land Act 
passed, tride out of date to-day. StUl, a fine fiery speech, full of 
that wisdom which comes with knowledge of accompfished events. 
Sat down at end of two hours and quarter. 

“ Any More, Macuxlto ? I asked. 

“!Nrot to-day, Toby,” he said, wiping his massive brow with 
pockethandker chief embroidered with family motto— oUivis 
cam.” (Lobb Mayor tells me this, being translated, means 

Dinna forget.” Suppose this is what ’s called elliptical sentence ; 
full meaning, “ Diana forget this is Dook of Aroyil’s pockethand- 
kerchief. Observe it with respectful eye. Touch it not with 
desecrating hand.”) “ But this only first of series. Mean to take 
aB Acts of Parliament as far back as Magna Charta, deliver lecture 
on each, shomug how much better they ’d have been if I’d drafted 
and carried them through. Working backwards, like one of Chris- 
topher Sykes’s crabs, I ’m timed to reach Bill of Bights, August, 
1885.” 

In Commons Mr. Toots MacIvee still active in spite of discomfiture 
of Tuesday night. His mission is to put down Chamberlain. Feels 
I pretty certain of success. Asks abstruse questions about composi- 
tion of Board of Trade. Conservatives wickedly cheer him on. 
Liberals roar. A sudden terror seizes Mr. Toots, sits down on 
Puleston’s hat. 

“It’s of no consequence,” he said, seizing Pttieston’s hand and 
warmly shaking it. “ Of no consequence at all, I assure you.” 

Education Estimates on. Capital speech from Mitndella. 

“ Think so ? ” asked Staniey Leighton. “ You wait a hit. See 
me make mineemeat of it.” 

Muhbella down. The Man from Shropshire up, waving arms, 
talking in excited manner, just as he used to in the Chancery Court. 

' IJnfortanately no ushers here to put him out. Their servi<?es reserved 
r Bj^lawh and Irish Members. 

“Hioe, well-meaning man, Leighton,” said Dr. Farquharson, 


I eyeing him'with professional air,— “ hut don’t you think he ’s— ah! 

—hem— a little f Over-pressure at school,^ I fancy, is working out 

results. Curious how excited he gets on questions relating to Lunacy. 
Eemarkable case. Shall watch it.” 
j Business Education Yote taken. 

! Tuesday * — ^Encouraging rumours of Count Out to-night. Warton 
came down to do it. Surprised to find over forty Liberals in their 
places. Chiefly Gentlemen accustomed to ballot for Wednesdays, 
Bring in every year Sunday Closing Bills JBurial Bills, Extraordinary 
Tithe Bills, and the like. Warton, or Folkestone, or Tomlinson, 
when half-past Five reached, and Division imminent, get up, and 
talk out Bills, Determined to put stop to this ; so Stevenson brings 
in Besolution, declaring that Bills reached before Two o’ Clock on 
Wednesdays shall be divided upon, Warton Norton, nolens volens^ 
at Five o’ Clock. 

Yery small House except for cluster of Badicals, and thin black line 
I of Pamellites who have some toty linen to wash. Suddenly Premier 
I appears. Just looked in in dinner-dress, makes brief speech in sup- 
port of Motion, and goes hack to dessert. 

I “Good Heavens!” cried Bereseord Hope, who shared Front 
Bench with Ibbetson, “This will never do. Shall have these 
fellows passing all kinds of things on Wednesday afternoons. Per- 
haps disestabhsh the Church between lunch and five o’clock tea.”^ 

Only six Conservatives present. Rest scattered far and wide. 
Even Bowlanj) Winn presumed to dine. Great routing out of 
Ex-Treasury Messengers. Boot and spur and Hansom cabs, and off 
to Clubs and dinner-parties. Conservative Gentlemen roused by cry 
of “ Obstruction in danger ! ” leaping across the walnuts and the 
wine, rush down to House. At doorway throw ofE awearance of 
haste, and stroll listlessly in, as if there by accident. Original six 
became a dozen, twenty, forty, eighty. ^ Still they came with charm- 
ing aspect of having dined leisurely, just looked in, hoping didn’t 
! intrude. Northcotb in new and glossy opera-hat, Hicks-Beach, 
and Smith, and Lord John, and the rest. Cavendish Bentinck 
more rumpled than ever. Grand Gross, in dinner dress, boldly 
walked full length of House. Evidently no quotations from Primb 
Minister to-night. 

Ever seen tide run up on level strand, filling wrinkle here and hole 
there, silent, irresistible, till where sand was water shines? So 
Conservative benches filled np. Every man in dinner-dress, and 
everyone with same determined look of accidentally turning np. 
Irish Members consulted. Would they vote against Government ? 
Joseph Gillis rather thought they would. So Motion for Adjourn- 
ment suddenly moved, and Besolution which, an hour earlier, seemed 
certain to he carried, rejected by 115 Yotes against 92. Business 
done.—kt Morning Sitting progress of Franchise Bill stopped. 
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EARLY PREJUDICE. 

“ Oh, Mamma I when Baby begins to talk, what a dkeadeul thing ie we find out ee an Irishman ! ” 


Wednesday, — ^Hoiise adjourned at Three this morning. Met again 
at Koon, or should haye met, but couldn’t get forty men till One 
o’clock. Have written to one of the Tactory Inspeotors, Q-et him to 
come down and see how many hours we work, and then shall enter 
upon prosecution. Hot sure whom to prosecute. Think I ’ll try the 
Speakeb. Beadlaugh didn’t make much out of Sergeant-at- 
Arms when he went for him. Speakeb sure to say he can’t help it; 
but can’t hear these personal pleadings. If it isn’t him it ’s somebody 
else. Every respect for Mr. Peel, but law must be vindicated. 

Church Patronage under discussion this afternoon. Lutheb Me- 
LANCHTHON Labouchebe gave his views on Church Reform, going to 
root of matter in pleasantly direct way. Incidentally mentioned Qiat 
whilst not desirous of prolonging existence of State Church, didn’t 
particularly love landlords. They also to be swept away. Man of 
singular directness of mind, Mr. Labouchebe. Would have made a 
figure in Paris in 1789-82. 

Business done, — Church Patronage Bill read Second Time and 
referred to Select Committee. 

2%wra£?ay.“Serious business at Question-time. Gladstone in 
incautious moment recklessly challenged accuracy of statements by 
Ashmead-Babtlett. This of course can’t go unnoticed. 

“ If there ’s one thing I pride myself upon,” Ashmead says, “ it is 
perfect accuracy on matters of detail.” 

Questions over, Ashmead rose. Loud cheers from Conservatives. 

“I suppose,” said Cpcaplin, with air of disgust, “he’s going to 
put some more of his questions.” 

^ “ Hot at all,” said Cavendish Bentinck, who had been cheering 
tin his astonished hair stood straight up, and surv^ed the scene 
in search of cause for the turmoil. “Hot at all, He’s going for 
Gladstone. Hear I hear I hear ! ” 

that’s another thing 1” said Chaplin. “Hear! hear! 
hear I hear ! ” 

Ashmead’s bearing of unusual solemnity. Hot accustomed to be 
cheered in this way. - Recomtion come at last. Hot surprised at it, 
but must bear himself calmly in hour of triumph. When Ashmead 
sat ^wh, Pbemctb discovered excitedly holding out right hand. 

Ho no,” said Ashmead, shaking his head with stem resolution. 


“ He must apologise first. Bear him no enmity. Can well under- 
stand he would rather have me as friend than enemy ; but before 
I shake hands with him he must make the amendy honorahble.” 

“It’s your papers he wants, man,” said Maceablane. 

“ Oh I ” said Ashmead, a little crestfallen. Walked across the 
fioor, and gave Pbemleb his manuscript. Pbemieb couldn’t read 
it, so Ashmead sat beside him on Treasury Bench, and pointed out 
quotation. Quite touching picture to see the two great men thus 
hobnobbing. Truce only temporary, Ashmead scarcely safe back in 
seat, when Pbemieb opened fire, shrivelling up Ashmead, and 
blacking his Eye, 

Truthful James looked on with keen delight. “We must keep 
this going,” he said, and rose with genial intention of casting ou 
over spreading flames. But Speakeb ruled him out of order, and he 
subsicfed. “ Regular marplot,”. Jimmy muttered. “ Spoilt best bit of 
fun offered for months.” 

Got through Eranchise Bill by Ten o’ Clock. At Eleven, leaving 
few old fogies to discuss Customs and Inland Revenue BiU, House 
adj oumed to Smoking-Room, L abb Y got up little entertainment with 
Stuart Combebland. Gladstone came along and joined in sport. 
Ho one, to see him with his legs on table, long clay pipe in mouth, 

^ hat tilted on back of head, and pot of shandy-gaff at his elbow, would 
have recognised in him the magnificently wrathful man who six 
hours earlier had eaten up Ashmead-Babtlett. 

Entertainment very successful ; mean to have a series. Two end- 
men Christy Minstrels engaged for next Thursday. Arrangements 
for Thursday week not yet settled. Either be Toole in Baw Claw- 
dian or David James in Reminiscence of Middhwick, 

Business done, — Franchise Bill passed through Committee, 

Friday, — ^Rosbbeby takes the floor in Lords to-night. Calmly 
states opinion that House is enable of improvement. At very time 
Peers preparing to throw out Reform Bill in other House, here ’s a 
young Earl, who ’s been travelling in America, Australia, and other 
low countries, suggesting tihat they shall reform themselves ! Cold 
shudder ran through House. By two Divisions, Motion emphati- 
cally dismissed. Stbathnatbn so overcome that twice in suc- 
cession voted in wrong Lobby. 

Business Sunday Closing Bill talked out in Commons, 
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PIVE O^CLOOK TEA. 

Whit chatter of names that have handles, 
What cackle of those that have not, 
What keen repetition of scandals, 

Served np, like the mnfSlns, all hot I 
What high reputations bespattered, 

What haws found in each pedigree, 
What characters sadly are shattered 
At rive o’clock Tea ! 

What sneers come with each innuendo, 
What laughter at every pas, 

What talk of what women and men do, 

To shook e’en a worldly mamma ! 

Your ears, my friend, surely would tingle 
If ever you happen to be 
The theme of the mondaines that mingle 
At Five o’clock Tea I 

They prattle of worldly enjoyment. 

The duty of woman and man. 

You soon find their only employment 
Is seeking what pastime they can. 

They bow to the G-oddess of Pleasure, 
Unceasingly bending the knee. 

Their only luxurious leisure 
At Five o’clock Tea I 

We know how in Shebidah’s pages, 

When Candour and Crabtree appear, 

/S'^V Peter it sadly enrages 
To hear each malevolent jeer. 

Egad, if he ’d lived to the present, 

A new Mrs, Sneerwell he ’d see, 

And hear things as piquant and pleasant 
At Five o’clock Tea ! 


THE SWING OF THE PENDULUM. 

*‘And peat, Duke, what possible objection oan toxt have to my bbinq a Stjitoe 

POE THE BAND OP TOTJE DaTJGHTBE GWENDOLEN ? I — ^A — TMINK I MAY PLATTEE MYSELP 
THAT, AS A LeADINO GenTLEMAN AT THE FaETBENON THEATEE, MY SOCIAL POSITION IS AT 
LEAST ON A PAE WITH YOTO GeAOE’s I 

“I ADMIT THAT TO BE THE CASE JUST AT PRESSNT — ^BUT THE SOCIAL POSITION OP AN 
AOTOE MAY SUPPEE A EEAOTION, AND A DAY ATAF COME WHEN EVEN THE LEADING GENTLE- 
MAN AT THE PAETHBNON MAY SINK TO THE LEVEL OP A PlSHOP, LET US SAY, AND BE NO 
LONGEE QUITE A SUITABLE MATCH FOR A DAUGHTER OP THE — A — ^HOUSS OP BeAUMANOIE I ” 


At the Chbistie-Manson’s Entertain- 
ment. — How Art Collectors must tremble 
when they see the most valuable and deli- 
cate china cup under the hammer, knowing 
that in another minute it will be knocked 
down ! ” 

I In Kotten Eow.— Hot day. In the 
shade. “ Should like to have a small table 
and^ lunch here,” said Dick Dbawi.ee. 
“Nice choice of horse-flesh for cutlets,” 
observed Cpcarles his friend, “ I don’t go 
in for that,” returned Dick ; ‘Vbut there ’d 
be a very good selection of * trotters.’ ” 


NOTES EEOM THE DIAEY OE A CITY WAITER 

Ona important oooypation, allexs aweriy responserbel and difiyonlt 
one, hecums more dinyculter at this festive seasoning, hy reason of 
our large amount of travelling. We are liloraJly here to-day and 
gone ito-morrow. Wat with Cnstel PalHses, and Stars and Garters, 
and Ooem Hestaurants, and Bpping Forestes, we reelly are quite 
ellergihhle for The Travellers’ Club.* Last week, we had a large 
party at the old “ Maypole ” at Chigwell, that everybody knows as has 
red JBa^ahy Pudge, and a nice jovial party they was. They was, I 
spose, from their conwersation, the Directors of a Semetery Company, 
and a werry good time they seems to have had on it lately, bisness 
partickLer brisk. They seams to keep two parsons, one for the 
Churehers, and the other for the Chapellers, and they was both there, 
and was both drunk, as usual, and both returned thanks in neat 
speeches. The reel Chairman, and a old wom-ont Chairman, was 
both werry late, and didn’t set down till the Lam was hup, but jest 
to see ’em ^t to work to make up for lost time, was a site to see, and 
they acshally oweitook ’em at the custads! The wines was par- 
^ekler good, oonsiderii]^ as we was in the Country, some nice torny i 
Fort being speshal nice. The speeches was short and full of fun, so 
I spose as ^ey’d bin a-paying a joHy good dividend out of the 
^metoy. Brown told me as they sumtimes, when times is bad, 
does the same as the Horficers does in the TTidiaTi , Army, that is, 
drmks success Scarlet Fever ! but Brown is so romantiok in his 
^truthfiu stories ! GHiey had. some music in the drawring-xoom after 
dinner, but the only songs as I herd was The Burial of Sir John 
and !3rhe Death oj^ Thm JBowUng^^^ l>oth of wmnTi I spose 


setterer, for a nice little dinner in the nice little old-fashioned way, 
and a nice little drive through the beautiful Forest, with everythink 
as clean as a wissell, and as holesome and as happytising as can be, 
and for being made artily welcome, I don’t no where you can heat it. 

Praps for gents who loves warietyas well as high living, there 
ain’t no life as beats an Ed Waiters, excep praps a Prince’s. 

^ To only think that 24 short hours shond see me transfurd from 
simple old fashoned ChigweU to the helegant Hall of the Washupfool 
Company of Wintner’s I Ah wot a change was there, my Country- 
men ! Everythink that Hart, and Taste, and Culshnr, and Money 
could perduee, was perduced there and dooly apriciated. The Menew 
was suburb; and that’s wen I alius feels quite in my glory, for I 
have really a great delmht in waiting on a Gent who gives his hole 
mind to his "dOimer. There ’s sum peeple on whom a scrumptious 
Maynew is quite wasted. They shakes their pore heads, which must 
be even emtier than their pore stummocks, and says, no thankey to 
amost all the richest ontrays. It would quite brake a Shef ’s art to 
see ’em, and amost brakes mine. This egstrornary display of higno- 
rance is werry common amung the werry ighest classes, such as 
Princes and Docks, but werry rare among Liverymen and Common 
Counselmen, excep wen they ’ye got a touch of wot Brown soroas- 
tically calls the Livery complaint. On this werry occashun I waited 
on a well-seasoned Common Councilman, and did he say no thankv 


peopm aDoui aeuycate slice ot Kaaoie ot Mutton, wJucb seemed amost lost in the 
Which was Mr. Chestef^s room, and when the-poor Baven died, and | mid^e of the plate, I says, “ Shall I get you a Httle more, Sir ? ” 


rienced opinion asked of most of ’em. 

Won thing rayther surprised me, he didn’t^take not no sauce with 
his sammonT Wot, no sauce, Sir ?” says 1/ ** Ho,” says he, play- 
fully, “ nor no cheek neether, Mr. Bobeet I ” Wen I took him a 
dellycate slice of Saddle of Mutton, which seemed amost lost in the 
middle of the plate, I savs, “ Shall I ^et vou a little more. Sir?” 
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“ ISTo, PtOBEET,’^ says he, “if it were an air’s bredth bigger I coialdn’t 
ba’ touched it ! ” And wen I said “ Duckling or Ginny Powl ? ” he 
said, “ I will look at the Duckling jfirst 1 ” Ah, that ’s the sort of 
Gent for my money, though I wasn’t the sort of Waiter for his, for 
he didn’t give'^'me nothink when I asked him if there was anythink 
more I coiSd do for him. But its a pleasure to wait on such as him, 
for one feels as his efforts, and the Shef ’s efforts, has been propperly 
apreciated, insted of being wuss than wasted. 

I aUers likes to oflS.shyate at the Jolly Wintners, cos I allers gits a 
glass or two, or ewen three, of my old favrite ’47 Port, (not “ ’74 
Port,” Mr. WoEUD, who shoud have seen it was a meer lapsus lingy 
on the part of the Composer, by putting the horse before the cart), 
which,! am truly grieved to say, seems somehow or other to be a 
gitting scarcerer and scarcerer, and nicerer and nieerer every day. 

^ter Dinner I had a werry serious talk with the Butler upon this 
werry pint. “ Robeet,” he said to me, in his most soUemest tones, 
“ Sir William Aecouet little knows all the mischief as he and his 
coUeegs is a doing by their sihy threats of egstinguishin^ the Gilds 
and the Copperashun. Why, i)raps you ’d h^dly beleive it, but even 
my governors is acshally a hesitating in laying in the usual stock of 
the werry finest wines, and then wot ’s to become^ of us all a few 
years hence ?” It was a question too arrowing for a mere werbal 
anser, so, almost without knowing what I did, I tossed off a bumper 
of, never mind what, rung his honest hand, and wardshed. 

Eobeet. 


THE DUKE OF SEVEN DIALS. 

Otje Special Comic-Song Writer says : — “ I could not help thinking 
‘ The JDuhe of Seven Dials ’ was a capital title for a humorous song, 
but I have been most awfully bothered about the rhymes. The 
correct rhymes would be ‘ trials,’ ‘ vials,’ or ‘ denials,’ but I could 
not bring them in anyhow. The only other I could think of was 
Lyall. I know some people named Ltall (at least, I used to know 
them), and, of course, I could bring them in— in the plural— say, 
‘ the family of Ltalls.’ I tried it, but it really spoiled the song. 1 
then got desperate, and, in submitting the following verses, I offer 
an abject apology to Mr* TuncNs sensitive readers for the rhymes I 
have been positively compelled to supply.” 

“THE DUKE OE SEYEH DIALS.” 

I fell in love with Dolly on the Twenty- 
Pirst of June ; 

I asked her when she’d wed me,— she 
replied, “Oh! very soon.” 

I introduced her to my Ma and to my 
Uncle Giles, 

And I ventured to introduce her to the 
Duke of Seveit Dials. 

I shall never forget my Dolly, 

I shall never forget her smiles ; 

But I’m sorry I introduced her to the 
Duke of Seven Dials. 

Our courting days were happy— ah! as 
happy as could be. 

My Dolly was most charming and affec- 
tionate to me. 

She gained the best opinions of my Ma 
and Uncle Giles ; 

And one of her great admirers was the 
Duke of Seven Dials. 

I shall never forget my Dolly, 

I shall never forget her smiles ; 

Yet I ’m sorry I introduced her to the Duke of Seven Dials. 

I took a little villa on the Bedford Park Estate, 

But shopping is a process that I positively hate. 

I did not then foresee the future, or my Dolly’s wiles, 

Or she shouldn’t have done her shopping with the Duke of Seven 
Dials. 

I shall never forget my Dolly, 

I shall never forget her smiles ; 

But I ’m sorry I introduced her to the Duke of Seven Dials. 

The wedding-day arrived, but Dolly never came to Church. 

I hunted for her high and low— (we all joined in the search). 

A party said he saw her getting over oountiy stiles, 

And enter a Registiy Office, with the Duke of Seven Dials. 

I snail never forget my Dolly, 

. j never forget her smiles j 
Yes, I’m sorry I introduced her to the Duke of Seven Dials. 

I really felt inquisitive about this noble “ Dook.” 

In vain I hunted JBttrke and Dodd and every Peerage Book. 



The Duke of Seven Dials. 


I ascertained at last His Grace’s proper name was Biles, 

And he ’d purchasedfor eighteenpenee the title “ Duke of Seven Dials.” 
I shah, never forget my Dolly, 

I shall never forget her smiles ; 

And I ’m sorry I introduced her to the Duke of Seven Dials. 

I hurried to my villa on the Bedford Park Estate, 

But every stick had been removed at qmte a recent date. 

I meant, of course, to find a home for Dolly and her smiles, 

But I ’m hanged if I meant to find a home for the Duke of Seven Dials. 
I shall never forgive my Dolly, 

I shall never forgive her smiles ; 

But I ’m sorry in future I must cut the Duke of Seven Dials. 



LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 

About Other People’s Business. 

” and that makes me think of you in Our Boys 
delighting a i)erspiring audience, and yourself unable to visit either 
the Healtheries of an evening, or the Theateries, or the Music- 
Halleries, or the Germany Reedy Galleries, where tney have^ a new 
entertainment, which I must see, m order to relieve your anxiety, as 
you won’t go to a matinee^ and you can’t go to a soiree. 

How about the Preneh plays? you say. Well, Madame JiiDic 
must find it rather ’Ot, too, I should say, when working as hard as 
she does in Mamzelle Nitouche, which is a funny piece, with very 
taking music, and might have been so very much funnier. You see, 
Madame Junic, sylph-like though her form be, can hardly look the 
school-girl, and the audience are required to “ make-believe very 
much” in order to realise the fact. M. Christian is very good as 
the Commandant,— but he plays a Russian Prince in La Cosaque in 

f recisely the same style, which is against him as an actor,— and 
iASSOUCHE is droll as a drunken Brigadier, which seems a bit of 
character written to order. He only appears in the Second Act. 
I am sure you will approve of this self-abnegation of this French 
“ Character-actor,” who is satisfied with just coming on and “ getting 
his laugh” two or three times in one Act, and then being “ heard no 
more” — for that night. Don’t you know some of our “character” 
men who might probably have asked the Author to bring them in 
earlier in the piece and once more in the last Act, — and so ruin their 

5 art and the piece entirely? La Cosaque is a stupid piece, but 
lASSOuoBCE is very droll in it, and Jitdic sings charmingly. 

I should like to have heard that you had been going to play Sir 
Andrew Ayuecheeh in the forthcoming Twelfth Night at the Lyceum. 
Years ago, when you were in frills and shorts, were you taken by 
your parents to see Twelfth Night, as produced by Charles Kean. 
at the Princess’s ? I was. Keeley played Sir Andrew, and My ! ! 
how we all roared, — aye, even before he had uttered a word. What 
a stolid, fatuous, booby bis Sir Andrew was ! Hot a merry Andrew 
him self, but the cause of immense merriment in others. 

The Malvolio was Dbinewater Meapows, not a great Actor, but 
a very dry one, — and therefore well christened “ Dbinkwatee.”^ Is 
Maholio so wonderful a character ? You know best, but certainly 
he was swamped on that occasion by Keeley, Addison as Sir Tohy, 
Mrs. Keeley as Maria, and either Alebed Wioan or HIabley as 
the Pool. Still, I can quite anticipate what Henry Ieveno will do 
with him, and I expect his Maholio will be a palpable hit. Miss 
Ellen Terry’s Viola in boy’s costume ought to be a companion to 
her picture of the Rising Junior whom that unprincipled old leader 
Bellario sent to “ devil” for him in the celebrated ease of Shylock 
V, Antonio. I am afraid you won’t see this present revival of the 
old Twelfth Night which we saw when we were Our Boys together, — 
early-hour-Boys in those days, — and you will have to trust to the 
report of your ever faithful Nibbs. 


My dear David, 
“It’s ’OtI 





LES GEAITDES EAUX ; 

OE, NEXT TIME THE EOTJNTAINES PLAT. 

This was the fifteenth day of this remarkable and now historic 
Sale, and the excitement, instead of showing any signs of abatement, 
on the contrary reached almost to fever heat, the appalling and 
exhaustive prices touched yesterday appearing to have merely 
stimnlated the public frenzy to madness. A strong body of police 
was again in attendance. On the , Auctioneer entering the room a 
few minutes late, an angry howl from the impatient but distin- 
guished and densely-packed throng clearly showed that the contest 
for the daVs lots would be both eager and sharp.' A violent Duke 
or two, and a celebrated Yiennese Collector having been felled by 
the official hammer and removed by the poHce, after a brief contest, 
in which the world-famed Oubbio Candlestick, a rare gem of Art, 
covered with blue strawberries intertwined among leopards. Titans, 
and water- cresses surrounding a recumbent figure of Philip the 
Sevei^th, had been used as a weapon and shivered to atoms, the 
proceedings Commenced. 

The general result of the Sale is famished below ; but the following 
are a few of the most intecesting objects of this afternoon’s instal- 
ment: — 

1769. Urbino Safety-Match-Box. A very fine specimen. Lustred 
sides, arabesq.ues, and pile of arms, fruit, asparagus, Florentine 
tmned meats, with the tomb of St. Brithold, dated 1501, tumbling 
^ set in enameljand backed by figures of Yenus, 

Marshal Bea-UVam, Feahcis the First, Hercules, several members 
01 tho talented Exvoiti family, and a Spanish G'entleman (name 
unknoTm), held on to the back of a tame hysena by a figure of Fame 
mitre and beautifully-finished blue boots. 39|ui. 
£17,621. (SwALiiTZ.) 

• ^ ^oronda soup-plate, very grotesq^ue, bottom out. Sub- 

^ ^^ONTHOEEjsrcT pursued by whelks, panthers, and the Constable 

of France. Masks, griffins, and luggage-labels. In a comer, Theo- 
* Cupid hiding his face. 1yd. 9iin. 

I £21,397 10a. (Scaeem.) 

‘ . ^0 Orisaille Xennington Oval Dish. Gate and money 

t Mt xc^ground. Elevm figures on field, watching (supposed) Ytjlcah 
- and Hehey the Secohi) at the wickets. Allegorical figure of Homan 


Umpire looking on. On the reverse, the Legend, “ Not Out, 16.” 
132in. (Bought by the Syndicate of the Marylehoue Club.) £27,136. 

3981. A very fine Gubbio lustred night-ligbt shade. Nymphs 
sporting with Hailway Promoters. Eagles’ claws, curtain-rings, and 
Ferseus, Andromeda, and Philip the Ninth, disguised en gar^on^ 
with some acrobats in the distance. 32im. £11,204 6a. (Swaleitz.) 

4913. A Faenza pickle-fork. Design,— -the Battle of the Gods 
and Centaurs. Henet the Second, the Duke de Guise, and a 
Lady (age unknown) seated on a dolphin in the prongs. This unique 
article ae cuisine ^ which brought at the "Washingford Sale, only 
thirty-five years ago, but one bid of one shilling and eigbtpence half- 
penny, was knocked down together with the successful purchaser, 
after a severe physical contest, in which the Auctioneer was badly 
hurt, for the really handsome ofier of £45,090 10s. The announce- 
ment of the sum, which had risen slowly for two hours-and-a-half , 
by bids of 21s., from £15, at which this chef Wceume was started, 
was received with frantic yells of delight ; several well-known cow- 
noisseurs, who had been too tightly jammed against the table, going 
into such hysterics that they had, by common consent to he let 
down through, the window, and taken to the nearest fever hospital. 

Several other celebrated lots followed, the prices ranging from 
thirty to ninety and even a hundred thousand pounds, according as 
the temperature of the now suffocating room stimulated or depressed 
the ill-temper and obstinacy of tbe rival bidders ; but the Y 
was reached when the one and notorious great piece of the splendid 
collection was put up, the beautiful patent s^-cleansing Cistem of 
Andkea del Hobbio & Co. 

The appearance of this gigantic masterpiece, together with its 
taps, waste-pipe, ball-cock (Florentine), and enamelled directions for 
use, was the signal for an outburst of ruffianly enthusiasm that was 
only quelled by the vigorous expulsion of another hatch of Dukes 
and noisy virtuosi in the immediate vicinity of the hammer. 

The bidding, however, soon, amidst a deadly hush, commenced in 
p^im earnest and was worthy the^ magnificent specimen that elicited 
it. The details of the famous Cistem are too well-known to need 
recapitulation here ; but a short summary of its salient points may 
be interesting. On tbe arabesques in the revers^anels the gods, in 
'blue enamel,^ are taking tea, Diana of Poictiers, Pfe uy Tma Second, 
and a few friends (names unknown), dropping in on dolphins^ amid 
a clever scroll-work of suspended arSibimops, cucumbers, and 
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preserved fruits. Curiously intertwined with these, in pink 
majolica, are a bevy of startled bankrupts bathing, while Agamem- 
non, who has on his helmet the initials D.C.L., is chasing the 
Emperor Maximilian the Seventh and Henbt the Bold (in 
effigy as Gux Eaux) over an arabesque of dessert-knife handles, 
affidavits, open oysters (seconds), and Italian irons (1501). 

Started at £94,000, this costly objet d' Art soon reached £570,300, 
when, by a few rapid jumps of ten thousand at a time, it ultimately 
touched merely the miserable and paltry; figure of £970,510 10a., and 
it had scarcely been knocked down, amidst a fearful howl of indig- 
nation at this sum to a gentleman who declined to give his name, 
but was supposed to be an agent of the Army and Navy Stores, when 
a furious onset was made by disappointed bidders upon the cistern 
itself, and in a few moments fragments of the priceless domestic 
treasure were fiyin^ about all over the neighbourhood. 

The military being called out, after the auctioneer and several 
well-known European buyers had been freely immersed in the 
Charing Cross fountains, the proceedings of the day terminated. 

The Sale will be continued as usual to-morrow, and its progress is 
awaited with considerable interest, 

OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 

Paet hi.— The “Lampeetes,” 

Having- disposed of the “ Eateries ” (for really the Vegetarian 
Dinner is scarcely a subject for experiment), one naturally comes to 
the (3-ardens, Scoffers have declared that the Fisheries of last year 
enjoyed their enormous popularity almost entirely on account of the 
grand evening -roich became of such frequent occurrence 

towards the close of the Season. Certainly, this Summer, the C^reat 
Establishment at South Kensington has been particularly weU- 
attended after nightfall. The rival bands at the Kiosks, the thou- 
sands of Chinese lanterns, and the display of fountains have all had 
their influence in emptying the Exhibition and filling the Grounds — 
which are sufficient grounds for continuing the Exhibition as a 
permanency. No doubt a Grand International Walking-Stick 
Contest, or a Cosmopolitan Collection of Cotton Night-caps, if 
wedded to “ bands in the Grounds, and concerts in the Albert Hall,^’ 
would do just as well as Fish or Biscuits. Next year we are to have- 
Inventions (with “bands, &e., &o.”), and in 1886 Colonial Exhibits 
(with “ bands, &c., &c.’’)) an^ probably by 1890 we shall have come 
to Toothpicks (with “hands, &c., &c.”), and then, most likely, 
it will be time to think of repeating once more Fish and Biscuits. 
But, whatever may be the subject of inspection inside the building, 
outside, in the Grounds, Lights and Music will hold their sway. 
Happily, the pro^nsity of popular science in this country is to 
run to skittles. The Crystal Palace at Sydenham (where, by the 
way, a most admirable International Exhibition is at this very 
moment being held) commenced its career with the highest aspi- 
rations. The British Public were to be shown the architectural 
glories of the Alhambra and Pompeii, and soon found themselves 
watching the evolutions of Leotaed and Blondin, In like manner 
the Westminster Aquarium was inaugurated by the Duke of Edin- 
BiTEOH, as a sort of supplement to “the mission of Albeet the Good,” 
but soon h^ to faU back upon Za zel and a “Variety Entertain- 
ment.” So it should not create astonishment if , to “ strengthen” the 
attractions of South Kensington, next year there are found amongst 
the “ new inventions ” a troupe of performing dogs and monkeys, 
and a talented Gentleman who publicly drinks, at advertised intervals, 
beer while balancing himself on the top of a pole upon his head. But, 
assuming, to avoid argument, that everything about South Kensington 
this season must be in the cause of health, then “ the Lamperies ” may 
be taken as a sort of * ‘ constitution tester.” To more fully explain my 
meaning, say that you have a wealthy but unreasonably hearty mater- 
nal gran dmother, and you wish to test her constitution. Kegarded from 
this point of view, the night have a special interest of their own. 

Let us assume that your maternal grandmother has been lured up 
to Town with red cheeks, born of country air. She is very rich, ana 
you know that you benefit considerably under her will. In common 
kindness, you are forced to ask her to the Healtheries, and once get her 
past the turnstile, and the game should be in your own hands. Of 
course, you will give her dinner. Be generous, and do not attempt to 
starve her, although you may think that it is within the resources of 
Brompton civilisation (especially with the aid of “the shilling meal”) 
to effect that object. No ; let your hospitality be all but limitless, in 
fact, let it be only bounded by a cut from the joint on one side, and 
a portion of cheddar cheese on the other. Get her, moreover, into 
a proper frame of mind for undergoing your experiment, by plying her 
with large quantities of low-priced “Beaune.” If these preliminaries 
are properly managed, the dear old Lady, accustomed only to weak 
cider and one o’clock dinners, will become quite frisky by eight 
o’clock, and inform you that she is then ready to “ enjoy herself 
thoroughly.” You wiU now lead her into the Grounds, pausing for a 
few moments to admire the crystal burst of illuminated loyalty on 


the part of the Water Companies, which you will find in a sort of 
back-yard not far from the Entrance Hall. Your maternal grand- 
mother will at once give a proof that the temperature of the Grounds 
differs from that of the building by sneezing. This should encourage 
you to take her to have, al fresco^ a cup of India tea, which will be 
served to her on damp grass by maidens, chiefly garbed in pocket- 
handkerchiefs. Her constitution may be further sounded, at this 
point of the treatment, by the administration to her of an Australian 
chop, eaten iu a gusty passage near “ Old London.” 

By this time she will have become more or less acclimatised, when 
increased tests will be necessary. A chair should be secured for her 
close to the big drum in the Western Kiosk. When she is once 
seated, she will be unable to get up for some little time, on account 
of the promenaders accidentally converting her toes into a temporary 
door-mat. Any inconvenience, however, occasioned by this mistake 
will be forgotten in the pleasure she will derive from listening to the 
bangings of the big drum, and watching the extinguishing effects of 
the East wind upon the candles in the lanterns. As nine approaches, 
you will invite her to follow you, to see the fountains illuminated by 
the electric light. Dnless a martyr to acute rheumatism, the dear 
old soul will assuredly accept your invitation. You will now pause 
every dozen steps, to admire the view. Your venerable relative will 
conjure up recollections of Yauxhall (and Influenza), and pass on. 
Again and again will you stop, pointing out the beauties of this gas 
trophy and that oil aesign. With tears in her eyes (caused by 
chronic sneezes), your grandmother will hurriedly acquiesce in your 
approbation, and try to break into a trot. Do not thwart her— by all 
means let the old Lady run, but choose your own route. Having 
carefully ascertained the direction of the wind, you will place your- 
self (wrapped in your mackintosh) and your now shivering ancestress 
in such a position so that it (the wind, not the mackintosh) blows full 
in your faces as you stand by the brink of the basin devoted to the 
fountains. And now comes your final test. ^ Nine will strike, and in 
a moment the water will rush into the air, assuming, under the 
electric light, a number of different colours. It will rise, I repeat, 
in the air, and then descend in tons of spray upon— the head of your 
unfortunate relative ! But why pursue the theme further ? At this 
stage the story may conveniently break off. The remainder can be 
divulged— at the inquest 1 


“TO AEMS! TO ARMS!” AT ISLINGTON. 

All London last week was rushing to the Agricultural Hall to see 
the Military Tournament. The audience rose like one man, and 
shrieked with enthusiasm when two mounted warriors whacked one 
another over the head with single-sticks in the cause of charity, and 
were equally delighted when the same sort of operation was per- 
formed (only on foot and with bayonet-prods in the chest) aU for 
the sake of our “old and disabled soldiers.” The Musical Ride of 
the Life Guards quite explained the gallantry exhibited by the re- 
presentatives of the Cavalry Household Brigade at Kassassin ; and 
as for the “ display ” of the Hussars, nothing has been seen half so 

f ood since the days of Astley’s. The Musical Ride mi^t be intro- 
uced in Rotten Row from Twelve to One, while the Band plays. 
But the performances, taken all round (and they taken all 
round — ^inthe ring), were too long. They wanted relief — in fact, the 
Circus required a Clown. No doubt, had H.R.H. the Duke of Cam- 
BELDOE thought of it in time, with his ever-readiness to oblige he 
would have entered the arena, and amid the cheers of the spectators 
have given a few War Office witticisms. Perhaps next year the 
Field-Marshal Coxnmanding-in-Chief wiU act upon the hint. In the 
interim he might undergo a course of “wheeze drill,” under the 
experienced direction of that worthy successor to Geimaldi, Mr, 
Habet Paxne. The Duke interrupting the Driving competition of 
the Royal ArtiUery to ask “Number One” of the leading detach- 
ment “what he should go for to fetch for to e^ry?” should be 
“ immense,” and if he can only train a charger (mth a table-napkin 
tied round his neck) to take a cup of tea with him, the popularity 
of the Tournament would be doubled. “Our Only General” 
might appear as “ Ringmaster,” with a brilliant Staff closely follow- 
ing in Ms footsteps, after the fashion of “the real thing” at 
Sanoee’s. Then the Battle of Waterloo, or some other weU-known 
“Military and equestrian spectacle'*^ might be revived, with the 
genuine guns, soldiers, and colours, “the new and appropriate 
uniforms ” being “ kindly lent by the Secretary of State for War — ‘ 
from the Tower.” But, seriously, the Military Tournament, in every 
respect, was admirable, and for the future must be considered as one 
of the most popular “features” of the London Season, Captain 
Tully managed everything perfectly; and as to Captain Teout, who 
had to call out the names,— well— it was wonderful how his voice 
lasted ; at all events, though dismounted, there was no sort of doubt 
as to Ms being a hoarse-soldie 

Spleitual Destitution. — The PsyoMcal Research Society in want 
of ghosts. 
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PICKWICKIAN SCENE IN THE UPPER HOUSE. 

Lobb Rosebery as the Fat Boy becomes very wide awaee, and startles the 
Elderly Maiden Aunt. wants to make your Flesh creep V * 

A HAPPY THOUGHT-BEADING SE'ANCB. I 

Ms. IsYiNGi- Bishop certainly had a success last ‘Wednesday night when I saw him at 
the Westminster Palace Hotelt— after several failures. ^ He was unsuccessful in finding 
hidden pins— a proceeding almost as difficult as discovering the whereabouts of the pro- 
verbial needle in the bottle of hay,— but he certainly did give the correct number of a 
t bank-note under circumsl^ces which seemed to me to preclude all suspicion of collusion. 

The Stance lasted about four hours ; and I daresay it struck Sir Henry Holland, 
Mr. MnLATs, Mr. Justin McCarthy, and a few other eminent gentlemen, that, as they 
were not entirely idle men, it was just possible their time might have been better 
employed elsewhere. However, the Premiee went in for it the following night, and he and 
Mr. Charles Russell and a few other great thinkers were all thinking of numbers and 
setting Mr. Stuart Cumberland to tell them what numbers they had been thinking of 
while the dull work of Legislation was going on imstairs. 

After all, Cut hono f It is of no use for the detection of crime, as the thinker, be he a 
great or little thinker, must put himself unreservedly in the hands,— literally in the hands 
— of a thought-reader ; aud, to commence with, it is so very likely that a gentleman, who 
has just hidden dynamite somewhere, would step forward and allow Mr. Cumberland, or 
Mr. Bishop, to ascertain where the combustible packets were, specially as the thought- 
reader would probably he accompanied by a Detective with handoufis for immediate use. 

The Bishop Stance was hot and di^r work. ** Think of some imaginary pain,” said 
Mr. Bishop to Mr. Hb^t. “Sham-pain” occurred perh^s to more man one mind, Wt 
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PLAYHOUSE AND PLATPOEM. 

That a prominent metropolitan figure like 
Mr. SPURaEON should find hmself at the fresh 
and vigorous age of fifty enjoying the honours 
of that elastic piece of festivity known as a 
“ Jubilee,” can neither astonish his heteroge- 
neous admirers, nor occasion^ serious cavil 
among his less obsequious critics. He has 
worked with no little energy in his day; and 
the “beautiful letter” from Mr. G-ladstonb, 

“ which being private, he regretted he could 
not read to the Meeting,” no less than the 
handsome cheque for £4,500, presented to him 
on behalf of the Committee by Mr. T. W.* 
Olney (which he immediately distributed in 
charity), testified sufficiently to the public feel- 
ing that Mr. Spurueon has had the power to 
evoke. It seems almost a pity, therefore, that 
in the midst of all this hearty jubilation he 
should have ruu across that always pleasing, 
but sometimes dangerously aUuring person, tbe 
ever enterprising and watchful representative 
of the Fall Mall Gazette, Such, however, has 
been his fate, and he has been induced to 
part with some unnecessary confidences that, 
for tbe sake of his reputation for sound sense, 
he had far better have kept to himself. 

Mr. Spurgeon is not wise when he begins to 
talk about what he does not in the least under- 
stand, and he does not in the least understand 
“ the Theatre.” Assuring his interlocutor that 
they will never “ get it ” from him, he went on 
to inform him that his aim “ was to raise men 
entirely above all that, to elevate them Jo a 
higher level, where they will not feel the want 
of that kind of recreation,” adding, at the 
same time, the rather unfair and inconsequent 
piece of information, “ that he had too often 
seen the trail of the Theatre across the Christian 
hearth, to have the slightest doubt as to whether 
it is an institution that makes us righteous men 
or tbe reverse.” 

What the popular preacher means by the 
“trail of the Stage” he does not say, but he 
furnishes rather an unpleasant idea of the 
Christian hearth, for he proceeds to point out 
that attendance at a Play, which may be the 
highest and purest known form of intellectual 
recreation, is incompatible with such Christian 
life as he wots of on the hearth with which he 
is familiar. This is nonsense, and it is some- 
thing more. It is mischievous nonsense. It is 
just this bigoted and hackneyed condeipnation 
of a great and noble artistic institution, by 
well-meaning, but uninformed men, that has 
drawn a hard and fast line between recreation 
I and religion, and has drawn it by no means to 
the advantage of the latter. 


Mr. iJiSHOP xo Mr , julbalt. ”enam-pajn" occurrea pern^s to more tnan , 

Mr. Irving^ Bishop didn’t ofier to read their thoughts. Fortunately there was an inter- 
change of confidences on this submet. We read one another’s thoughts, and the finiab of 
that entertainment, long after Tbiukers and Thought-Readers had left, wasn’t by any 
meam the worst part of that Seance : and, to a certain extent, the result answers satis- 
faotonly my own question, “ Oui hono ? ” 


^re was an inter- 
and the finish of 


liincoln, Mid-Surrey, &c. 

Sir,— I thought Sir Henry James had abo- 
lished aU chances of bribery and corruption. 
If so, what is the meaning of a“ Buy-Election” ? 
We’ve had three Buy-Elections ” lately. 
Who was bought? I know which Party was 
“ sold ” at Mid-Surrey, but that doesn’t answer 
the question of your generally well-informed 
Correspondent, ^ Thos. H. Oddy. 

The Nooh^ i^oodleshire. 

Last Saturday, ten of Her Majesty’s Judges, 
in full costume, sat all in a row in one Court. 
It was at first supposed that they were going 
to give a Christy Mmstrel Entertainment, but, 
owing to the absence of the Chief, and the 
difficulty of deciding who should be the “ cor- 
ner-men,” — ^Mr. Justice Hawkins and The 
Last of the Barons having the prior claim, — 
the idea was [abandoned, and their Lordships 
proceeded to ’[discuss a first-rate Ckoym Case 
[Cuv^e Meservee tree sec), out of which each 
Judge had a full legal pint all to himself. 
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Actress and her Snitors (The), 158 
Advertisement Extraordinary, 208 
Afterpiece at the Lyceum (The), 49 
After the Simoom, 88 
** Alas, poor Ghost ! ” 22 
All in the Blue Books, 228 
(( i^in to Begin 1 ** 63 
All of a Soudan, 137 
Ambitious Greenwich, 262 
American CousinsoGerman, 105 
“ Anno Domini,*' 84 
Another ** Bitter Cry,” 186 
Another White Elephant, 71 
As Clear as Crystal, 280 
As it is, and— as it ought to be, 157 
Aspiration (An), 177 
Assault on an Alderman, 118 
At the Chrislie-Manson’s Entertainment, 
804 

At the Coi^ference, 222 
At the Grosvonor, 15 
Australians u M.C.C.| 256 
Bar None, 99 
Barter Extraordinary, 195 
Bearding the Bard, 292 
Beast of Burden (A), SO 
Before and After the Dinner, 132 
Best Royal Descent (The), 84 
Bit o’ Fresh Meat (A), 160 
Bitter Cry of Bumbledom (The), 18 
Black or White ? 301 
Bonnet-Building, 238 
Bootiful or Boothiful ? 281 
Bournemouth Breach of Promise on Ap- 
peal (The), 60 
Bow-Wow! 264 
Bow-wow V. Bow-wow, 123 
Bravo, Mary I 22 
Breach of Promise, 94 
Brokers and Jokers, 11 
Bruin in Cockaigne, 110 
Burlesque and Melodrama, 109 

. Buskin v. Buskin, S41 
Cabinet Council Extraordinary, 276 
Called Back and Pulled Up, 165 
Calls to the Bar, 241 
Capital Joke, &o. (A), 354 
Cares of State (The), 25 
Cease, rude Boreas 1 ” 245 
Centre of Interest in Madagascar (The), 

Certain yet Uncertain Curtain (A), 47 
Change of Ireland’s Emblem, 22 
Change of Name, 13 
Changing their Note, 197 
Charles Beade, 181 

Chat with the King of the Maories (A), 
Check! 96 

, ** Chief" Difficulty (The), 242 
Chips and Sawdust, 58 
Christmas Waits Nobody can Put Up 
with, 23 

Church and State, 122 
Church Nautical (Thel 154 
City Circular (A), 269 
I Ola^s and Class, 49 
Clearing the Prospect, 26 
Close Time for Whiskey (A), 288 
Colloquy (A). 196 
Colourable (lomplaint (A), 108 


“ Come unto these Yellow Sands,” 128 
Commendable Lunacy, 2fl8 
Company Manners, 4ic., 134 
Con. for a Conservative Catechiser, 171 
Conversation-Book for School-rate Payers, 
144 

Crimping and Cruelty, 108 
Cry of the New Tear’s Day Children 
(The), 22 
C. 8. 0., 101 
Curse of Cane (The), 64 
Daffodilatory Apology, 134 
Darkness of a First Night (The), 120 
Days of Dinners, 122 
Dear at the Price, 46 
Digest of Laws of Digestion, 183 
Disclaimer, 214 
Ditty on a Drag, 268 
Doing the Studios, 160 
Drama at a Distance (The), 183 
Dramatic School Treat (A), 166 
Dromore Dromios (The), 23 
Dual Control (The), 102 
Duke of Seven Dials (The), 306 
Duke on Cooks (A), 101 
Earthquake Startlers, 206 
Easter Manoduvres, 184 
Echoes from the Thames of the Future, 
114 

Editorial Ecstasy (An), 84 
Egyptian Darkness, 294 
Election Intelligence, 298 
Elements of Modern Success (The), 22 
El Teb, ISO 

Employment for Masheis, 168 
End of the Hunting Season (The), 216 
Ertdymion Improved, 168 
English as She is Wrote,” 89 
Essorce of Parliament, 76, 96, 107, &c. 
Examination Paper for would-be Army 
Majors, 147 

Extracts from “Getting Bound Ameiica,” 
245 

Extraordinary Meat - tea - oric - Pheno - 
menon, 2 

Farewell to the Native, 164 
Fashionable Flower (The), 169 
Father Thames in Danger, 142 
Fawcett to Flora, 125 
“ Field Experiments at Woburn,” 293 
Figures of Fun, 262 
First-Night Wreckers, 180 
First Stage and the Last (The), 226 
Five o’clock Tea, 804 
Foes and Friends, 114 
P<T Society's Sake, 369 
Fowler did Spread his Net in vain (The), 
147 

Fowler Spreads his Net in vain (The), 
122 

Friendly Remonstrance (A). 182 
Fringe of Gentility (The), 118 
Frivolous Inquiry, 59 
Further Contradictions, 177 
Gaiety and Politics, 77 
Gales 1 83 
Gas and Water, 42 
Gee-ho! Geography! 94 
Genuine “States ’’-man (A), 58 
Getting a Lift! 54 
Girl Graduates, 26 


Girl Gymnasts,''117 

Gloss of Fashion (The), 46 

Going a-Begging, 153 

Good Manners, &c., 202, 210, 225, &c. 

Gordon in the Gap, 226 

Grand Prize 5. 1’Anglaise (The), 286 

Great Discovery (A), 46, 60, 78 

Greater London, 72 

Great Panjandrum Himself (The), 111 

Greeting to Edinburgh (A), 195 

Grosvenor Gallery Guy’d, 244 

Happy Day (A). 96 

** Health to South Ken^gton ! ’ (A), 234 
Heat and Light, 121 
Heartless Frivolity, 96 
Helps for Phelps, 14 
Henry James Byron, 193 
Highly Suggestive, 253 
House Boatiful (The), 310 
House of Gammons as it should be (The), 
145 

How it really came about. 17 
“ How Plays are Made,” 242 
How Plays are Placed, 274 
Hyde Park Cornered, 205 
“ ICH Dien,” 63 
Idle Talk, 62 

Important Meeting (An), 800 
I-Nana-ties, 34 

In Defence of the Doctors, 148 

In for Honours, 184 

In re Matrimony rather Mixed, 1£8 

lu Rotten Row, 804 

Intercepted Letter (An), 209 

International Health Exhibition, 30 ^ 

III the Seat of the Thunderer, 105 
Ititimidation in Vain, 275 
Irresolution, 72 
Isthmus of Sewage (The), 82 
Italian Derby (The), 209 
Jilted, 182 

John Thomas on the Service Franchise, 
126 

Jules’s Egypt, 214 

Jumbo and Taoung, 69 

Justice and Jesting, 294 

Khartoum: Cartoons, 214 

Khartoum Competition, 255 

KilUng Time, 124 

La Press Anglophobe. 85 

LastoHhe May Meetings (The), 270 

Last Punter (The), 97 

Latest Craze (The). 22, 46, 60. &c. 

Latest Specimen of a Nihilist (The), 59 

Lazy Minstrel’s Sparrow (The), 242 

Lecturing in the Future, 106 

Lenten Fare, &c., 142 

Les Grandes Eaux, 306 

Letters to Some People, 4, 33, 40, &c. 

Local Colour, 184 

London Cow (A), 23 , . .. 

“Look upon this Picture aad on This,” 
186 

Love in the Limelight, 126 
Luck of Leap Tear (The), 106 
Mad or Not Mad? 190 
Match-Making, 48 
Matter of Taste (A), 126 
Mature Pupti (A), 34 
May Martyr (The), 262 


Meeting it with Spirit, 26 
Meeting of the Waters (The), 142 
Michael Costa, 218 
Michael Thomas Bass, 225 
“Mirage,” 174 

Modern Ars Amandl (The), 10, 24, 86, &c. 
Modus Vivendi (A), 298 
Moore Modernised, 269 
Most Inappropriate, 301 
Mr. Gladstone’s Motto for the Coming 
Parmer, 68 

Municipal Uniform League Company, 144 
Mysterious Calling (A), 142 
Mystery (A), 46 

Neo-Soientifio Nursery Rhymes, 202 

New Municipality of London, 205 

New Notion, 195 

New Oath (The), 63 

New Beading for Piimrose Day, 194 

New Song of Society, 62 

New Tear Resolutions, 14 

New Tear’s Cards, 6 

New Year (The), 2 

Note-Book of a Detective J cumalist (The), 
58, 41, 49, &c. 

Note for a Bow Belle (A), 242 
Notes from “Nibhs,” 172, lt9, 196 
Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter, 
304 

Not Far Wrong, 146 
Nothing if not Practical, 278 
Not so White as he ’s Painted, 88 
Novel Idea (A), 25 ' 

Novelties for the New Year, 30 
Novelty at the Savoy Theatre (Thel, 17 
Ode to the Hanging Committee, 240 
Oil and Water. 220 
Old and the New Stage (The), 118 
Old Fogey s Wail (An), 13 
Old Story (Tbe), 42 
“ Old Tongue’s ” Stable Talk, CO 
Ominous I 130 
On the Cards ! 82 
Otters in the Thames, 146 
Our Advertisers, 201, 273 
Our Booking-Office, 117 
Our Derby Selection, 261 
Our Insane-itary Guide to the Health 
Exhibition, 277, 290, 809 
Our Next Expedition, 112 
Our Oracle, Ac., 161 
Our Royal Academy Guy’d, 232 
Out-of-Proportional Representation, 181 
Parcel and the Peer (The), 93 
PariMh Pen (The), 60 
Parliamentary Intelligence, 114 
Perilous Picnics, 265 
Peter Poohbosh— a Mystery, 177 
Philippe chez Alphonse, 48 
Pigeons of St. Paul’s (The), 74 
Pill’s Progress (The), 2 
Pity the Police 1 183 
Pity the Poor Ball ! 113 
Play at the Workhouse, 85 
Playful Pacts and Fancies, 72 
Playgoer’s Protest (A), 62 
Playhouse and Platform, 310 
Pleasantry of Peasantry, 88 
Poets to Order, 191 
Poor Jack, 188 
Practical Education, 74 
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Prince L#*opold — ^In Memoriam, 166 
Printing Press-tir^ 117 
*' Props of the Constitution, 69 
Prospect for Pugihsxn (A), M 
“ Prospects of English Literature.” (The) 
2i^6 

Protest from Powder and Plush (AX 154 
Proverb Applied (A), 14 
Punch’s Politit al Catechism, 62 
Punch to the Premier, 145 
Quaint Costume fA>, 219 
Question Solved (The), 275 
^ite a Little Surprise, 168 
Quite Two Two, 84 
Haisinq the Wind, 77 
Bather Large and Early, 292 
Beal Parliamentary Whip (The), 162 
Efcciprocity, 13 
Redistribution of Seats, 165 
Red Veil (The), 88 
Relief of Gordon (The), 289 
Reply for Ramsgate, 192 
Rescue or Retire, 108 
Retiriog from the Rescue, 193 
Eight Name, after all {TheX 27 
Blights and Wisdcm of Juries (The), 72 
Bight Sort of Piano for a Company (The), 
62 

Robert after the Derby, 276 
Robert at Guildhall, 160 
Robert down at the House, 100 
Robert on the Bill ! 186, 194 
Robert's Defence of the Aldermen, 1 
Room or Company ? 130 
Sacred Beast (The), 64 
Saivini, 113 
Same Thing ! 182 
Sandwichcraft, 190 
Sarah Mac- Bernhardt, 255 
Sarah’s Macbeth, 270 
** Sauce for tbe Counsel Goose,” &c., 156 
Scientific Spectres (The), 298 
Secret of it (The), 108 
Serious Business (A), 111 
Sermon in Stone (A;, 198 
Sex of Oysters (Thej, 53 
Shakspeare at South Kensington, 265 
Shakspeaiiana. 165 
** Sherry” and Water, &c., 229 
Shriek of the Seven Thousand, 35 
Signor Maebetto ; or. Witch— it isn’t, 186 
Signs of tbe Season, 130 
Sir Charles’s River Diary, 254 
Slum-Dweller’s Saturday Night (TheX 46 
Slumming Reversed, 125 
Snappy New Year (A), 10 
Somebody's Diary, 209 
Some “ Charles the First’s Heads,” 169 
Some Diaries of 1884, 21 
I Some More “Questions of the Day,” 149 
! Something in a Name, after all I 118 
Something like a Plant, 58 
Something like a Punishment, 168 
Something on Commission, 109 
Song by a Sileift Member, 196 
Song— to Catarrh Accompaniment, 286 
Speaker (The), 9, 21 
Speaker’s Farewell (Tbe), 102 
Spiritual Destitution, S09 
Sporting Intelligence, 219, 253, 265 
Sporting Notes, 141 . 

Spring’s Delights, 178 
Stage and Society (The), 118 
Stage and State, 214 
Staning Socialist (A), 89 
Srartling Suggestion (A), 102 
St. George and the Dragon, 29 
St. Giles’s to St. James’s, 38 
Sticks and Stocks, 83 
Stock Exchange in Danger (The), 48 
“Stories from the Studios,” 178 
Strange Fancy (A), 82 
Streatiey Sonata (A), 292 
“Strike, but Hear 1” 169 
Sufficient for the ** Land,” 42 
Suggestions for Alterations in the Lunacy 
Laws, 204 

Survival of the Fittest (The), 170 
Swains and Sparrows, 266 
Taking of Monaco (The), 84 
Tale of the Dover Express (A), 298 
Tale of the Tenth Hussars (A), 121 
Talk for London, 112 
Talking Oak (TheX 282 
Tamanieb. 141 

“ Taung Taloung will oblige again ! ” 58 
Teaching the Old Idea, 59 
Testimonials, 35 % 

“ Their Very Good Health I 173 
Theory and Practice, 218 
There and Bao^ 256 
There we were Again I 282 
^iree-per^lent. Ccnsclation, 298 
Thumbnail Summary for 18W, 12 
T3^ for Cricket, 13 

; “TO Arms I to Arms I ” at Islington, 809 
i ’ *c., 17 

. ^ Good to be True. 130 
To Phesbus, 13 


To Turtle-Mockers, 39 
Town (The), 2(f4. 288, 289, &C. 

Trifles about Rifles, 133 
Trill for Tennis (A), 269 
True Story (A), 3 
Turfish Atrocities, 255 
Two Medals Reward 1 288 
Two Women I J77 

Unhackneyed Yule ; or, Yuletide Gush, 2 

Unhappy Thoughts, 233 

Unjust R^tes I 14 

Unseasonable. 209 

Unusual Chance (An), 75 

Unveiled— and Unavailing, 86 

Utilwation of Bald Heads, 154 

“Vat a Larks 1” 189 

Very Susceptible Chancellor (A), 205 

Veiy Trying. 16, 27, 87, &c. 

Vive la Chiffe 1 69 
Voracious Musician ( A), 10 
Waiting for the Wagon, 149 
Wandering Minstrel (A), 113 
Wav out of it (The), 206 
“ Wellington (out of) Place,” 84 
William Blanchard Jerrold, 184 
What is he ? 202 
What it may come to, 101 
What 's in a Name ? 46 
“ What to do with Our Boys ? ” 33 
What will they do with it ? 173 
Whitsuntide Recess (The), 277 
“Who is ‘G’?” 298 
Wholesome Change fA), 198 
Who was his Hatter? 230 
Why Not? 69 

Why should England Wait? 78 
With the Old Masters at the Royal Aca- 
demy, 21 

Wolseley’s Soliloquy, 142 
Woman of the Future (Tbe), 223 
Wonderful Window at Boyat (A), 261 
Word from Winter (A), 69 
Young King (Tbe), 6 
“ Zeit-Gbist ” (The), 100 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

Aftek the Simoom, 90, 91 
“All in to Begin!” 66, 67 
Another “ Bitter Cry,” 187 
Beast of Burden (The), 81 
“Bumble” Bee (The), 19 
Challenge (The), 807 
“ Cherub ’’(The), 189 
“Distraction 11” 115 
Dynamite Skunk (The),' 283 
Egyptian Donkey (The), 271 
Egyptian Finance, 21 1 
Egyptian Hash (The), 295 
Getting a Lift I 65 

International Health Exhibition (The), 
236 

“ Le Roi est Mort I Vive le Roi I ’* 7 
“Mirage,” 175 
Missed Again I ” 103 
“ Mrs. Micawber,” 247 
Old Story (The). 43 
“Preliminary Canter” (The), 268, 269 


Question of “ Supply ” (A), 151 
“ Question Time,” 223 
Real Parliamentary “ Whip ” (The), 103 
Sermon in Stone ( A), 199 
“ Service ” Franchise (The), 127 
Why should England Wait? 79 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

Academy Artists in Fancy Costumes, 250 
Accurate Hansom Cabby (An), 94 
Actress's Old and Young Admirers, 234 
April Anxieties, 207 

Asking the Cdptain for Cold Pudding, 11 
Beacons field’s Bust Unveiled, 86 
Baby s Nationality, 3(»3 
“ Betrothed” for the Evening, 78 
Bishop and Pitman in Train, 136 
Bishop in the Slums (A), 210 
“ Black Watch” (The) 136 
Brave Soldier Boys ! 128 
Brutus and Cassius, 238 
Bubble-Party (The), if 6 
’Bus Driver telling of Fatal Accident, 47 
Butterman’s Stuffed Fox (A), 64 
Carpe’s Praise and Blame, 14 
Caution to Churchgoers (A), 113 
Chimney on Fire, and no Sweep, 106 
Chinese Gordon, 34 
Churchill defending Burnaby, 146 
Churchill. Gorst, and Wolff, 195 
Classical Hairdresser (A), 290 
Clergyman and Travelling Circus, 39 
Clerical Gent and Cabby’s Fare, 262 
Climbing Hampstead Bills, 30 
dub Waiter and the Wine, 226 
Cook and Boiled Pig’s Head, 9 
Cruise with the Blues (A), )45 
Delight of the Last of the Barons, 154 
Derby Puzzle— to Find a Lunch, 258 
Disapproving of Married Clergymen, 2 
Division Lobby — Derby Day (The), 263 
Doctor’s Qualifications (A), 121 
Duchess considers the Ihike’s Feelings, 
138 

Duchess invites an Organist, 26 
Duke and Aspiring Actor, 304 
Eeart6, 25 

Effect of Female Gaze on Artists, 63 
Effect of the Agricultural Franchise, 155 
Effusive Lady (An), 84 
Egyptian Question (The), 95 
Equestrians and Traction Engine, 213 
February Fancies, 98 
Female Orator in the House, 279 
Finding of a Fossil Alderman, 184 
Foolish Bird (A), 183 
Fragment of Derby Bas-Relief, 258 
Gender of “Necessitaa” (The), 182 
Gentlemen’s Dinner Parties, 126 
Gladstone’s Dangerous Conference, 255 
Gladstone’s Real Jam, 27 
Good Soap Advertisement, 191 
Groom and Curate on Wintry Night, 83 
Grosvenor Gallery Guy’d (The), 268 
Half-Sovereifp Sacrifice (The), 214 
Historical Picture — ^Speaker’s Farewell, 
107 



mm 


(S 


Housemaid Correcting Page-Boy, 147 
House of Commons m Utopia, 131 
House of Commons Lobby, 216, 227, 239 
House of Commons Refreshment Bar, 261 
How is he to Re-mount ? 99 
How Maggie won her Betrothed, 198 
How Miss came to speak French, 242 
How Pictures are Made, 297 
Hunting Gent and Dropped Whip, 69 
Husband Standing on bis Head, 87 
Inebriate Gent and Bull’s-eye, 35 
International “Good Health” Exhibi- 
tion, 249 

International Ill-bealtb Exhibition, 48 
In the Lobby — Hats Off for the Speaker I 
302 

Invalid Punster’s Gruel (An), 178 
Initable Author (An), 93 
January Gems, 51 
Killing Time in the Lords, 167 
Ladies’ Night in the Commons (The), 299 
'Lady Midas’s Son’s Beauty, 74 
Lady’s Argument on Consistency (A), 216 
Lady’s Flattering Portrait (A), 60 
Lady Visitor and Pauper Gatekeeper, 111 
Late Billiard Tournament (The), 183 
Loving her “Still,” 230 
Lowell as the Bird of Freedom, 46 
Madame Schumacker at the Pianoforte, 42 
Major-General Sir Gerald Graham, 142 
March Hare’s Lament (A), 144 
March Past (The), 159 
May Merriments, 267 
Miss Isabella and the Boatmen, 206 
Mistaking the Two Sisters, 114 
Mounted Police in the Park (The), 291 
Mr. P. de Tomkyns and the Waiters, 282 
Mr. Spinks’s Dream of Eden, 266 
Mrs. Soapley flatters Lady Gulps, 264 
Mrs. Tomkyns is Tired of Genius, ) 74 
Newspapers don’t always Speak Truth, 
V40 

New Speaker (The), 118 
No Standing Army in America, 218 
Not Shy, but Rude, 246 # 

Offering Two Fingers and One Finger, 162 
Old Bachelor and the Twins, 23 
Old Bachelor and Widow, 278 
Old Salt and Lady Novelist, 71 
Our Artist and Irish Gmt, 286 
‘ Our Legislators in the Tea-Room, 179 
Parliament at the Healtheries, 287 
Parliamentary “ Supply,” 143 
Phineas T. Bamum, 62 
Physicians Differing in Opinion, 194 
Pickwickian Scene in the Upper Housd? ’ 
810 

“ Playing in ” the Parliamen‘^ 70 
Plough! ng-Machin'e (The), 2612 
Poet's Sonnet (A), 124 
Premier's White Elephant (Tha), 59 
Piimce Leopold — In Memoriam, 166 
Professor Owen, K.O,B., 10 
Punch’s Private University Boat-race, 167 
Punning Tourists, 292 n >« 

Queen’s Valentine to Mr. Punch, 76 
Question Time, 119 
l^beMsian Situation, 219 
Result of Todeson’s “ Slumming,” 18 
Result of Visit of no consequence, 153 
River Bank-Holiday Puzzle, 276 
Royal Academicians, 193 
Russian Bear and Merv Pig, 110 
Saivini, 180 

Seeing a Friend Home, 158 

Self made Man and his Wife, 58 

Sending-in Academy Pictures, 203 

Settling his Club Hours for him, 190 

Shaving Off his MoustHche, 13 

Sir F. Leighton and Sir Joshua Reynolds, 

Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R. A., 82 
I Sir Gorgius and the First Fiddles, 184 
Sir James M Garel Hogg, 202 
Sii William Bowman, Bart., F.R.S., 22 
Sister Louie’s Seven Engagements, 243 
Sketcher and his Sketches (The), 6 
Sketchy Dusting, 117 
Smoking-room of the House (The), 191 
Snookson and Fair Bostonian, 170 
Snubbing an Old Friend, 102 
Sport, 169 

Sporting Intelligence, 97 
Stammering Shopman and Customer, 122 
Stealing Brown’s Capital Story, 186 
Teeth Extracted without Pain, 261 
Theatre Royal, Westminster, l71 
“ Third Time of Asking” (The), 294 
Time going it Faster than ever 1 3 
Two Instances of “ Don’t,” 160 
Varnishing Day at the Academy, 222 
Vicar at a Quiet Watering-place, 38 
ViHible Form in Baptism — ^the Baby, 274 
Volunteers Searching Farm Buildings 181 
Wellington Statue without its Head 
(The), 264 

When to Speak about the Dnehess, 270 
Writer who Signs himself “ G " (TheX 298 
Young Gent on Restive Horse, 281 
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